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PREFACE. 


‘Tur following Selection of- devotional 
poetry is designed to form an interesting 
volume for private meditation and devotion, 
as well as a suitable Hymn-book for con- 
gregational Worship. How far it answers 
its design, 1s left to the determination of the 
Public. 
Many.more excellent hymns might have 
been collected, had it been thought proper 
to increase the number; but a desire to 
compress as much variety of subject as pos- 
sible, into the number fixed on, induced the 
I:ditor to reject many, on subjects already 
inserted, which otherwise, would have 
adorned the volume, 
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vi PREFACE. 


pieces adopted, will be found consistent 
with the nature and spirit of the Christian 
Religion, and calculated to cherish the feel- 
ings of genuine devotion, and call forth the 
best affections of the heart, the Editor sub- 
mits the Selection to those Christian Socie- 
ties, who have encouraged him in the 
undertaking. 
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INDEX OF FIRST LINES, 


A, 


A psurp and vain attempt! to bind 
Affliction is a stormy deep . ; 
Again in sweet exalted strains . . 
Again the Lord of life and light . ; 
A glory gilds the sacred page, : : 
Ah! wretched souls, who strive in vain . 
All earthly charms, however dear, . 
All hail to him who sits on bigh! : : 
All-knowing God! ’tis thine to know : 
Almighty Father! Gracious Lord! . 
Almighty Father of mankind! 
Almighty Father of mankind! 


Almighty Maker, God! 


Almighty Maker, Lord of all! beet) % 2 
Almighty Maker of my frame;, : : 
All-pow’rful, self-existent God, 
All people to your God draw near : ° 
All nature feels attractive pow’r 
Am I a soldier of the cross ? .° 


Amidst the heav’nly pow'rs sublime 


A mountain with a city crowa'd d 
And can my heart aspire so high ? . 
And is the gospel peace and love? . 

*¢ And thou,” my son, “ the monarch cries” BaP: 
And will the great, eternal God 
Angel! roll the rock away; . 

Another six days’ work is doue, 


Arise, ye people, clep the hand, ‘. . 


in ll the form of God é 
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Asham’d of Jesus! sooner far . 232 
As torrents raging unconfin’d . 359 
At the portals of thy house . 262 
Attend ye children of your God, » 439 
Author of good! to thee I turn ; . 173 
Awake, awake, O drowsy soul, 3842 
Awake, my soul, lift up thine eyes a. ae 
Awake, my soul! stretch ev'ry nerve, 220 
Awake, my zeal, awake my love, et . , 230 
Awake, oursouls! away, our fears ! 218 
Awake our souls to blesshisname ~ . M4 
Awake, ye saints, and raise your eyes . 498 
Awake, y¢ saints, each tuneful string . 31d 
Away, my needless fears, 
A wounded conscience, what a foe! . 183 
+B, 
Before Jehovah’s awful throne, . 287 
Before the Lord, our Maker, we , . 461 
Begin, my soul, th’ exalted lay, 
Behold, he comes, your leader comes, . 164 
Behold, how youth is snatch’d away ! . 480 
Behold th’ affecting sight 
Behold th’ anointed Sonofman! 149 
Behold the great eternal God : » 53 
Behold the t Messiah comes ! Bae 
Behold the Lamb of God : . 436 
Behold the morniag sun 
Behold the which mortals tread, . 481 
Behold the Prince of Peace, : . 146 
Behold where breathing love divine, . 137 
Behold where in a mortal form, , ‘ . 184 
Being of beings! God of love! , . 301 
Beset with snares on ev'ry hand, 349 
Be thou exalted, O my God! ; » 93 
Beyond the bounds of time and space . 863. 
Beyond the glitt’ri starry sky ; . 163 
Blest are the sons of peace, . . 188 
Blest be the everlasting God, ' 893 
Blest is the man whose heart expands 
Blest is the man who hears within , . 224 
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INDEX OF FIRST LINES. 


Blest is the man who trusts the Lord, 
«Blow ye the trumpet, blow ; 
Broad is the road that leads to death, 


Children, attend to wisdom’s voice, . 


Christians, dismiss your fears ! 3 . 


Cume, let us search our ways and try 
Come, said Jesus’ sacred voice, 


Come, sound his praise abroad, 


Come, thou fount of ev'ry blessing, 
Come, weary souls, with sin distrest 

Come, we that love the Lord, 

Come, ye saints, with joy and gladness 
Come, ye that know and fear the Lord, . 


D. 


Daughters of pity, tane the lay, : 
Descend sweet hope thou soothing pow’r 


Did Jesus die, but not for me? ; 

Do I believe what Jesus saith ? : 
E, 

Eternal God! Almighty cause ‘ 


Eternal God! how frail is maa! 
Eternal mansions! bright array ! 


Eternal Source of ev’ry joy! ‘ 

Eternal Source of life and thought ! 

Eternal Source of life and light! : 
F, 


Fair Mercy now with Truth is join’d, 
Far as thy name is known, : 
Far from mortal cares retreatingy’ 
Far from the world, O Lord, I flee 

Far from these narrow scenes of night, 
Far hence each superstition vain, 
Father! ador’d in worlds above 
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INDEX OF FIRST LINES. 


Father divine! before thy view, 
Father divine! thy piercing eye bi 
Father of all! where shall we find , ; 
Father of all! to thee we sing, 

Father of Jesus Christ, our Lord, ‘ 
Father of Jesus! God of love ! , ; 

Father of lights! we sing wy 4 name, 

Father of men! thy care we bless, . 
Father of mercies! God of love! 
Father of mercies! in thy word | 
Father of our feeble race ! 
Father, whate’er of earthly bliss aa 
Forgiveness! a joyful sound 
Forsake, my soul, the tents of sin, , ; 
Frequent the day of God returns 
From all that dwell below the skies, ; , 
From deep distress and troubl’d thoughts ;, 
From north and south, from east and west —. 

From thee, my God! my joys shall rise, 


G. 

Give to our God immortal praise; 98 

Glory be to God on high, 
Glory to God on high ! . In 
Glory to thee, my God, this night, 422 
Glory to th’ eternal King! te 
God, in the gospel of his Son, - ; . . 250 
God is a spirit just and wise, 312 
God is the refuge of his saints, ; : » 455 * 
God moves in a mysterious way, 86 
God of eternity ! from thee 475 
God of my strength to thee I cry, ; 
God of our lives! thy various praise, 
God of salvation we adore . . 
God-onr.kind Muster, merciful as just, q 
God, who in various methods told a Me 257 
‘Good is the Lord, the heav’nly King, ae . 457 
Geteach the nations,and baptize,” . . 487 
Grace! a charming sound 116 
Seacious Source of ev ry blessing! 389 
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Great Father of the human race, : ; . 192 
Great God! at whose creative call» . Si ag 
Great God! how infinite art thou! 6 
Great God of earth and seas and skies . 174 
Great God of grace! arise and shine! ; ua 
Great God of wisdom! thee we praise, ; . 86 
Great God of wonders! all thy ways, , , . 113 
Great God! this sacred day of thine, . 283 
Great God! thy peerless excellence , . 6 
Great God! to thee my grateful tongue ig . 41 
Great God! what do I see and hear! : - 490 
Great God! where’er. we pitch our tent, - 3838 
Great God! whose all-pervading eye ‘ . 229 
Great God! whose universal sway - 166 
Great is the Lord, his works of might , > ae 
Greatest of beings! Source of life! etl ve . 274. 
Great Ruler of all nature’s frame! 
Great Source of all that we enjoy! ss) . 802 
Great was the day, the joy was great é - 108 
H. 
Hail! hail! reviv’d, returning Spring ; : . 428 
Hail, happy morn! whose earlyray, . 278 
Hail lovely Charity ! descend 448 
Hail Source of pleasuresevernew! 
Hail, the God of our salvation! ; : . 101 
Happy beyond description he 191 
Happy beyond description he . 397) 
Happy hours! all hours excelling, : . 261 
Happy: is he whose early years ‘eRe . 3658 
. 181 


Happy the heart where graces reign, | 
Happy-the man whose cautious steps 
the meek, whose gentle breast 
Happy -the soul, whose wishes climb, sig 
Hard and unfeeling i is his-heart, . 
from the tombs a solemn sound! 
Hark ! the glad sound!’ the Saviour 
Hasten, sinners! to be wise, . - = en 
Hear Immanuel’s voice proclaim, «=. 
He dies, the friend of sinners dies!y« 
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High in the heav’ns, Eternal God, ‘ ; 

High let us swell our tuneful notes, . ‘ 

Holy and rev’rend is the name 
Hosanna, let us join to sing ‘ ; . 157 
House of our God, with cheerful anthems ring, Ae | 
How are thy servants bless’d, O Lord! : . 459 
How bless’d is he whose tranquil mind, , - 398 
How bless’d the man, how more than bless’d, . 404 
How bless’d the sacred tie that binds, ° . 193 
How bless’d thy creature is, O God ! , + 156 
How cheerful along the gay mead, : . 59 
How did my heart rejoice to hear 282 
How happy is the man who hears @61 
How pleas’d and blest was I, ; : - 281 
How precious is the book divine! " . . 251 
How precious, Lord, thy holy word! + . 260 
How rich thy gifts Almighty King ! , . 454 
How shall the young secure their hearts ? ; : rt 
How still and peaceful is the grave ! : : : 

How sweet, how heav’nly is the sight ; . 172 
How vain are all things here below! . . 350 
How various and how new 305 
How vast is the tribute I owe! a ates 
Humanity! thou sent of God, 


I, 


“ I am the light,” the Saviour said, ; 
I come,” the great Redeemercries, . 
If high, or low, our station be 
If solid happiness we prize, 
I'll bless Jehovah's glorious name, . 
I’m not asham’d to own my Lord, 
Imposture shrinks from light, 
Inquire, ye pilgrims, for the way : ; 
In sweet exalted strains . 
In the soft season of thy youth 
In vain, alas! from shiore to shore, 
the giddy world inquires . 
my duty in the word 
sen earthly joy a 
is there ambition 
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Is there a pearl whose peerless worth 
Is there on earth a nobler name 


J. 


Jehovah God! thy gracious pow’r 
Jehovah reigns! Jet ev’ry nation hear, 
Jesus invites his saints 

Jesus! mighty King in Sion! 

Jesus, our Lord! supremely dear 
Jesus shall reign where’er the sua 
Joy to the world, the Lord is come ; 


Laid by Jehovah's mighty hands 
Let all the earth their voices raise 
Let children hear the mighty deeds, 


Let coward guilt with pallid fear : 


Let ev’ry mortal ear attend, q 
Let ev’ry tongue thy goodness speak, 
Let ev’ry tuneful accent rise : 
Let others boast their ancient line, 
Let party namesno 

Let songs of joy to God ascend, 

Let thy various realms, O earth ! 
Let warm devotion’s holy fire, 

Life is a span, a fleeting hour ; 

Life is the time to serve the Lord, 
Life, press’d by woe’s distressful train, 
Like shadows gliding o’er the plain 
Lo! he comes, from heav’n descending 


Long as I live bless thy name, 


Look round, O man! survey this globe ; 
Look up, ye saints, direet your eyes 
Lord, from thy house we now de 

Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing ; 
Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing, 


‘Lord, hast thou made me know thy ways! th : 


Lord, how shall wretched sinners dare, 
Lord, I have made thy word my cheiee, 


Is there no kind, no lenient art; o. 
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Lord of hosts! how lovely fair! - 

Lord of my life, O may thy praise 

Lord of the sabbath! hear our vows, 
Lord of the worlds above! 

Lord of the world’s majestic frame ! 
Lord, thou art good, all nature shows 
Lord, thou art precious to my soul, 
Lord, thou hast been thy children’s God, 


Lord, thou hast search’d and seen me through ; 


Lord! thou wilt hear me when I pray ; 
Lord! thro’ the dubious path of life 

Lord, ‘tis a pleasant thing to stand 

Lord, we adore thy wondrous name, 

Lord! what a feeble piece! : 
Lord, when my thoughts delighted rove | 
Lord, when our raptur’d thought surveys, 
Lo! the bright and rosy morning ‘ 
Lo! to the hills I lift mine eyes 
Loud let the tuneful trumpet sound : 


Mark the soft-falling snow, 

May pure religion’s holy form : 
Meet and right it is to sing ; : 
Mighty God! while angels bless thee, 


Most holy, holy, holy, Lord ! = 


My Captain sounds th’ alarm of war, 
My God! how endless is thy love ! 
My God! my everlasting hope! : 
My God! my Father! blissful name ! . 
My God, my hope! if thou art mine 
My God, my King, thy various praise 
My God! my King! to thee I’ll raise 
My God! the Father of mankind ! 
My God! thy boundless love I praise, 
My heart and all my ways, O God, ; 
God bless his name, 
Shapherd my King, 

will supply need, 
My soul, before thy Maker ws 


My soul forsakes her vain delight, 
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My soul praise the Lord, 
_My soul repeat his praise 
My soul shall praise thee, O my God! 

My soul, triumphant in the Lord, . 

My soul, with all thy waken’d pow’rs, 


My soul, with joy attend, . 
N. 
Naked as from the earth we came, ° . 


Not he whose baseless hope relies 
Now be the God of Isr’el bless’d, 


Now from the altar of our hearts, . . 
Now let our songs address the God of peace, . 
Now let our voices join 
Now to the Lord a noble song, 


Now we raise our cheerful voices 


O. 


O all ye nations! praise the Lord, . 

O come, all ye sons of Adam, and raise . 
O’er the gloomy hills of darkness 

©! for a plenitude of grace, 

O for a shout of sacred joy, ‘ 

O God! how free thy mercies flow! . 

O God, my Saviour and my King! 

© God of wisdom ! God of might ! 

O Gud, onthee we all depend, 

O God, thou art a spirit pure 

O gracious, animating word 
© Happiness, thuu pleasing dream!. | 

O happy soul that lives on high, 

O hear me, Lord! on thee I call, . 

Ohow delightful is the road, . 

O how Lilove thy holy law! 
O Lord! my best desires fulfil, ‘ke 
O my Lord! what shall I render 
© praise ye the Lord, prepare a new song, 


O sing to the Lord a new song, 4 Ys 


© sweeter than the fragrant flow’r, ; 
O that the Lord would guide my ways, ; 
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O the abundance of thy house, 

O thou, the wretched’s sure retreat! 
O thou unseen, Almighty Cause _.. 
O Thou! whose tender mercy bears 
O what a blessing God hath giv’n 

O ye who seek Jehovah’s face, : 
On thee, each morning, O my God! 
Once more we come before our God, 
One there is ahove all others . 
Opprest with guilt, or grief, or care 
Our country is Immanuel’s ground 
Our days are like the flow’rs that fade 
Our God! our help in ages past, . 
Our life is but an idle play, : 
Oar Lord is risen from the dead, 

Our reason stretches all its wings 


0. 


Parent of all, omnipotent . 
Parent of good! thy works of might 
Patience! O ’tis a grace divine, 


Peace to the man, wise, just and good 


Pleasure’s call attention wins , ; 
Praise God, ye servants of the Lord, 
Praise the Lord who reigns above, 
Praise to God, the great Creator, 
Praise to God, immortal praise, 
Praise to the God who arch’d the sky, 


Prepare,” th’ appointed herald cried 
* Proclaim,”’ saith Christ, “ God’s wondrous 


Providence profusely kind, 


Raise your triumphant so 
‘Rejoice! the Lord is | ; 
Rejoice, ye shining worlds on high, 
Remark, my soul, the narrow bounds 
Rise, my soul, and stretch thy wings, 


Rise, rise, my soul! and leave the ground ; 
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8. 


Safe is the man, my God, who flies 
Salvation, O the joyful sound, 

See from on high a light divine 

“ See how he lov’d!” exclaim’d the Jews, 
See how the willitg converts trace 

See the Bible Society over the lands 
See the kind shepherd, Jesus, stands ‘ 
Seek we pure and lasting joy, ‘ 
Shall I forsake that heav’nly friend . 
Shall the kind mother’s gentle breast ~ 


Shepherd of Isr’el! thou dost keep , 


Shine, mighty God, on Britain shine, 
Shine on our souls, Eternal God! 

Since all the downward tracks of time 
Sing to the Lord in joyfal strains! 

Sing to the Lord, who loud proclaims 
Sing, ye redeemed of the Lord, . : 
Sinners! the voice of God regard, 

Soft are the fruitful show’rs that bring, 
Songs of immortal praise belong 

Sons of Adam! join to raise © 

Sons of men, behold him far, 

Soon will our fleeting hours be past, 
Spring up, my soul, with ardent flight, 
Supreme o’er all Jehovah reigns, 
Sweet are the praises of the Lord, ‘ 
Sweet is the friendly voiee which speaks, 
Sweet is the mem’ry of thy grace, 


7. 


Teach me, O teach me, Lord, thy way ; 
Teach me the measure of my days; 
Thanks for mercies past receive; 
That awful hour will soon appear, 

The day approaches, O my soul! _—., 
The festal morn, my God, is come, . . 
The First and Last who reigns alone, . 
The God of Abrah’m praise, -. 

b2 


, 
100 
128 
138 
438 
255 
446 
| 273 
185 
4 
450 
106 
48 
214 
318 
401 
| B44 
§ 
768 
322 
| 494 
| 307 
| 
467 
479 
| . 488 
. 
. "327 


INDEX OF FIRST LINES. 


The God of heav’n is kind and just; ; 
The God of love will sure indulge, . 
The Gospel like another sun . . 
The heav’n of heav’ns cannot contain : 
The law of the Lord is worthy our songs, : 
The Lord how ténder is his love’! : ie 
The Lord is my Shepherd, my Guardian and Guide 
The Lord my pasture shall prepare, ; 
The Lord of glory is my light, . . 
The man who was crowned with thorns, 
The man whose firm and equal mind, : 
The man whose heart from vice is clear, Aa 
The mighty God, who rolls the spheres, _.. : 
The morning flow’rs display theirsweets, .  . 
The Prince vf Peace is come, 
The short-liv’d day declines inhaste, .. by 
The spacious firmament on high, te 
The stores of darknessandoflight, . . - 
The volume of my Father's grace, . . 
The weary tray'ler lostin night» .. 
The world of nature, how it shines! . . 
“ There is a God,”’ all nature speaks, 
Thine impress ev’ry object bears, 
Thine influence, mighty God! is felt . 
This God isthe God weadore, . ‘ 
This is the day the Lord of life ; Y 
Those happy realms of joy and peace 
Sm + Though others confident and vain, 
Thou art the First and thoa the Last ; 
Thou didst make the darksome night, 
Thou Source of everlasting good ' 
Thro’ all the changing scenes of life, 
Thro’ all the various shifting scene 
Thus saith the first, the great command : 
Thy name, «Almighty Lord, 
Thy presence, Everlasting God, 
Thy service, Lord, is my delight! 
Thy works of glory, mighty Lord! 
Time what an empty vapour ’tis ! i y 
‘Fis mercy calls, awake each tuneful string, 
’Tis religion that can give " 
Tocalm the sorrws of the mind, 
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To God, of ev’ry good the spring, 


To our almighty Maker, God, 

To praise the ever-bounteous Lord, 
To thee, let my first off’ rings rise, 
To thee, my God, without delay, 


To thee, O God! we homage pay, 
To thee, Supreme, Eternal Mind ! 
To thee, the mighty Lord of hosts ! 
*T was by the order of the Lord, . 


Unthinking mortals, ye must die; 


Vain is knowledge, vain is zeal, 
Vital spark of heav’nly flame, 


Ww. 


Wait, O my soul, thy Maker’s will, 
_ Welcome the hope of Isr’el’s race! 


We sing th’ almighty pow’r of God, 
What heav’nly wisdom has bestow’d, 


When all thy mercies, O my God! 


When Cyrus, by divine command, 
When death appears before my sight 


To God, our Maker, Father, Friend, 
To God, the only wise, . . 


To thee, O God! my pray’r ascends, 


Triumphant Lord: thy goodness reigns 


What works of wisdom, pow’r and love 


When youth is snateh’d away 


We'll praise our Maker with our breath ; 


When faith presents the Saviour’s death . 
When fancy spreads ber boldest wings 


When gloomy thoughts and boding fears, 


When I can read my title clear 
When Isr’el thro’ the desert pass’d, 
When Jesus our great Master came 


When o’er the trodden paths of life, 
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When overwhelm’d with grief, 
When rising from the bed of death, . 
When sickness shakes the languid frame, 
Where’er the Lord shall build my house 


‘Wherefore should man, frail child of clay, : 
While God, my Father’s near, 
While humbly prostrate in the dust . 
While sounds of war are heard around : 
While the fields in all their pride , 


While thee I seek, protecting Pow’r! . 

While to the grave our friends are borne, 

Why do I thus perplex . 
Why does the will of heav’n ordain. . 
Why sinks my weak desponding mind ’ ; 
With eye impartial heav’n’s high King 

With sacred joy we lift our eyes 

With warm affection let us view 


Y. 
Ye foll’wers of the Prince of Peace, . > . 
Ye glitt’ring toys of earth, adieu! Le 


Ye golden lamps of heav’n farewell! 

Ye humble souls complain no more ; 

Ye humble souls that seek the Lord, 

Ye nations round the earth, rejoice. 
Ye servants of th’ almighty King, 

Ye sons of men, in sacred lays, 

Ye worlds of light that roll so near 

Ye works of God! on him alone, 

Yonder the Prince of glory goes 
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A TABLE 


OF 


PECULIAR METRES IN THIS SELECTION. 


Names of Tunes in Hymns and Pages. 


Rippon’s Selection. 
Cherriton’ 


Hanover 
Carey’s - 
Jennings’s 


John’s <- - 


Portsmouth New - 


Bermondsey - 


Leoni 
Cookham 


Firth’s - 
Hotham - - 


Dartford - - 


Limefield -  - 


New Jerusalem 


Havant 


Ewell 


11, 31, 456. 
73, 97, 245, 303. 
81, 87, 113, 177, 243. 


53, 77, 260, 279,297, 


454, 489, 494. 

281. 

92, 119, 120, 263, 
288, 436, 445. 

11). 

39, 

26, 90,132, 161, 168, 
266,268, 289, 343, 
364, 491, 492. 

76, 262. 

151, 300, 331, 332, 
395. 

265, 388, 

176, 273. 
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Xxii A TABLE OF PECULIAR METRES, &ce. 


Metres. 


8. 7. four lines - 
8. 7. with Chorus 
+ 
6.7.80: 
& 
S.6.6. - 


10s. four lines 
10. 8. 10, 12. 
Rie. 


Names of Tunes in Hymns and Pages. 
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HYMNS. 
' - Ta’ | 
IN CELEBRATION OF THE PERFECTIONS AND 
PROVIDBNOB;OF GoD. 3 
PART I, | 


1 Pearse'to the Gop who arch’d the sky, 
_» dis the high note that wakes my tongue: 
Praise to the Gop who reigns on high, 
Shall be the cadence of my song; 
Celestial worlds your Maker's name 
Resound thro’ ev’ry shining coast, 
Our Gop a greater praise will claim;* 

Where he unfolds his glories most. - 


2 Angels that his commission bear, |*-- 
ye that wait around the throne, 
 Nextin the tuneful work appear, 
"And send ‘your lofty honouts down.. © 
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PERFECTIONS OF GOD. B. I. 


Stupendous globe of flaming day, 
Praise him in your sublime career, 
He struck from night thy peerless ray, 
Weigh’d thee thy path and guides thee 
there. 


3 Moon, milder regent of the night, 

* Our Gop expects his praise from you; 

If faint your beams, yet they can write, 
In fainter strokes his praises too. 

Ye starry lamps, to whom ’tis giv’n 
Night's sabler horrors to illume ; 

Praise him, who hung you in the heav’n, 
With vivid fires to gild the gloom. 


PART Il. 


1 Oceans, with all the enormous race, 
Peopling your wombs, his name adore ; 
Soft be the note if smooth your face, 
But sounding if their billows roar, 
Dragons, of huge terrific size, 
Can you your Maker's praise forbear > 
His vengeance flashes in your eyes, 
Your backs his scaly liv’ry wear. 


2 Light'nings that round th’ Eternal play, 

Thunders that from his arm are hurl’d, 

The grandeur of your Gop convey, 
Blazing or bursting on the world: 

Let rounded hail, let fleecy snow, 
Publish their Maker’s wide renown: 

Snows, you must waft it soft and slow, 


While hail in tempest bears it down. 
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I. ‘UNIVERSAL PRAISE, 


3 Whirlwinds that with impetuous force 

Fulfil Jenovan’s dire commands, 

Praise him in your unfetter’d course, 
And sound his terrors thro’ the lands. 

Vapours, when you ascend the skies, 
Array’d mm beauties not your own, 

On your gay plumes let praises rise, 
And aid the concert to the throne. 


4 Mountainsy with everlasting zeal, 
Proclaim your Maker’s name abroad ; 
While grove to grove, and hill to hill, 
In humble echos praise their God. 
Praise him ye trees with verdure crown’d, 
Or hung with fruits of golden dye, 
From the low shrub that creeps the ground, 
‘lo cedars waving in the sky. 


5 Resound his name, ye beasts of prey, 
Thro’ all your dens in awful strains, 
And let the lowing herds essay 
His honours as they graze the plains, 
Ye birds in painted plumage drest, 
_ ‘Tune to your Gop your lab’ ring throats, 
By reptiles be his praise exprest, ~ 
Though rude and artless be their notes, 


PART Il, 


1 Monarcus, who hold imperial sway, 
By leave trom heav’n's eternal King, 
Come with the fhillions that obey 
Your nod, and your Creator sing. 


2 PERFECTIONS OF GOD. 


Judges, enthron’d in Salem’s gates, 
Th’ imperial Judge of all revere ; 
And while you seal the mortal fates, 

Think of your sentence at his bar. 


2 Let youth of ev’ry sex and rank, 
Exulting in the bloom of life, 
Their Gop for all his blessings thank, 
And join the loud harmonious strife. 
Hoary in holiness, the sage, (death, 
With grateful songs should meet his 
And infants in their tender age, 


Should lisptheirGop with joyful breath. 


3 From clime to clime, from shore to shore, 
Be the Atmicury Gop ador’d; 
He made the nations by his pow’r, 
Andswaysthem with his sov’reign word. 
At once, let nature’s ample 
To Gop the vast thanksgiving raise; 
His high perfection knows no bound, 
But fills th’ immensity of space! 


Harmonia SACRA, 


2. L. M. 
The all-seeing God. 
JLorp thou hast search’d and seen me’ 
Bt through ; 


Thine eye commands with piercing view 
My rising and my resting hours, 
My heart and flesh with all their pow’rs. 


B. I, 
| 


B. 1. THE BEING OF Gop. 3 


2 Within thy circling pow’r I stand ; 
On ev’ry side I find thy hand : 
Awake, C100 at home, abroad, 
I am surrounded still with Gon. 


3 My thoughts, before they are my own, 
Are to my God distinetly known; 
He knows the words I mean to speak 
Ere from my op’ning lips they break. 


4 Amazing knowledge, vast and great! 
What large extent! what lofty height! 
My soul, with all the pow’rs | boast, 
Is in the boundless prospect lost. 


5 O may these thoughts possess my breast, 
Where’er I rove, where’er I rest; 
Nor let my weaker passions dare 


Consent to sin—for Gop is there. 
WatTTs, 


3. . 
The Being of a God. 


1 “ is a Gop,” all nature speaks, 
'Yhro’ earth, and air, and seas, and skies; 
See, from the clouds his glory breaks, 
When the first beams of morning rise, 


2 The rising sun, serenely bright, 

O’er the wide world’s extended frame, 
Inscribes, in characters of light, 

His mighty Maker’s glorious name, 

Be | 
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PERFECTIONS OF GOD. BI, 


3 Diffusing life, his influence spreads, 
And health and plenty smile around ; 
And fruitful fields, and verdant meads, 
Are with a thousand blessings crown’d. 


4 The flow’ry tribes all blooming rise, 
Above the faint attempts of art ; 
Their bright inimitable dyes 
Speak sweet conviction to the heart. 


5 Ye studious minds, who roam abroad, 
And trace creation’s wonders o’er ! 
Confess the footsteps of the Gon, 
And bow before him and adore. 


Mrs, STEELE, alt. 


4. M. 


Compassion, 


1 Swat the kind mother’s gentle breast 
No soft emotion share; 
But evry tender thought supprest, 
Forget her infant care? 


2 Strange as it is, yet this may be 
For creature-love is frail: 
But thy Creator’s love to thee, 
O Christian, cannot fail. 


3: Before his ever-watchful eye 

Thy meurnful state appears, 
And ev’ry groan and ev’ry sigh 
- Divine compassion hears. 


4 

4 


B. Ie COMPASSION AND MERCY. +s 


4 Let anxious doubts intrude no more ; 
Be ev’ry fear supprest ; 
Unchanging truth, and love, and pow’r 


Command thy cares to rest, 
Mrs. 


5 


Compassion and Mercy. 


1 O Gop, how free thy mercies flow ! 
But thy reluctant wrath how slow! 
High as the bright expanded skies, 
Thy vast unbounded mercies rise, 


2 As distant as creative pow’r 
Has fix’d the east and western shore; 
So far our num’rous crimes remove — 
, At the sweet voice of pard’ning love, 


3 The tend'rest yearning nature knows, 
A father’s love, too faintly shows 
The ever-kind indulgent care, 
Which Gon’s obedient children share. 


4 'To those who, with delightful awe, 
Love and obey his sacred law ; 

_ Whose hearts with warm devotion glow, 
Whose lives their grateful duty show ; 


5 His mercy, with unchanging rays, 
For ever shines, while time decays ; 
And children’s children shall record _ 
The truth and goodness of the Lonp. 


Mrs, STEELE. 
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PERFECTIONS OF GOD. B. I, 


6. C. M. 


| Eternal Dominion. 


1 Gacrat Gop! how infinite art thou! 
How frail and helpless we ‘ 
Let the whole race of creatures bow, 
And pay their praise to thee. 


2 Nature and time all open lic 
To thine immense survey ; 
From the formation of the sky, 
To the last awful day. 


3 Eternity, with all its years, by 
Stands present to thy view: | 

To thee there’s nothing old appears ; 
Great Gon! there’s nothing new. 


4 Our lives thro’ various scenes are drawn, 
And vex’d with trifligg cares ; | 
_ While thine eternal thought moves on 
Thine undisturb’d affairs. 


5 Great Gop! how infinite art thou ! 
How frail and helpless we! 
Let the whole race of creatures bow, 


And pay their praise to thee. 
Warts, aif. : 


C. M. 
Eternity. 


1 Risz, rise, my soul! and leave the ground; 
Stretch all thy thoughts abroad; 
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. FAITHFULNESS.—-GOODNEss. #;8, Y 


And rouse up ev’ry tuneful sound, 
To praise th’ eternal Gop, 


2 Thy years, O Lorn! can ne’er decrease, 
ut still maintain their prime : 
Eternity’s thy dwelling-place, 
And ever is thy’ time. 
3 While like a tide our minutes flow, 
The present and the past; 
Gop fills his own immortal now, 


And gees our ages waste, 
Watts, alt, 


8. P.M. 8s. 
Faithfulness. 


1 T'urs Gop is the Gop we adore, 
The faithful unchangeable friend ; 
Whose love is as great as his pow’r, 
And knows i measure nor end. 


2 ’Tis He is the first and the last; 


Whose hand shall conduct us sate home; 
We'll praise him for all that is past, 
And trust him for all that’s to come. 


Hart, ale. 
Goodness. 
1 Lorp! thy goodness 


rel 


Through all the wide celestial plains ; 
And its full streams redundant flow, 
Down to the abodes of men below. 


2 Through nature’s works thy glories shine; 
The cares of providence are thine: 

And grace erects within our frame 

A fairer temple to thy name. 


| | 10 PERFECTIONS OF GOD. B. Ie 
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3 O give to ev’ry human heart 
To taste and feel how good thou art: 
With grateful love, and filial fear, 
To know how blest thy children are! 


4 Let nature burst into a song; 
Ye echoing hills, the notes prolong ! 
Earth, seas, and stars, your anthems raise, 
All vocal with your Maker’s praise ! 


5 Join, O my soul! the gen’ral song, 
To thee its sweetest notes belong: 
Blest above all, by love divine, 
To praise is eminently thine. 


10. c. M. 


Goodness. 


1 Jorn, thou art good! all nature shows 
Its mighty Author kind; 
Thy bounty through creation flows, 
Full, free, and unconfin’d. 


2 The whole, and ev’ry part proclaims 
Thine infinite good-will : 

It shines in stars, and flows in streams, 
And bursts from ev'ry hill. 


Dopprince, alt. 
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B. Be GOODNESS. ll 


3 It spreads thro’ all the spreading main, 
And heav’ns which spread more wide; 
In drops in gentle show’rs of rain, 
And rolls on ev'ry tide. 


4 Long hath it been diffus’d and free, 
Thro’ ages past and gone! 
Nor ever can exhausted be, 
But still keeps flowing on. 


5 Thro’ the whole earth it pours supplies 
Spreads joy thro’’ev’ry part: 
O may such love attract my eyes, 
And daptivate my heart! 


6 My highest admiration raise! 
My best affections move! 
Employ my tongue in songs of praise, 
And fill my heart with love! 
Browne, ali. 


11. P. M. 50th. 


Goodness. 


1 Hlouse of our Gop, with cheerful 
anthems ring, 
While all our lips and hearts his goodness 
sing: 
With sacred joy his wond’rous deeds pro- 
claim, 
And ev'ry tongue is vocal with his name. 
. The Lorp 1s good, his mercy never-ending 


His blessings in perpetual show’ 
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12 PERFECTIONS OF GOD. B. I, 


2 His goodness never fails; the dawn, the 
shade 
Still see new bounties thro’ new scenes 
display’d ; 
Succeeding ages bless this sure abode, 
And children lean upon their fathers’ Gop. 
With grateful love, that lib’ral hand con- 
fessing, 
Which thro’ each heart diffuseth ev’ry bless- 
ing. 


3 Burst into praise, my soul; all nature join; 
Angels and men, in harmony combine: 
While human years are measured by the 

sun, 
Yea, while,eternity its course shall run, 

His goodness in perpetual show’rs descend- 

ing, | 

Exalt in songs and raptures never-ending. 


Dopprincr, alt. 


12. M. 


Glory. 
1 Oor reason stretches all its wings 
And soars above the skies; 
But still how far beneath thy feet 
Our highest reason lies ! 


2 Lorp, here we bend our humble souls 
And awfully adore: 


For the weak pinions of the min 
Can stretch a thought no more. 
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B. I. GREATNESS AND MERCY. 13 


3 Thy glories infinitely rise 
Above our lab’ring tongue ; 
In vain the highest seraph tries 
To form an equal song, 


4 In humbler notes our faith adores 
The ever-glorious King ; 
While angels strain their nobler pow’rs, 
And sweep th’ immortal string. 


Watts, alt, 


13. M. 


Greatness and Mercy. 


1 Great is the Lorp! his works of might 

Demand our noblest songs ; 

Let his assembled saints unite 
Their harmony of tongues. 


2 Great is the mercy of the Lorn; 
He gives his children food ; 
And ever mindful of his word, 
He makes his promise good. 
3 His Son, the great Redeemer, came 
To seal his cov’nant sure ; 
ae and rev’rend is his name, 
IS ways are just and pure! 


4 They that would grow divinely wise, 
Must with his fear begin ; 
Our fairest proof of knowledge lies 
In hating ev’ry sin. | 
Watts. 
Cc 
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14, 15 PERFECTIONS OF GOD. B. I. 


14. c. M. 


Holiness. 


1 Hloxy and rev’rend is the name 
Of our eternal King! 
Thrice holy Lorn! the angels cry, 
Thrice holy! let us sing. 


2 The deepest rev’rence of the mind, 
Pay, O my soul, to Gop! 
Lift with thy hands, a holy heart, 
To his sublime abode. 


3 With sacred awe, pronounce his name, 
Whom words, nor thoughts, can reach; 
A broken heart shall please him more 
Than the best forms of speech. 


4 Thou holy Gop! preserve my soul 
| From all pollution free ! 
The pure in heart are thy delight, 


And they thy face shall see, 
NERDHAM, 
15. L. M. 
Invisibility. 


1 O Gon! thou art a Spirit pure, 
Invisible to mortal eyes; _ 
Th’ immortal and eternal King 

The great, the good, the only wise ! 
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B. I. IMPARTIALITY. 16 


@ While nature changes, and her works 
Decay, corrupt, dissolve, and die ; 
Thy essence pure no change shall_see, 
Secure of immortality. 


3 Thou great Invisible! what hand 
Can draw thy image spotless fair? 
To what in heav’n, to what on eartli 
Can men th’ immortal King compare ? 


4 While Heathens frame their idol gods 
Of gold and silver, wood and stone ; 
Ours is the Gop that made the heav’ns; 
JEHOVAH he, and Gop alone! 


5 My soul, thy purest homage pay, 
In spirit and in truth adore; 
«More shall this please than sacrifice. 
Than outward forms delight him more. 


16. Cc. M. 


| Impartiality. 
1 Worn eye impartial, heav’n’s high King, 
Surveys each human tribe; 


No earthly pomp his eyes can charm, 
Nor wealth his favour bribe. 


2 The rich and poor of equal clay 
His pow’ rful hand did frame: 
All souls are his, and him alike, . 
Their common Parent claim. 


NBEDUAM. 
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17, 18 PERFECTIONS OF GOD. — 


17. L. M. 
Immutahility. 


1 Aut-pow’RFvt, Self-existent Gon, 
Who all creation dost sustain! 

Thou wast, and art, and art to come, 
And everlasting is thy reign. 


2 Fix’d and eternal as thy days, 
Each glorious attribute divine, 
Thro’ ages infinite, shall still 
With undiminish’d lustre shine, 


3 Fountain of being! Source of good! 
Immutable dost thou remain ; 

Nor can the shadow of a change, : 
Obscure the glories of thy reign. 


4 Earth may with all her pow’rs dissolve, 
If such the great Creator’s will: 
But thou for ever art the same, 


Jenovan thy memorial still, 
Scott, alt. 


18. M. 


Kindness, 


1 Away, my needless fears, 
And doubts, no longer mine! 
A ray of heav'nly light appears, © 
A messenger divine. — 
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B. I. LOVE. 19 


2 Thrice comfortable hope, 
That calms my stormy breast ; 
My Father's hand prepares the cup, 
And what he wills is best. 


3 He knows whate’er I want, 
He sees my helplessness ; 
And always readier is to grant, 
Than I to ask his grace. 


4 My fearful heart he reads, 
Secures my soul from harms ; 
While, underneath, his mercy spreads 
Its everlasting arms. 


5 O might I doubt no more! 
But in his pleasure rest ; 
Whose wisdom, love, and truth and pow’r 
Engage to make me blest. 


Con. 


\ 19. cam. 
Love. 


1 Cons, ye that know and fear the Lorn, 
And raise your souls above ; 
Let ev'ry heart and voice accord, 
To sing, that Gon is love, 


2 This precious truth, his word declares, 
And all his mercies prove ; 
Jesus, the gift of gifts appears, | 
To shew that, Gop is love. 
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PERFECTIONS OF GOD, B, I. 


22. M. 


Mercy. 


it Thou sov’reign Lorp of all! 
a The strength’ning hands uphold the weak, 


| 1 Ler ev'ry tongue thy goodness speak, 
nd raise the poor that fall. 


2 When virtue im distress appears, 
When griefs the heart invade, 

Thy love the drooping spirit cheers, 

ae hy mercy lends its aid. 


3 The Lorn supports our tott’ring days, 
» And guides our giddy youth : 
Holy and just are all his ways, 
And all his words are truth! 


4 He knows the pain his servants feel, 
He hears his children cry, 
And, their best wishes to fulfil, 
His grace is ever nigh. 


5 His mercy, mever shall remove 
From men of heart sincere ; 
He saves the souls, whose humble love 
Is join’d with holy fear. 


My lips shall dwell upon his 
_ And spread his fame abroad : 

Let all the sons of Adam raise 

The honours of their Gop. 


Warts, alt, 
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MERCY. 23 


23. C. M. 


Mercy. 


1 © THou, the wretched’s sure retreat, 
Who dost our cares controul, 
And with the cheerful smile of peace 
Revive the fainting soul! 


2 Did ever thy propitious ear 
The humble plea disdain ? 
Or when did plaintive mis’ry sigh, 
Or supplicate in vain ? 


3 Opprest with grief and shame, dissolv’d 
In penitential tears, 
ay goodness calms our anxious doubts, 
nd dissipates our fears, 


4 New life from ihy refreshing grace 
Our sinking hearts receive : 
Thy gentlest, best-lov’d attribute, 
To pity and forgive! 


5 From that blest source, propitious hope . 
Appears serenely bright, 


And sheds her soft and cheering beam 
O’er sorrow’s dismal night. 


6 Our hearts adore thy mercy, Lorn, 
And bless the friendly ray, 
Which ushers in the smiling morn 
Of everlasting day. 


Mus. 
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24 PERFECTIONS OF GOD. | 


24. S. M. 


| Mercy. 


1 My soul, repeat his praise, 
Whose mercies are so great ; 

Whose anger is so slow to rise, 
So ready to abate. 


2 High as the heav’ns are rais’d 
bove the ground we tread ; 
So far the riches of his grace 
Our highest thoughts exceed. 


3 His word subdues our sins; 
And his forgiving love, 

Far as the east is from the west, 
Doth all our guilt remove. 


4 The pity of the Lorn 
To those that fear his name, 
Is such as tender parents feel ; 
He knows our feeble frame! 


‘5 Our days are as the grass, 
Or like the morning flow’r; 

If one sharp blast sweep o’er the field, 
It withers in an hour. 


6 But thy compassions, Lorn! 
To endless years endure; 
And children’s children ever find 


Thy words of promise sure. 
Watts, alt. 
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. I. MERCY, 


OO. p.m. 10.8 10. 12. 
Mercy. 


1 mercy calls,—awake each grateful 
string, 
Resound the praises of our heavenly King; 
In strains of joy proclaim abroad 
The boundless mercy of our Gop, 
The mercies shewn us from above, 
The wonders of redeeming love ; 
Come let us in one sacred chorus join, 
Till our united voices reach the seats di- 
vine, 


2 The Lorn, tho’ seated far beyond the 
sky, . 

Yet id the wretched with a pitying eye; 
His eye beholds each anxious care, 
The lonely sigh, the silent tear ; 

' He sees the widow’s streaming eye, 
And hears the hungry orphan’s cry ; 

Depending worlds his sacred bounty share, 

All creatures find a part of their Creator’s 

care. 


3 Hear this, ye pious, but dejected minds, 

Whom error darkens, or whom weakness 
blinds; 

Lift from the dust your mournful eye, 

Arid know the Lorp, your help is nigh; 
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ys) PERFECTIONS OF GOD. B. I. 


These sorrows from your breasts shall 

roll, 

And comfort bless the humble soul : 
Let cheerful love in ev’ry bosom spring, 
For boundless mercy dwells with heav’n’s 

immortal King. 


PART Ii. 


1h Axt ye who bend beneath the stroke of 
time, | 


rime ; 
Your Maker and Preserver praise 
For early and for lengthen’d days! 
The pious and the grateful song 
Shall lisp upon the infant’s tongue ; 
While heav’nly mercy soothes the mourn- 
er’s care, 
And bids the saint rejoice, the sinner not 
despair. 
2 Come, let us then, with mingled voices 
raise 
A song of joyful and of grateful praise ; 
‘With ardent love our hearts should 
glow, 
And heav’n’s sweet work begin below, 
_ And strive with those around his throne 
To praise the great Almighty One. 
Th’ ae ait and gives us leave to 
ca 
On Him, the J udge, the Guide and sacred 
Lorp of all. 


Wirziams’s Cor, 


And ye whose cheeks confess their healthy - 


q 
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B.1. MAJESTY AND CONDESCENSION. 26, 27 


26. P.M. 7s. 
Majesty. 


1 Gory to th’ eternal King, 
Clad in majesty supreme! 
Let all heav’ns his praises sing, 
Let all worlds his pow’r proclaim. 


2 Thro’ eternity he reigns 
In unbounded realms of light ; 
He the universe sustains 
As an atom in his sight. 


3 O let my transported soul 
Ever on his glories gaze! 
Ever yield to his controul, 


Ever sound his lofty praise! 
FRANCIS. 


Majesty and Condescension. 


1 Ye servants of th’ almighty King, 
In ev’ry age his praises sing : 
W here’er the sun shall rise, or set, 
The nations shall his praise repeat. 


2 Above the earth, beyond the sky, 
Stands his high throne of majesty ; 
Nor time, nor place, his pow’r restrain, 
Nor bound his universal reign. 
D 
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98 PERFECTIONS OF GOD. B. I. 


3 Which of the sons of Adam dare, 
Or angels, with their Gop compare! 
His glories, how divinely bright, 
Who dwells in uncreated light! 


4 Behold his love ! he stoops to view 
What saints above and angels do; 
And condescends yet more, to know 
The mean affairs of men below. 


From dust and cottages obscure, 
His grace exalts the humble poor ; 
| Gives them the honour of his sons, 


And fits them for their heav’nly thrones, 
Watts. 


28. L. M. 


| 

Majesty and Gloty. 


bieg 1 Ye sons of men, in sacred lays, 

qe Attempt your great Creator’s praise; 

basa But O! what tongue can speak his fame? 
qn What mortal verse can reach the theme ? 


2 Enthron’d amidst the radiant spheres, 
a He glory, like a garment, wears ; 
Bri: His boundless wisdom, pow’r and grace, 
Command our awe, invite our praise. 
. 3 To Gop all nature owes its birth, 
He form’d this pond’rous globe of earth; 


He rais’d the glorious arch on high, 
And floor’d it with the azure sky. 
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OMNIPRESENCE. 


4 In all our Maker’s vast designs, 
Omnipotence with wisdom shines ; 


His works, thro’ all this wond’rous frame, 


Bear the great impress of his name. 


5 Rais’d on devotion’s lofty wing, 
Our souls his high perfections sing ; 
O let his praise employ our tongues, 
And list’ning worlds applaud the songs! 


Popg’s Cou. 


29. M. 


Omnipresence. 


1 J enovan Gop! thy gracious pow’r 
On ev'ry hand we see; 
O may the blessings of each hour 
Lead all our thoughts to thee. 


2 If on the wings of morn we speed 
To earth’s remotest bound, 


Our footsteps thy right hand will lead, 


Thine arm our path surround. 


3 Thy pow’'r is in the ocean deeps, 
nd reaches to the skies; 

Thine eye of mercy never sleeps, 
Thy goodness never dies. 


4 From morn till noon, till latest eve, 
The hand of Gop we see; 

And all the blessings we receive, 
Ceaseless proceed from thee. 
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30 PERFECTIONS OF GOD. 


5 In all the varying scenes of time, 
On thee our hopes depend ; 
In ev ry age, in ev'ry clime, 
Our Father and our Friend! 


THOMSON, 


30. C. 


Omnipresence. 


of 
— 


1 My heart and all my ways, O Gop! 
By thee are search'd and seen ; 
My outward acts thine eye observes, 
My secret thoughts within. 


2 Attendant on my steps, all day 
Thy providence I see; 
And in the solitude of night 
I'm present still with thee. 


3 No spot the boundless realms of space, 
Vu Where thou art absent, know ; 

1 Aa In heav’n thou reign’st a glorious King, 
ty An awful Judge below. ; 


ne). 4 Lorp, if within my thoughtless heart, 
api Thou aught should’st disapprove, 

a The secret evil bring to light, 

And by thy grace remove. 


5 If e’er my ways have been perverse, 
Or foolish in thy view, 
Recal my steps to thy commands, 
And form my life anew, 
ARBUCKLE. 


B.T. PRESERVING GRACE, 31, 32 


Sl. P.M. 50th. 


Power and Dominion, 


] J euovan reigns! let every nation hear, 
_ And at his footstool bow with holy fear; 
Let heav’n’s high arches echo with his 
name, 
And the wide-peopl’d earth his praise 
proclaim ; 
Then send it down, to hell’s deep gloom re- 
sounding, 
» ‘Through all her caves in solemn accents 
d sounding. 


2 He rules with wide and absolute com- 
mand, + 
O’er the broad ocean and the steadfast 
land : 
JEHOVAH reigns, unbounded and alone, 
And all creation hangs upon his throne: 
He reigns alone; let no inferior nature 


Usurp, or share, the throne of the Creator! 
BARBAULD, alt, 


32. M. 


Preserving Grace. 


1 To Gop, the only wise, 
Our Saviour and our King, 
Let all the saints below the skies 
Their humble praises bring. 
D2 
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PERFECTIONS OF GOD. B. I. 


2 ’Tis his almighty love, 
His counsel and his care, 
Preserve us safe from sin and death, 
And ev’ry hurtful snare. 


3 He will present our souls 
Unblemish’d and complete, 
Before the glory of his face, 
With joys divinely great. 


4 Then all his faithful sons 
Shall meet around the throne, 
Shall bless the conduct of his grace, 
And make his wonders known. 


5 To our Redeemer—Gopn, 
All majesty belongs: 
And be his pow’r and grace ador’d 


het. In everlasting songs! 
Warts, alt, 


oo. L. M. 


Providence and Grace. 


1 in the heav’ns, eternal Gop ! 
Thy goodness in full glory shines; 
Thy truth shall break thro’ ev’ry cloud 
That veils and darkens thy designs. 


2 For ever firm thy justice stands, 
As mountains their foundations keep; 
Wise are the wonders of thy hand ; 
Thy judgments are a mighty deep. 
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UNITY. 


2 thy providence is kind and large; 
oth man and beast thy bounty share : 
‘The whole creation is thy charge, 
But saints are thy peculiar care, 


4 My Gop! how excellent thy grace, 
W hence all our hope, ourcomfort springs! 
The sons of Adam in distress 
Fly to the shadow of thy wings. 


5 From the provisions of thy house ; 
We'shall be fed with sweet repast ; 
There mercy like a river flows, 
And brings salvation to our taste. 


6 Life, like a fountain rich and free, 
Springs from thy presence, gracious LorD! 
And in thy light, our souls shall see 


The glories promis‘d in thy word. 
Watts, alt. | 


34. L. M. 
Unity. 


1 Aumicury Father of mankind! 
JEHOVAH! self-existent Lorn! 
Supreme and universal Mind! 


The Only Gop! be thou ador’d, 


2 From everlasting thou hast been, 
To everlasting thou shalt be; 
No change, no cloud can intervene 
To shade thy peerless majesty. 
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30 PERFECTIONS OF GOD. B. f. 


3 One nature and one being thou, 
Sole First Great Cause, we humbly own; 
To thee alone we pay the vow, 
And bend in homage round thy throne. 


4 Father of Christ and Isr’el’s Gop! 
Thy name assert, thy praise restore ; 
Nor rivals dare thy dread abode, 
Nor creatures creature-pow’r adore. 


5 On eagle-wing send truth abroad, 
Angel of peace to ev'ry clime! 
Let Christian lands youch thee their Gop, 


7 The heathen raise thy praise sublime! 
AspLanp’s Cov, 


3D. L. M. 


Unity. 


1 Ewernat Gop! Almighty cause 
earth and seas and worlds unknown !. 
q All things are subject to thy laws; 

Th All things depend on thee alone. 


2 Thy glorious being singly stands, 
Of all within itself possest ; 
Controul’d by none in thy commands 
And in thyself completely blest. 


3 thine honour claim, 
‘0 higher deity appears ; 

No equal bears thine awful name, 

No fellow-god thy glory shares. . 
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B. I. WISDOM. 36 


4 To thee, the One Supreme, we bow; 
Let heav’n and earth due homage pay ; 

' All other gods we disavow, 
Deny their claims, renounce their sway. 


5 Spread thy great name thro’ heathen lands, 
Their idol-deities dethrone ; 
Give to all nations thy commands, 


And reign unrival’d, Gop 
Brown, alt. 


36. C. M. 


Wisdom. 


1 Great Gop of wisdom! thee we praise, 
Thee the creation sings; | 

With thy great name, rocks, hills, and seas, 

And heav’n’s high palace rings. 


2 How wide.thy hand hath spread the sky! 
How glorious to behold! 

Ting’d with a blue of heay’nly dye, 

And starr'd with sparkling gold! 


3 Thy glories blaze all nature round, 
And strike the gazing sight, 

Through skies, and seas, and solid ground 

With wonder and delight, 


4 Infinite strength and equal skill 
Shine through the worlds abroad; 
Our souls with admiration fill, . 


And speak the builder Gop. 
Warts, ait, 
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37, 38 PERFECTIONS OF GOD. 


oi, C. M. 
Wisdom, 


1 Sones of immortal praise belong 
To my Almighty Gop; 
He has my heart, and he my tongue, 
To spread his name abroad, 


2 How great the works his hand hath 
wrought! 
How glorious in our sight! 
And men in ev'ry age have sought 
His wonders with delight. 


3 How most exact is nature’s frame! 
How wise th’ eternal mind! 
His counsels never change the scheme 
That his first thoughts designu’d., 


4 Nature and time, and earth and skies, 
His heav’nly skill proclaim ; 
I'rom man let ig of honour rise, 


Let man revere his name! 
Watts, all, 


30. L. M. 


Wisdom, 


1 Wais,0 my soul, thy Maker’s will! 
Tumultuous passions, all be still ! 
Nor let a murm'ring thought arise, 

His ways are just, his counsels wise! 


| 


1. GOD OUR CONSTANT BENEFACTOR 39) 


2 He in the thickest darkness dwells, 
Performs his work, the cause conceals; 
And though his methods are unknown, 
Judgment and truth support his throne, 


3 In heav’n, and earth, and air, and seas, 
He executes his firm decrees ; 
And by his saints it stands confest, 
‘T'hat what he docs is ever best! 


A Wait then, my soul, submissive wait, 
Prostrate before his awful seat ; 
And 'midst the terrors of his rod, 
Trust in a wise and gracious Gop! 


Bennowe, 


P.M, 6. 8. 4, 
The God af Abraham, 


Gon of Abrah’'m raise, 
Who reigns enthron’d above; 
Ancient of everlasting days, 
And God of love! 
JEHOVAH, Great Supremes! 
By heav’n and earth confest ; 
I bow and bless the sacred name, 
For ever blest. 


2 The Gop of Abrah’m praise, 
At whose supreme command, 
rom earth | rise, and seek the joys 
At his right hand : 
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40 PERFECTIONS OF GOD. B. I. 


I all on earth forsake, 
Its wisdom, fame and pow’r, 
And him my only portion make, 
My shield and tow’r. 


3 He by himself hath sworn; 
I on his oath depend ; 
I shall, on wings of love upborne, 
To heav'n ascend : 
I shall behold his face ; 
I shall his pow’r adore, 
And sing the wonders of liis grace, 
For evermore. 


Oniver, alt, 


40. P.M. 8. 6. 10. 8. 
God our constant Benefactor. 


1 Farner divine! before thy view, 
All worlds, all creatures lie; 
‘No distance can elude thy search, 
No action ’scape thy eye : 
Hear, — Lorp! our mingled praises 
ear! 
Thou art our hope, our joy, our fear. 


2 From thee our vital breath we drew, 
Our childhood was thy care ; 


And vig’rous youth and feeble age 


Thy kind protection share ; 
Hear, &c. 
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B.I. GOD OUR CONSTANT BENEFACTOR. 41 


3 Whate’er we do, where’er we turn, 
Thy ceaseless bounty flows; 
Oppress’d with woe, when nature faints, ~ 
Thine arm i8 our repose : 

Hear, &c. 


4 To thee we look, thou Pow’r supreme! 
O still our wants supply! — 
Safe in thy presence may we live, 
And in thy favour die: 

Hear, &c. 


J. Tayior. 


41. c.M. 


God our constant Benefactor. 


1 GrearGop! to thee my grateful tongue 
Directs its first essays ; 
Inspire my heart to raise the song 
hich celebrates thy praise. 


2 From thine almighty forming hand 
I drew my vital pow’rs; 
My time revolves at thy command 
In all its circling hours. 


3 Thy pow’r, my ever-present guard, 
rom ev’ry ill defends ; 
While num’rous dangers me surround, 
My help from thee descends. 
E 
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PERFECTIONS OF GOD. B. I. 


4 Beneath the shadow of thy wings, 

How sweet is my repose ! | 

- The morning light revives the springs 
From whence my comfort flows. 


5 In celebration of thy praise 
Let me employ my breath; 
And, walking steadfast in thy ways, 


triumph over death. 
FLEXMAN. 


42. s. M. 


God the Creator and Ben¢factor. 


1 My Maker and my King, 
To thee my all I owe; 

Thy sov’reign bounty is the spring, 
Whence all my blessings flow. 


2 Thou ever good and kind! 
A thousand reasons move, 

A thousand obligations bind 
My heart to grateful love. 


' 3.The creature of thy hand, 


On thee alone I live; 
My God, thy benefits demand 
ore praise than life can give. 


4°Oh! what can I impart, 
When all is thine before! 
Thy love demands a thankful heart, 
he gift, alas, 
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B. I. GOD THE SOURCE OF CONSOLATION. 43 


5 O let thy grace inspire 
My soul with strength divine ; 
Let all my pow’rs to thee aspire, 
And all my days be thine. 


STEELE. 


43. ©. M. 


God the Source of Consolation. 


1 'T'o calm the sorrows of the mind, 
Our heav’nly friend is nigh, 
To wipe the anxious tear that starts, 
Or trembles in the eye. 


2 Thou canst, when anguish rends the heart, 


The secret woe controul ; 
Theinward malady canst heal, 
The sickness of the soul. 


3 Thou canst repress the rising sigh, 
Canst soothe each mortal care ; 
And every deep and heartfelt groan 
Is wafted to thine ear. 


4 Thy gracious eye is watchful still ; 
Thy potent arm can save 
From threat’ning danger and disease, 
And the devouring grave. 
5 Eternal Source of lite and health, 
And ev’ry bliss we feel! 
In sorrow and in joy to thee 
Our grateful hearts appeal, 


Jervis. 


. 
» 
d 4 { 


44, 45 PERFECTIONS OF GOD. B. I. 


44. LL.M. 


God the Disposer of Events. 


1 T'sroveu all the various shifting scene 
Of life’s mistaken ill or good, 
Thy hand, O Gop! conducts, unseen, 
The beautiful vicissitude. 


2 Thou portion’st with paternal care, 
Howe’er unjustly we complain, 
To each, the necessary share 
Of joy and sorrow, health and pain. 


3 All things on earth, and all in heav’n, 
On thine eternal will depend ; 
And all for greater good were giv’n, 
And all shall in thy glory end. 


4 Be this our care’; to all beside 
TIndiff’rent let our wishes be ; 
Passion be calm, and dumb be pride, 
And fix’d, O Gop! our souls on thee! 


LiveRPooL 


45. ©. M. 


| — God our Father. 


1 Farner of mercies! Gov of love! 
My Father and my Gop! 
I'll sing the honours of thy name, 
And spread thy praise abroad. 
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B. I. GOD OUR FATHER. 46. 


2 In ev’ry period of my life, 
Thy kindest thoughts appear ; 
Thy mercies giid each transient scene, 
And crown each eirciing year, 


3 Teach me, in time of deep distress, 
To own thy hand, my Gop! 
And, in submissive silence, hear 

The lessons of thy rod, 


4 In ev’ry varying mortal state, 
Each bright, each dreary scene, 
Give me a meek and humble mind, 
Still equal and serene. 


5 In all these mercies, may my soul, 
A. Father’s bounty see ; 
And in thy wise, correcting care, 
Confide, O Gon, in thee. 


HEGINBOTHAM, 


46. M. 
God our Father. 


1 O Gop! on thee we all depend, 
On thy paternal care ; 
Thou wilt the father and the friend, 
In ev'ry act appear. 


2 With open hand and lib’ral heart, 
Thou wilt our wants supply; 
ide heav’nly blessings still impart, 
nd no good thing deny, | 
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47 PERFECTIONS OF GOD. 


3 Our Father knows what’s good and fit, 
- And wisdom guides his love ; 
To thine appointments we submit, 
And ev’ry choice approve. 


4 In thy paternal love and care, 
With cheerful hearts we trust ; 
Thy tender mercies boundless are, 
And all thy ways are just. 


5 We cannot want while Gop provides, 
What he bestows is best; 
And heav’n, whate’er we want besides, 
Will give eternal rest. 


LiverPoo.t CoL. 


47. L. M. 


God's Name the Encouragement of Faith. 


1 Sine to the Lorn, who loud proclaims 
His various and his saving names; 
O may they not be heard alone, 
But, by our sure experience known! 


2 Let great JeEnovau be ador’d, 
Th’ eternal, self-existent Lorn; 
He, thro’ the world, Most High confess’d, 
By whom ’twas form’d and is possess’d. 


~ 


3 Awake, our noblest pow’rs, to bless 

The Gop of Abram, Gop of Peace; 
Now by a dearer title known, 

Father and Gop of Christ, his Son. — 
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B. I. GOD THE SOURCE OF Joy, &c. 4S 


4 Thro’ ev’ry age his gracious ear 
Is open to his servants’ pray; 
Nor can one humble soul complain 
That it hath sought its Gop in vain. 


5 What unbelieving heart shall dare 
In whispers to suggest a fear,’ 
W hile still he owns his ancient name, 
The same his pow’r, his love the same ? 


6 To thee our souls in faith arise; — 
To thee we lift expecting eyes ; 
Boldly the path of life we tread, 


For Gop will guard where Gop shall lead. 
DopDRIDGE. 


48. Cc. M. 


God the Source of Joy and Prosperity. 


1 Sure on our souls, Eternal Gop! 
With rays of beauty shine; 
O let thy favour crown our days, 
And their whole course be thine. 


2 Did we not raise our hands to thee, 
Our hands might toil in vain; » 
Small joy success itself could give 
If thou thy love restrain, 


3 With thee let ev’ry week begin, 
With thee each day be spent, 
_ For thee each fleeting hour improv’d, 
Since each by thee is lent. 
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49, 50 PERFECTIONS OF UPD. B. I. 


4 Thus cheer us thro’ the. years of life, 
Till all our labours case, F 
And heav’n refresh o&p@rateful hearts, 
With everlasting peade. 


Dovprince. 


49, L. M. 


God the Life and Light of the Soul. 


1 My Gop, my hope! if thou art mine, 
Why should my heart with sorrow pine, 
Though ev’ry earthly joy depart, 

And life forsake this heart 


2 My Gop, my life! if thou appear, 
Not death itself can make me fear; 
Thy presence cheers the sable gloom, 
And gilds the horrors of the tomb. 


3 Not all its horrors can afright, 
If thou appear, my Gop, my light! 
_.. Thy love shall all my fears controul, 
And glory dawn around my soul. 


STEELE. 


50. Cc. M. 


God the Preserver of Men. 


1 Great Gop! at whose creative call, 
Unnumber’d worlds arose ; 
ie: providence extends to all, 
oO all thy blessing flows. 
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B. I. GOD THE PRESERVER OF MEN. 51 


2 The breath thy wond’rous pow’r convey’d, 
The strength thy goodness gave, 
Still ask thy kind paternal aid, 
Uur fleeting life to save, 


3 Bow down, our souls, before the Lorn; 
His mighty arm revere; 
Our lives continu’d or restor’d, 
His mercy still may spare. 


4 Great Gop of life! the praise attend ; 
- Accept the grateful song: 
Not death itself the praise shall end, 
Which heav’n shall still prolong. 


J. TAYLOR. 


51. P.M. 8.8. 6. 
God the Preserver of Men. 


1 Tue mighty Gop, who rolls the spheres, 
And storm and fire and hail prepares, 
And guides this vast machine; 
His pow’ rful hand our life sustains, 
And scatters all those joys and pains, 
That fill this chequer’d scene, 


2 His piercimg eye at once surveys, 
W here thousand suns and systems blaze, 
And where the sparrow falls: 
While seraphs tune their harps on high, 
His ear attends the softest cry, 
When human mis’ry cails, 
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52,53 .. PERFECTIONS OF GoD, B. 


3 Eternal Gop!.whoshallnotfear, 

And trust and love, with soul sincere, | 
Thine awful, glorious name ! 

While man, thy creature, swift decays, 

one has no limit for thy days, 


limit for ‘thy fame. 
| J. Taytor. 

God our Refuge. 


1 1 To thee the mighty Lorp of hosts! 
Securely we resort ; y 
refuge find in Jacob's Gop, 
Our succour and support. 


2 On thee we build our sure defence, 
On thee’our hope. relies ; 
A safe defence, a peaceful home, 
When-storms of sorrow rise. 


3 3 Qur minds shall be serene and calm, 


Like Siloah’s peaceful flood ; roe 
Whose soft and silver streams refresh 
be ny of our Gop, | 
rive. 


>. 


93) 
The Biernal God his People’s Refuge. 


Benoxn the great eternal Gon, 
Spreads everlasting.arms abroad, 
souls to shelter there 
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8.1, GOD THE REFUGE OF THE APrLicTeD, 54 


Wonders of mingled pow’r and grace, 
To all his Israel he'displays, 
Guarded from danger and from fear. 


2 Thither my feeble soul shall fly, 
When terrors press, and death is nigh; — 
And there will I delight to dwell : 
“On that high tow’r I raise my head 
Serene, hor knows my heart to dread, 
Amidst surrounding ‘pow’rs of hell. 


3 The shadow of th’ Almighty’ s wings, 
Composure unmolested brings 


While‘ threat’ning horrors me 


crowd ; 
In vain the storms of rattling hail, 
The walls of this retreat assail,. 
And the wild tempest beats aloud: 


4 In louder strains, my fearless 
Shall warble its victorious song, ©») 
My Father’s graces to proclaim; . | 
He bears his infant, offspring on, 
To glory. radiant as his throne, 
' “And joys eternal as his name, 


54.° P.M. 8s. 
' God the Refuge of the afflicted. 


1 Hlow-vast is the tribute I owe mad 3 


Of gratitude, homage and 
. To the giver of all 1 possess, fi ithe 
The life and the om of my days: 
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55 PERFECTIONS OF GOD. B. I, 


2 [Thou alone, the great author of all! 
vi The faithful, unchangeable friend! 

any Thou alone all our griefs canst remove, 
| Thou alone from all evils defend. | 


3 When my heart throbb’d with anguish 
and pain, 
When paleness my cheek overspread,— 
When sickness pervaded my frame ; 
Then my soul on my Maker was staid. 


4 When death’s awful image was nigh, 
And no mortal was able to save, 
Thou didst brighten the valley of death, 
And illumine the gloom of the grave. 


5 In mercy thy presence op ars 
The shades of affliction’s dark night ; | 
And turns the sad scene of despair 
To a morning of joy and delight. 


GET 6 Great Source of my comforts restor’d! 
t Thou soother and balm of my woes! 
Thou hope and desire of my soul! 

On thy mercy I'll ever repose. 


= 


JERVIS. 


55. C. M. 


God the Object of supreme Regard. 
1 Lorn, thou art precious to my soul, 
My transport and my trust! 
Jewels to thee are gaudy toys, 
And gold is sordid dust, 


4 
th 


B.I. GOD THE SUPREME RULER AND JUDGE. 56 


2 All my capacious pow’rs can wish, 
In thee doth richly meet ; 
Nor to mine eyes is light so dear, 
Nor friendship half so sweet. 


3 Thy love still dwells upon my heart, 
And sheds its fragrance there ; 
The noblest balm of all its wounds, 

The cordial of its care, 


DopvRIDGE. 


56. P. M, 8 S. D. 
God the Supreme Ruler and Judve. 


1 O sine to the Lorn a new song, 
Let th’ universe join in the strain; 
Kach day the glad tribute prolong, 
His wonders, his glory maintain. 
Let gratitude bless the kind pow’r, 
From whom our salvation descends ; 
How great is the Gop we adore ! 
How rich are the blessings he sends! 


2 In the beauty of holiness bow ; 
O worship with fear and with love; 
How solemn his temples below ! 
How glorious his presence above ! 
Proclaim to the nations around, 
That our Gop, the Omnipotent, reigns ; 
Whose righteousness space cannot bound, 
Whose purpose unalter’d remains, 
F 
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57 PERFECTIONS OF GOD. B. I. 


3 O let the wide heavens rejoice, 


The earth with her myriads be glad; 
Old ocean shall join his loud voice, 
And the woods in rich verdure be clad: 
Rejoice! for the Lorn is at hand; 
Prepare! for his judgment is nigh; 
Before him all nations shall stand ; 

No guilt from his justice can fly. 


J. Taytor, 


57. 11s, 


God our Shepherd and Guardtan, 


Tue Lorp is my shepherd, my guar- | 
dian and guide; 
Whatsoever I want, he will kindly pro- 
vide: 
To the sheep of his pasture his mercies 
abound, 


His care and protection his flock will sur- 
round, 


The Lorp is my shepherd; what then 
shall I fear? 

What danger can frighten me whilst he is 
near? 


Not when the time calls me to walk thro’ 
the vale 


Of the shadow of death, shall my heart 
fail. 


4 
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B. I. SAFETY IN GOD. 08 


3 Tho’ afraid to pursue, of myself, the dark 
way; 
Thy rod and thy staff be my comfort and 
Stay ; 
For I know by thy guidance, when once 
it is past, 
Toa fountain of life, it will bring me at 
last. 


4 The Lorp is become my salvation and 

song, 

His blessings have follow’d me all my life 
long ; 

His name will I praise while J have any 
breath, 

Be content all my life, and resign’d | in my 
death, 


Byrom, 


OS, S. M. 


Safety in God. 


1 W nen overwhelm’d with grief, 
My heart within me dies, 
Helpless and far from all relief, 
T’o heav'n | lift mine eyes. 


2 O lead me to the rock 
That’s high above my head ; 
And make the covert of thy wings 
My shelter and my shade. 


‘ 

‘| 


59 PERFECTIONS OF GOD. 


3 Within thy presence, Lorp! ) 
For ever abide ; 
Thou art the tow’r of my defence, 
The refuge where I hide. 


4 Thou givest me the lot 
Of those that fear thy name; 
If endless lite be their reward, 


I shall possess the same. 
Watts. 


59. P.M. 8s. 


Nature calling Man to Devotion. 


1 Hlow cheerful, along the gay mead, 
The daisy and cowslip appear! 
The flocks, as they carelessly feed, 
Rejoice in the spring of the year. 


2 The foliage that shades the gay bow’rs, 
The herbage that springs from the sod ; 
Trees, plants, cooling fruits and sweet 

flow’rs, 
All rise to the praise of my Gop. 


| 3 Shall man the great master of all, 
a The only insensible prove ? 

Yer Forbid it, fair gratitude’s call! 
Forbid it, devotion and love! 


4 The Lorn, who such wonders could raise, 
And still can destroy with a nod, 
My lips shall incessantly praise ; 
My soul shall rejoice in my Gop. 


ANON. 


B. I. 
: 
| 
| 
* 
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B. I, PRAISE THE PECULIAR DUTY, &c. 60, 6} 


60. P.M. 8. 7.7. 


Praise the Duty of Rational Beings. 


1 W urte the fields in all their pride, 
Birds and beasts on every side, 
Praise the great JeEnovan’s name; 
Shall reason find a theme 
While all nature feels thy pow’r, 

And thy goodness ever sings ; 
Shall not we thy name adore? 
Gop of glory—King of kings! 


61. c. M. 


Praise the peculiar Duty of Man. 


1 lLorp of the world’s majestic frame! 
Stupendous are thy ways ; 
Thy various works declare thy name, 
_ And all resound thy praise, 


2 The heav’ns thy matchless skill display, 
With all the stars of light ; 

The splendid sun that rules the day, 
The silver moon by night, 


3 And while those radiant orbs of light, 
That shine from pole to pole, 
In silent harmony unite, 
To praise thee as they roll; 
E2 


J. Deacon. 
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62 PERFECTIONS OF GOD. 


A O shall not we, of human race, 
The glorious concert join! 
Shall not the children of thy grace 
Attempt the theme divine! 


5 Not all the feeble notes of time 
Can shew forth Gon’s high praise ; 
Nor all the noblest strains sublime 
That earth or heav’n can raise, 


6G Yet this shall be our best employ 
‘Through lite’s uncertain days: 
And in the realms of boundless joy, 
Eternal be thy praise. 


JERVIS. 


62. D. L. M. 
The Voice of Nature. 


1 Tae spacious firmament on high, 
With all the blue ethereal sky, | 
And spangled heav’ns, a shining frame, _ 
Their great Original proclaim : 

Th’ unwearied sun, from day to day, 
Doth his Creator’s pow’r display, 
And publishes to ev’ry land 

The work of an Almighty hand, 


2 Soon as the ev’ning shades prevail, 
The moon takes up the wondrous tale, 
And nightly to the list’ning earth 
Repeats the story of her birth: 


B. I. 


A SUMMARY viEW, 63 


Whilst all the stars that round her burn, 
And all the planets in their turn, 
Confirm the tidings as they roll, 

And spread the truth from pole to pole. 


3 What though, in solemn silence, all 
Move round this dark terrestrial ball; 
What though, nor real voice, nor sound 
Amid their radiant orbs be found 2. 

In reason’s ear they all rejoice, 

And utter forth a glorious voice, 

For ever singing as they shine, 

** The hand that made us ts divine.” 
ADDISON. 


63. L. M. 


A summary View of the Creation. } 


1 up, ye saints, direct your eyes 
To him, who dwells above the skies; 
With your glad notes his praise rehearse, 
Who torm’d the mighty universe. 


2 He spake, and from the womb of night, 
At once sprang up the cheering light ; 
Him, discord heard, and at his nox 
Beauty awoke, and spoke, rue Gop! 


3 The word he gave, th’ obedient sun 
Began his glorious coarse to run; 
Nor silver moon, nor stars delay 
To glide along th’ ethereal way. 


64 PERFECTIONS OF GOD. B. I. 


A 'Teeming with life, air, earth, and sea, 
Obey th’ Almighty’s high decree ; 
To ev'ry tribe he gives their food, 
Then speaks the whole divinely good. 


5 But, to complete the wondrous plan 
From earth and dust he tashions man; 
In man the last, in him the best, 

The Maker’s image stands confest. 


6 Lorp! whilethy glorious works we view, 
Form thou our hearts and souls anew ; 
Here, bid thy purest light to shine, 


And beauty glow with charms divine. 
NEEDHAM. 


64, c. M. 
The Perfections of God displayed in his Works. 


i We sing th’ almighty power of Gon, 
That bade the mountains rise, 
That spread the flowing seas abroad, 
And built the lofty skies. 


2 We sing the wisdom that ordain’d 
. ‘The sun to rule the day; 
The moon shines full at his command, 
And all the stars obey. 


3 We Bing the goodness of the Lory 
That fills the earth with food; 
He form’d the creatures by his word, — 
And then pronounc’d them good, 


i. 


B. I. DEVOUT CONTEMPLATION, Xc., 


4 There’s not a plant, or flow’r below, ° 
But makes his glory known; 
And clouds arise, and tempests blow, 
By order from his throne. 


5 Creation, vast as it may be, 
Is subject to his will; 
There’s not a place where we can flee, 
But Gop is present still, | 


6 His hand is our perpetual guard; 
He keeps us with his eye ; 
O let us ne’er forget the Lorn, 


Who is for ever nigh! 
| Warts, alt. 


65, C. 


Devout Contemplation of Creation. 


1 Loox round, O man! survey this globe; 
Speak of creative pow’r; 
See, nature gives a diff’ rent robe, 
To every herb and flow’r. 


2 See, various beings fill the air, 
And people earth and sea; 
W hat grateful changes form the year! 
How constant night and day! 


3 Next raise thine eye; the vast expanse 
A pow’r unbounded shows; 
See round the sun the planets dance, 

And various worlds compose, 


e 
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66 PERFECTIONS OF GOD. 


4 Then turn into thyself, O man! 
With wonder view thy soul; 
Confess his pow’ wio laid each plan, 
And still directs the whole: 


5 And let obedience to his laws 
Thy gratitude proclaim, 
To Him, the First Almighty Cause, 
JEHOVAH Is his name! 
| Liverrpoor Cot. 


66. L. M. 


| Hymn to the Creator. 


— 


1 Axx hail to him who sits on high! 
To him your cheerful voices raise ; 
To hint, the Ruler of the sky, 

Be glory, honour, love and praise. 


2 Ye wise, ye good, in age, in youth, 
The song of joy, O never cease! 
ta fli His words are all the words of truth, 
ia And all his paths the paths of peace. 


Aa 3 This globe of earth, the sea and air 
Tay Were form’d by his all-wise command ; 
| The heav’ns and all their host declare 
fi The work of an Almighty hand. 


4 When all the fair creation lay 
Involv’d in universal night, | 

He spake the word, and all was day ; 

He spake the word, and all was light. 


B. I, 


B. I. CREATION AND PROVIDENCE. 67 


5 ’T was he, Jenovan, King and Gop, 
Gave us to breathe this vital air; 
We are the children of his nod, 

His last best work, his dearest care. 


6 All hail, Jenovan, King and Gop! 
Ye nations, all adore his name! 
With awe approach his high abode, 
With thanks, with joy and loud acclaim. 


ANON. 


67. C. M. 


Creation and Providence. 


1 orp, when our raptur’d thought 
surveys 

Creation’s beauties o’er, 1} 

All nature joins to teach thy praise, ie) 

And bid our souls adore. | 


2 The living tribes of countless forms, oo}: 
In earth, and sea, and air; a 
The meanest flies, the smallest worms, = 


Almighty pow’r declare, 


8 Thy wisdom, pow’r and goodness, Lorp! 
In all thy works appear; 

And O! let man thy praise record, 

Man, thy distinguish’d care, | | 


A From thee, the breath of life he drew, 
That breath thy pow’r maintains; 
Thy tender mercy ever new, Po 
His brittle frame sustains, 
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68 PERFECTIONS OF GOD. 


5 Yet nobler favours claim his praise, 
Of reason’s light possess’d ; 
By revelation’s brightest rays, 
Still more divinely bless’d. 


6 On us, thy providence has shone 
With gentle shining rays ; 
QO! let our lips and lives make known 
Thy goodness and thy praise. 


STBELB, 


68. C. M. 
4 | Proclaiming Divine Perfections. 


1 Jona as I live I’ll bless thy name, 
My King, my Gop of love! 
My work and joy shall be the same, 
In the bright world above. 


3 Great is the Lorp, his pow’r unknown, 
And let his praise be great : 
I'll sing the honours of thy throne, 
Thy works of grace repeat. 


3 Thy grace shall dwell upon my tongue ; 
And while my lips rejoice, 
The men that hear my sacred song, 
Shall join their cheerful voice. 


4 Fathers to sons shall teach thy name, 
And children learn thy ways; 

Ages to come thy truth sollaien: 

And nations sound thy praise. 


B. I. 
— | 


B. I. PROCLAIMING DIVINE PERFECTIONS, 69 


5 Thy glorious deeds of ancient date 
Shall thro’ the world be known; 
Thine arm of pow’r, thy heav’nly state, 
With public splendour shown. 


G The world is manag’d by thy hands, 
Thy saints are rul’d by love; 
And thine eternal kingdom stands, 
Tho’ rocks and hills remove. 


Watts, 


69. L. M. 


Proclaiming Divine Perfections. 


1 My Gon, my King, thy various praise 
Shall fill the remnant of my days ; 
Thy grace employ my humble tongue, 
Aud after death exalt my song, 7 


2 The wings of ev'ry hour shall bear 
Some thankful tribute to thine ear; 
And ev'ry setting sun shall see 
New works of duty done for thee. 


3 ‘Thy truth and justice Pll proclaim ; 
i hy bounty tlows an endless stream ; 
Thy mercy swift, thine anger slow, 
ut dreadful to the stubborn foe, 


— 


4 ‘Thy works with sov’ reign glory shine, 
And speak thy majesty divine; 

Let Britain round her shores proclaim 

The sound and honour of thy name. 

G 


| 


70 RERFECTIONSOF GOD. BI. 
5 Let distant times and. nations raise 


The long ‘succession of thy praise ; 
And unborn agesimake my song 
The bless'd employment of their tongue. 
I ‘Axis, ye people, clap the hand, 
. Exulting strike the chord; 


Let ev’ry isle aid ev’ry land 
Confess’th’ Almighty Lorp. 


2 Sing to our Gop in loudest strain, — MM 
Perpetual praises sing: ra 
O’er earth’s wide bounds extends his 
O praise our Gop and King. 
3 Prepare, prepare, with tuneful art, 
imome assembled throng, 
Nour shares Of harmony to part, = © 
fend raise the heav’n-taught song. 


4 His Sway the sonsofhumankind _ 
‘With humble homage own ; | 


And satictity; with pow'r combin’d, 


Supports his lasting throne. 


For'be-whoee hands amid the skies 


Theternal sceptre wield, | 
To earth’s whole race his care applies, 
o'r them spreads the shield. | 


Mernicx. 
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UNIVERSAL PRAISE, 


P.M. & 8. 6. 


Universal Praise. 
7 


1 my soul, th’ exalted lay 


‘Let each enraptur'd thought obey, 
And praise th’ Almighty’s name; 


Lo! heav’n and earth, and seas and skies, — 


In“one melodious concert rise, 
To swell th’ inspiring theme. 


2 Thou heav’ n of heav’ns, his vast iid | 

' Ye clouds, pro¢laim your forming Gop ; 
Ye thunders, speak his pow’r; 

on the lightning’s gleamy wing 

Tn triumph walks th’ eternal King; 
Th’ astonish’d worlds adore, 


3 Ye deeps, with, roaring billows rise, f 
To join the*thunders,of the skies,.. ; 
Praise him who, bids you roll: . 
His praise, in, softer notes declare, 
Each whisp'ring breeze of air, 
And breathe it to the soul. _ 


4 Wake all'ye feather'd thidhgs: and : 
Ye:cheerful warblers of the spring, 
Karmonious anthems raise,. 
To him, who shap’d your finer gical): 


“And tun’d your voice to praise, . 
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5 Let man, by nobler passions sway’d, 
The feeling heart, the judging head, 
In heav’nly praise employ ; 
Spread the Creator’s name around, 
Till heav’n’s extended arch rebound 
The general burst of joy. 


PERFECTIONS OF GOD. B. I, 


OGILVIE. 


12, P.M. 8. 8. 6. 
Praise from ali Intelligent Beings, 


1 We works of God! on him alone, 
In earth his footstool, heav’n his throne, 
Be ail your praise bestow’d ; 
Whose hand the beauteous fabric made, 
Whose eye the finish’d work survey’d, 


And saw that all was good, 


2 Ye sons of men! his praise display, 
Who stampt his image on your clay, 
And gave it pow’r to move ; 
Where'er ye go, where’er ye dwell, 
From age to age successive tell 
The wonders of his love. 


3 Ye spirits of the just and good! 
That, eager for that blest abode, 
To heav’n’s bright mansions soar; 
O let your songs his praise display, 
Till heav’n itself shall melt away, — 
And time shall be no more. 


4 Praise him, ye meek and humble train! 
‘Who shall those heav’nly joys obtain, 


B. I. PRAISING GOD, SC, 73 


Prepar'd for souls sinceré ; 
Q praise him till ye take your way 
‘To regions of eternal day, 


And dwell for ever there. 
| Merrick, alt, 


73. P.M. 104th. 
Praising God for his Works. 


1 My soul praise the Lorn, speak good 
of his name! 
His mercies record, his bounties proclaim ; 
‘l'o Gop, the Creator, let all creatures raise 
‘The song of thanksgiving, the chorus of 
praise ! 


2 Though hid from man’s sight, Gop sits 

on his throne, 

Yet here, by his works, their Author is 
known: 

The world shines a mirror, its Maker to 
show, 

And heay n views its image reflected be- 
Ow. 


3 Those agents of pow’, fire, water, earth, 
sky, 
Attest the dread might of Gop, the Most 
High ; 
Who rides on the whirlwind, while clouds 
veil his form; 
Who smiles in the sun-beam, or frowns | in 
the storm. 


a= 


PERFECTIONS OF GOD. B. I. 


4 By knowledge supreme, by wisdom di- 

vine, 

Gop governs the earth with gracious de- 
sign ; 

O’er beast, bird and insect, his providence 
reigns, 

Whose will first created, whose love still 
sustains, 


5 And bony his last work, with reason en- 
u’d, 
Who falling through sin, by grace is re- 
new'd; 
To Gop, his Creator, let man ever raise 
The song of thanksgiving, the chorus of 
praise, 


PARK. 


14, P.M. 8. 7. 
Praise to the Mighty God. — 


1 Miicury Gop! while angels bless thee, 
May an infant lisp thy name! 
Lorp of men, as well as angels, 
Thou art ev’ry creature’s theme. 
Hallelujah! Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 
Amel. 


2. Lorp of ev’ry land and nation, 
Ancient of eternal days! 
Sounded thro’ the wide creation 
Be thy just and lawful praise : 
Hallelujah! 


8.1. PRAISE TO THE GIVER OF GOOD. 73 


3 For the grandeur of thy nature,— 
Grand beyond a seraph’s thought ; 
For created works of power,— 
Works with skill and kindness w rought. 
Hallelujah! 


4 For thy providence that governs 
Thro’ thine empire's wide domain ; 
Wings an angel, guides a sparrow: 


Blessed be thy gentle reign. 
Hallelujah! 


5 But thy rich, thy free redemption, 
Dark thro’ brightness all along; 
Thought is poor, and poor expression, 
To express an equal song. 
Hallelujah! 


ROBINSON, 


735. P.M. 8. 3. 
Praise to the Giver of Good. 


i O my Lorp! what shall I render 
To thy name, still the same, 
Gracious, good and tender! 


2 Leave me not, but ever love me, 
- Let thy peace be my bliss, 
Till thou hence remove me, 


3 Holy, holy, holy Giver 
Of all good, life and food, 
Reign ador’d for ever! 


ANON, 


76 PERFECTIONS OF GOD. 


16. P.M. 7s. 
Glorifying the High God. 


1 Gory be to Gop on high, 
Gop, whose glory fills the sky ; 
Peace on earth to man forgiv’n, 
Man, the well-belov’d of heav’n: 
- “Glory be to Gop on high, 
Gop, whose glory fills the sky! 


2 Favour’d mortals, raise the song ; 
Endless thanks to Gon belong ; 
Hearts o’erflowing with his praise, 
Join the hymns your voices raise: 

Glory, &c. 


3 Call the tribes of beings round, 
From creation’s utmost bound ; 
Where the godhead shines confess’d, 
There be solemn praise address’d: 

Glory, &c. 


4 Mark the wonders of his hand! 
Pow’r, no empire can withstand ; 
Wisdom, angels’ glorious theme ; 
Goodness, one eternal stream : 

Glory, &c. 


5 Awful Being! from thy throne, 
Send thy promis’d blessings down; 
Let thy light, thy truth, thy peace, 
Bid our raging passions cease : 

Glory, &c. 


J. TAYLOR. 


B. 


B. I. PRAISE TO THE TRUE GOD, 


Ti. P.M. 143th. | 


Praise to the True God. 


1 lLeer all the earth their voices raise 
To sing the choicest psalms of praise, 
To sing and bless Jenovan’s name: 
His glory let the heathens know, 
His wonders to the nations show, 
And all his saving works proclaim. 


2 The Gentiles know thy glory, Lorn! 
The wond’ring nations read thy word; 
In Britain is JEuovan known: 
. Our worship shall no more be paid 
To gods, which mortal hands have made; 
Our Maker is our Gop alone! 


3 He fram’d the globe, he built the sky, 

_ He made the shining worlds on high, 
And reigns complete in glory there ; 
His beams are majesty and light ; 
His beauties, how divinely bright! | 
His temple, how divinely fair! 


4 Come the great day, the glorious hour, , 
When earth shall feel his saving pow’r, 
And barb’rous nations fear his name: 
Then shall the race of man confess 
The beauty of his holiness, 
And in his courts his grace proclaim. 


Warts, alt. 


‘ 


PERFPECTIONS OF GOD, 


18 P.M 8. 8. 6, 


Delighting in Divine Goodness. 


1 Parenr of good! thy works of might 
I trace with wonder and delight ; 
Thy name is all divine ; 
There’s nought in earth, or sea, or air, 
Or heav’n itself, that’s good and fair, 
But what is wholly thine. | 


2 Immensely high thy glories rise, 
They strike my soul with sweet surprise, 
And sacred pleasure yield ; 
An ocean wide without a bound, 
Where every noble wish 1s drown’d, 
And ev'ry want is fill’d. 


3 To thee my warm affections move, 
ln sweet astonishment and love, 
While at thy feet I fall ; 
I pant for nought bemeath the skies, 
To thee my ardefif#wishes rise, 
O my eternal All! © 


4 What shall I do to spread thy praise, 

My Gop, thro’ my remaining days, 
Or how thy name adore ? 

To thee | consecrate my breath, 

Let me be thine in life and death, 

And thine for evermore. 


78 


B. I. THE BOUNTY OF PROVIDENCE, 


79. L. M. 
The Bounty of Providence, 


1 arues of lights! we sing thy name, 
Who kindlest up the lamp of day ; 
Wide as he spreads his golden flame, 
His beams thy pow’r and love display. 


2 Fountain of good! from thee proceed 
The copious drops of genial rain, 
Which thro’ the bills, and thro’ the meads 
Revive the grass and swell the grain. 


3 Thro’ the wide world thy bountics spread ; ‘ 

Yet millions of the human race, . 
Tho’ by thy daily bounty fed, 

Affront thy law, and spurn thy grace, 


| 4 Not so may our foggetiul hearts 
O’erlook the care ; 
But what thy lib’raPhand imparts, 
Still own in praise, still ask in pray’r. 


5 So shall our suns more grateful shine, | 
show’'rs in sweeter drops will fall, 
en all our hearts and lives are thine, | 
And thou, our Gop, enjoy’d in all, 
alt. 


79 


80. C. M. 


The Blessings of Providence. 


1 AusicuryFather! Gracious Lorp! 
Kind guardian of my days! 
Thy mercies let my heart record 
In songs of grateful praise. 


2 In life’s first dawn my tender frame 
Was thy indulgent care, 


Long ere I could pronounce thy name, 
Or breathe the infant pray’r. 


3 When reason with my stature grew, 
How weak her brightest ray ! 
How little of my Gop I knew! 


How apt from thee to'stray ! 


4 Each rolling year new favours brought 
From thy exhaustless store ; 
But ah! in vain my lab’ring thought 
Would count thy mercies o’er. 


5 With sweet reflection, thro’ my days, 
Thy bounteous hand I trace ; 
While dearer blessings claim thy praise, 
The blessings of thy grace. : 


6 Lorp, when this mortal frame decays, 
And ev'ry weakness dies, 
Complete the wonders of thy grace, 
And raise me to the skies. 


PERIFECTIONS OF GOD. B, I. 


CONFIDENCE IN_GOD. 


7 Then shall my joyful pow’rs unite, 
In more exalted lays ; 
And join the happy sons of light 
In everlasting praise. 
STEBLE. 


Sl. P.M. 112th. 


Confidence in God. 


1 Tue Lorn my pasture shall prepare, 
And feed me with a shepherd’s care ; 
His presence shall my wants supply, 
And guard me with a watchful eye; 
My noon-day walks he shall attend, , 
And all my midnight hours defend. | 

{ 


2 When in the sultry glebe I faint, 
Or on the thirsty mountain pant ; 
To fertile vales and dewy meads a 
My weary, wand’ring steps he leads ; i, 
Where peaceful rivers, soft and slow, iit 
Amid the verdant landscape flow. 


3 Tho’ in the paths of death I tread, | | | 
With gloomy horrors overspread, | | 
My steadfast heart shall fear no ill, | 
For thou, O Lorp, art with me still ; 
Thy friendly crook shall give me aid, 
And guide me thro’ the dreadful shade, 


$1 


82 PERFECTIONS OF GOD. B. 


» 4 Tho’ in a bare and rugged way, 
_ Thro’ devious, lonely wilds I stray, 


Thy bounty shall my pains begu! e, 
The barren wilderness shall smile, 


_ ‘With sudden greens and herbage crown’d, 
And streams shall murmur all around. 


Anpison. 


82. C.M... Ps. 23. 


My shepherd will supply my need, 


JEHOVAH is his name; 


In pastures fresh he makes me feed — 
eside the living stream. — 


a 


2 He brings my wand’ring spirit back, 
When I forsake his ways ; ; 


And leads me, for his mercy’s sake, 
In paths of truth and grace, 


8 When I walk thro’the shades of death, 
7 Thy presence if my stay ; 


A word of thy supporting breath, 
Drives all my fears away. 


The sure provisions of my Gop 
. Attend me all my days: 


- O may thy house be mine abode, . , 
And all work | | 


Warts, 
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83." 0. 


The Shepherd. 


Gop, my Father's near, 
|. My shepherd and my guide, 

- ] bid farewell to anxious fear ; 
wants are all supply’d. 


2 Toever-fragrant meads, | 
Where rich abundance grows, 

His gracious hand indulgent léads 
And guards my sweet repose; 


3 Along the lovely scene, = 

Cool waters gently roll, a 

And kind refreshment smiles 
To cheer my fainting soul. 


How sweet a lot is mine! 
With pleasure, food and 
Beneficence divine 


4 Here let my spirit rest: a : 


i Mie children hear the migh deeds, 
Which Gop perform’d of old; 
Which in our younger years we saw, 
which our fathers told.’ 
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85 PERFECTIONS OF GOD. B. I, 


2 He bids us make his glories known ; 

| His works of pow’r and grace ; 

And we'll convey his wonders down, 
Thro’ ev'ry rising race, | 


8S Our lips shall tell them to our sons, 
And they again to theirs ; 
That generations yet unborn, 
May teach them to their heirs. 


4 Thus shall they learn, in Gop alone 
Their hope securely stands ; 
That they nay ne’er forget his works, 
But practise his commands, 
Watts. 


SO. C. M. 


Gratitude for continued Providence. . 


1 Wuew all thy mercies, O my Gop! 
My happy soul surveys, 

Transported with the view, I’m lost 
In wonder, love, and praise. 


Unnumber’d comforts, of all! 
Thy tender care bestow’d, 
Before my infant heart conceiv’d 
From whom those comforts flow’d. 


3 Ten thousand, thousand precious gifts 
My daily thanks employ ; 
Nor is the least a cheerful heart, 
.. That tastes those gifts with joy. 


* 


B. I. PROVIDENCE. 


4 When worn by sickness, oft hast thou 
With health renew’d my face ; 
And when in sins and sorrows sunk, 


Reviv'd my soul with grace. 


5 Thro’ ev’ry period of my life 

Thy goodness I'l pursue ; 
And after death, in distant worlds, 

The glorious theme renew. 


6 Through all eternity to thee 
A joyful song I'll raise— 
For oh ! eternity’s too short 
To utter all thy praise. 


= 


— 


ADDISON, 


= 
“a. 


86. C. M. 


Provi dence. 


1 Gop moves ina mysterious way, 
His wonders to perform; 
He plants his footsteps in the sea, 
And rides upon the storm, - 


2 noe in unfathomable mines 
Of never-failing skill, 
He treasures up his bright designs 
And works his sov’reign will. 


3 Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take, 
_. The clouds ye so much dread 
Are big with mercy, and shall break 
essings on your head, 
| 
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87 PERFECTIONS OF GOD. B, I. 


4 Judge not the Lorn by feeble sense, 
But trust him for his grace ; 
Behind a frowning providence, 
He hides a smiling face. 


5 His purposes will ripen fast, 
Unfolding ev'ry hour; 
The bud may have a bitter taste, 
But sweet will be the flow’r. 


Cowper, 


P.M. 112th. 


Particular Providence. 


1 Sart is the man, my Gop, who flies 
To thee, when storms and dangers rise ; 
Deep in some calm, secure retreat, 

His soul shall mark the tempest beat: 
And thine own heav’nly hand bespread 
Its guardian shadow o’er his head, 


2 When pleasure paints the flow’ry ground, 
And strews voluptuous snares around ; 
Or, arm’d with all the shafts of death, 
When dire disease demands his breath, 
Thine eye surveys his steps, and still 
Thy pow’r protects from ev’ry ill. 


3 Thus blest thro’ life, Great Gon, is he 
Who dedicates that life to thee ;> 


B. I. DIVINE INFLUENCE. 


To thee, in nature’s last despair, 

To thee he pours his prostrate pray’r, 
And teels thy loye, thy bounty flow, 
A copious balm for ev'ry woe. 


4 Content is his—the pow’'r to prize 
The fleeting moments as they rise ; 
His—hoary age, that, like the sun, 
Still glorious sets, its circle run; 
And his—when life dissolves away, 


A. paradise of endless day, 
J. M. 


68. C. M. 
Divine Influénce. 


1 Tutnz influence, M ighty Gop! is felt 
Through nature’s ample round ; 
In heav’n, on earth, thro’ air and skies, 
Thine energy is found, 


2 Father of lights ! thy spirit grant 
‘T'o guide our doubtful way ; 
Thy truth shall scatter every cloud 
And make a glorious day. 


3 Supported by thy heav’nly grace, 
ell do and bear thy will; 
Thy grace shall make each burden light, 
And ev’ry murmur still, 


— 


| 
Ary 


* PERFECTIONS OF GOD. B. I. 


4 Cheer’d by thy smiles, we’ll fearless tread 
The gloomy paths of death ; 
And with the hopes of endless bliss 
Resign to thee our breath. 


Sarispury Cot. 


69. C. M. 


Imploring Divine Direction. 


1 Lorp,‘thro’ the dubious path of life 
Thy feeble servant guide ; 
Supported by thy pow’rful arm, 
y footsteps shall not slide. 


2 Let others, swell’d with empty pride, 
Of wisdom make their boasts; 
My wisdom and my strength must come 
From thee, the Lorp of Hosts! 


3 To thee, O my unerring Guide! 
I would myself resign ; 
In all my ways acknowledge thee, 
And form my will by thine. 


4 Thus shall each blessing of thy hand 
Be doubly sweet to me ; 
And in new griefs I still shall have 
A refuge, Lorp, in thee. 


Exeter Cou, 


| | 
4 
4 


» Ee PRAISE TO GoD, Kc. 


90. P. M. 
Praise to God in Prosperity and Adversity. 


Praise to Gop, immortal praise, 
For the love that crowns our days: 
Bounteous Source of ev'ry joy! 
Let thy praise our tongues employ - 
For the blessings oi the tield, 

For the stores the gardeus yield ; 
For the vine’s exaited juice, 

For the gen’rous Oiltve’s use: 


Flocks that whiten all the plain, 
Yellow sheaves of ripen’d grain; 
Clouds that drop their fatt’ning dews, 
Suns that temp’rate warmth diffuse : 


All that spring, with bounteous hand, 
Scatters o'er the smiling land ; 

All that lib ral autumn pours 

From her rich o’erflowing stores ; 


These, to thee, O Gop, we owe; 
Source whence all our blessings flow ! 
And tor these, our souls shall raise 
Grateful vows and solemn praise, 


PART II, 
Yer should rising whirlwinds tear 
From its stem the rip’ning ear; 
Should the fig tree’s blasted shoot 
Drop her green untimely fruit; 


— 


0) 


91 PERFECTIONS OF GOD. B. I. 


2 Should the vine put forth no more 
Nor the olive yield her store ; 
Tho’ the sick’ning flocks should fall, 
And the herds desert the stall : 


3 Should thine alter’d hand restrain 
Th’ early and the latter rain: 
Blast each op’ning bud of joy, 
And the rising year destroy: | 


4 Yet to thee our souls should raise 
Grateful vows and solemn praise ; 
And, when ev’ry blessing’s flown, 
Love thee—for thyself alone !: | 
BARBAULD, 


91. Cc. M. 


Praise to God. 


1 My soul shall praise thee, O my Gop! 
Thro’ all my mortal days ; 
And to eternity prolong 
Thy vast, thy boundless praise. 


2 Inev’ry smiling, happy hour, 
Be this my sweet employ ; 


Thy praise retines my earthly bliss, 
nd sanctilies my joy. 


3 When gloomy care and keen distress, 
Afilict my throbbing breast, 
My tongue shall learn to speak thy praise, 
- And lull each pain to rest. | 


of 


4 Nor shall my tongue alone proclaim 
‘The honours of my Gop ; 
My life, with all its active pow’rs, 
Shall spread thy praise abroad. 


HEGINBOTHAM. 


92. P.M. 148th. 


Thanksgiving for Fruitful Seasons. 


1 JResorce! the Lorp is King! 
Your Lorp and King adore; 
Mortals, give thanks and sing, 
And triumph evermore : 
Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice, 
Rejoice, in sacred lays rejoice. 


2 His wintry north winds blow, 
Loud tempests rush amain ; 
Yet his thick show’rs of snow 
Defend the infant grain: 
Lift up your hearts, &c. 
Rejoice, &c. 


3 He wakes the genial spring, 
Perfumes the balmy air; 
The vales their tribute bring, 
The promise of the year: 
Lift up your hearts, &c, 
Rejoice, &c. 


B. I. THANKSGIVING, Kc. 92 


93 PERFECTIONS OF coh. I, 


4 He leads the circling year, 
His flocks the hills adory ; 
He fills the golden ear, 
And loads the fields with corn : 
O happy mortals, raise your voice, 
Rejoice, &c. 


5 Lead on your fleeting train, 
Ye years, ye months, ye days! 
O bring th’ eternal reign 
Of love and joy and praise : 
Liit up your hearts, &c. | 
Rejoice, 


J. TAYLOR. 


93. L. M. 


Praise for Protection, Grace and Truth. 


— 


1 Bz thou exalted, O my Gop 
Above the heav’ns where angels dwell : 


Thy pow’r on earth be known abroad, 
And land to land thy wonders tell. 


2 My heart is.fix’d; my song shall raise 
Immortal honours to thy name: 
Awake, my tongue, to sound his praise, 
My tongue, the glory of my frame. 


3 In thee, my Gon! are all the springs 
Of boundless love, and grace unknown: 

All the rich gifts that nature brings, 

Aré gifts descending from thy throne. 


3 


B. I. HOPE ENCOURAGED, Kc. 94 


4 High o’er the earth thy mercy reigns, 
And reaches to the utmost sky ; 
Thy truth to endless years remains, 
W hen lowe r worlds dissolve and die. 


5 Be thou exalted, O my Gop! 
Above the heav’ns where angels dwell: 
Thy pow’r on earth be known abroad, 
And land to land thy wonders tell. 


Watts, alt. 


94, L. M. 


Hope encouraged, by a View of Divine Perfections. 


1 Wuy sinks my weak , desponding mind? 
Why heaves my heart the anxious sigh P 
Can sov’reign goodness be unkind ? 
Am 1 not safe if Gop is nigh ? 


2 He holds all nature in his hand; 
That gracious hand, on which I| live, 
Does life and time and death command, 
And has immortal joys to give. 


3 ’Tis he supports this fainting frame, 
On him aloue my hopes recline ; 
‘The wondrous glories of hisname, __- 
How wide they spread, how bright they 
shine! 
I 


| 


95 
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PERFECTIONS OF GOD. B. I. 


Infinite wisdom! boundless pow’r! 
Unchanging faithfulness and love! 
Here let me trust, while I adore, 
Nor from my refuge e’er remove! 
STEELE. 


95. P.M. 8 8.6. 


The Sacrifice of Praise. 


Ler ev'ry tuneful accent rise, 

To him, who rules the earth and skies, 
Their Potentate alone! 

His goodness shines around the sphere, 

And richly crowns the rolling year, 
With blessings from his throne. 


’Tis he ordains the blooming spring, 

Her softest, sweetest charms to bring, 
And wear her lovely dress ; 

"Tis he that clothes the fertile vale, 

Bids fragrance breathe in ev’ry gale, 
The rural scene to bless. 


But he hath richer gifts in store, 
For which our grateful hearts adore 
The Source of ev’ry good ; 
He gives to rebels lost in sin, 
Pardon, and peace, and life divine, 

Thro’ a Redeemer’s blood. 


B. I. IMITATION OF GOD. 96 


4 When destitute of help and hope, 
His sov’reign mercy rais’d us up, 
And snatcl’d us from. despair; 
So tree, so boundless is his love, 
He calls us to the reaims above, 
And soon will bring us there. 


) 5 Our voices shall in concert join, 
In songs of harmony divine ; 
The theme is ever new: 
Let music all her graces bring, 
Awake, awake, each tuneful string, 
To pay the tribute due, 


FawcrtT, ali, 


Imitaiion of God. 


1 Great Gop! thy peerless excellence ie 
Let all created natures own; i 
Deep on our minds impress the sense iW 


Of glories which are thine alone. | 
| 

2 Let these our adimiration raise, a 

And fill us with religious awe : tl 
Tune all our hearts and tongues to praise, a 


And bend us to thy holy law. 


3 But where we may resemble thee, 
And in the god-like nature share ; 
Thine humble followers let us/be, 
And somewhat of thy likeness bear. 


A 


a 
OL. 


07 PERFECTIONS OF GOD. B. I. 


4 Pute may we be, averse to sin, 
Just, holy, merciful and true; 
And let thine image, form’d within, 


Shine forth in all we speak and do, 
Browns. 


G7 P.M. 104th. 


The God and Father of Christ to be praised. 


1 O com E, all ye sons of Adam, and raise 
A song untoGop; how lovely iis praise‘ 
Adore him who reigns in his glory above, 
And fills the wide earth with his tokens 

of love. 


2 His breath is your life, your reason a ray 

I:ffus’d from his light to guide all your 
way; 

He heals your diseases, your wants he 
supplies, 

And wipes away tears from the penitent’s 

eyes. 


3 Dash down the false gods of silver and 
stone, 


Him worship, who made earth and heav’n 
alone ; 
His prophet, his Son, his salvation receive ; | 


ses flee from perdition, obey him and 
ive. 


B. Ie PRAISE TO THE GoD, &c. 98 


4 O Father of men! in mercy command 
The gospel of Christ to shine o’er the land; 
That far as the sun diffuses his flame, 
Thy praises may rise in Messiah's great 

namie ! 
WARRINGTON COL. 


98. D. L. M. 


Praise to the God of Providence and Grace. 


1 Give to our Gop immortal praise ; 
Mercy and truth are all his ways; 
Wonders of grace to Gop belong ; 
Repeat his mercies in your song, 
Give to the Lorp of lords renown, 
The King of kings with glory crown; 
His mercies ever shall endure, 
When lords and kings are known no more, 


2 He built the earth, he spread the sky, 

And fix’d the starry lights on high: 
Wonders of grace to Gop belong; 

Repeat his mercies in your song. 

He fills the sun with morning light, 

He bids the moon direct the night: 

His mercies ever shall endure, | 

When suns and moons are known no more, 


3 He sent his Son with pow’r to save 
From guilt and darkness and the grave : 
Wonders of grace to Gon belong; 
Repeat his mercies in your song. 

12 


be 


| 


98 


PERFECTIONS OF GOD. B. I. 


Thro’ this vain world he guides our feet, 
And leads us to his heav'uly seat: 

His mercies ever shall endure, 

When this vain world shall be no more! 


Watts. 


| 


BOOK 


ON THE CHARACTER, MISSION, OFFICES AND 
GOSPEL OF JESUS CHRIST. 


99. Cc. M. 


Divine Grace. 


1 Sweet is the mem’ry of thy grace, 
My Gop, my heavnly King ! 
Let age to age thy righteousness 
In sounds of glory sing. 


2 Gop reigns on high; but not confines. 
His goodness to the skies: 
Thro’ the whole earth his bounty shines, 
And evy’ry want supplies. 


3 With longing eyes thy creatures wait 
On thee for daily food ; 
‘Thy lib’ral hand provides their meat, 
And fills their mouths with good. 


4 How kind are thy compassions, Lorp! 
How slow thine anger moves! 
But soon he sends his pard’ning word, 
To cheer the souls he loves. 


— 


‘ 


99 
| 


100, 101 cuHARacTER, &cC. OF CHRIST. B. II. 


5 Creatures, with all their endless race, 
Thy pow’r and praise proclaim : 
But sainis, who taste thy richer grace, 


Delight to bless thy name. 
Watts. 


100. c. M. 


Salvation. 


1 Sarvarion! O the joyful sound! 
"Tis music to our ears! 
A sov’reign balm for ev’ry wound! 
A cordial for our fears! | 
2 Salvation! O the pow’r and grace 
That here triumphant reign; 
To raise from death our sinful race, 
To life and Gop again! 
3 Salvation! let the echo fly 
The spacious earth around ; 
While all the armies of the sky 
Conspire to raise the sound, 


A Salvation! O the joyful sound! 
Theme of our cheerful songs! 
Salvation shall inspire our hearts, 


And dwell upon our tongues. 
Watts, ali. 


101. P.M. 8. 7. 
Praise to the God of Salvation. 
1 Har the Gop of our salvation! 
Triumph in redeeming love ; 
Let us with glad exultation 
Imitate the blest above. 


| 


B. Il. PRAISE FOR THE GOSPEL, 102 


2 Light of those, whose dreary dwelling 
Border’d on the shades of death ; 

He hath, by his grace revealing, 
Scatter’d all the clouds beneath. 


3 Father, thou art all compassion, 
Pure unbounded love thou art: 
Hail the Gop of our salvation! 
Praise him evry thankful heart. 


A Joyfully on earth adore him, 
Till in heav’n we take our place ; 
There enraptur’d fall before him, 
Lost in wonder, love and praise. 


SALIsBURY COL. 


102. c. M. 


Praise for the Gospel, 


1 To our almighty Maker, Gop, 
New honours be addrest ! 
His great salvation shines abroad, 
And makes the nations blest. 


2 He spake the word to Abrah’m first; 
His truth fulfils the grace : 

The Gentiles make his name their trust, 

And learn his righteousness, 


3 Let the whole earth his love proclaim, 

With all her diff’rent tongues; 
And spread the honours of his name, 
In melody and songs. 


WATTS. 


103, 104 cHARAcTER, &c. OF CHRIST. II. 


103. L. M. | 


Praise for the Blessings given through Jesus. 


1 ‘To Gon, of ev’ry good the spring, 
The tribute of your praises bring, 
For grace and truth thro’ Jesus giv’n, 
Mercy and peace and: bope of heav’n. 


2 Grateful the joyous news proclaim, 
Salvation free in Jesus’ name ; 
Salvation—shout the glorious sound, 
Proclaim it to the world arounti. 


3 Jesus—that name shall calm their fears, 
Dispel their doubts, and dry their tears, 
Shall ease the anxious throbbing breast, 
And give the weary mourner rest. 


4 Jesus—our Prophet, Saviour, King,— 
For Jesus, grateful praise we bring 
To thee, from whom his blessings flow’d, 


To thee his Father and his Gop! 
Exeter Cot. 


104. PM. 8.7.8. 
Praise to the God of Salvation. 


I Coxe, ye saints! with joy and gladness, 
Raise to heav’n your cheerful songs; 
Still ye share his love and goodness, 
Still his mercy he prolongs ; | 


| 


B. Il. PRAISE TO THE GOD OF SALVATION. 104 


Heav’n’s almighty King adore, 

Him who reigns from shore to shore ; 
To the Gop of our salvation, | 
Let us pay our adoration ! 


2 Let the solemn viol sounding, 

Ev’ry breast with ardour fire ; 

While the softer notes according, 
Ev’ry heart with love inspire : 

Ardent love shall raise the song, 

Ev’ry heart and ev’ry tongue, 

Join to pay their adoration 

To the Gop of our salvation! 


3 O thou Source of ev’ry blessing, 
Deign to hear our grateful lays! 
Thy parental care confessing, 
We unite to sound thy praise ; 
In the pleasing duty foun 
May we be with favour crown’d$ 
May the Gop of our salvation 
Now receive our adoration ! 


4 And when time’s revolving ages 

Shall be lost in endless day, 

That sweet theme, which now engage 
All our souls with fond delay, — 

Then shall nobler notes inspire, 

While we sweep the golden lyre, 

And unite in adoration 

To the Gop of our salvation! 


a 
Ep. 


105 CHARACTER, &c. OF CHRIST. B. Il. 


105. c.M 
The Invitations of the Gospel. 


1 llr ev’ry mortal ear attend, 
And ev'ry heart rejoice ; 
The trumpet of the gospel sounds, 
With an inviting voice. 


2 Ho! all ye hungry, starving souls, 
That feed upon the wind, 
And vainly strive with earthly toys 
To fill an empty mind : 


3 Eternal wisdom has prepar’d 
A soul-reviving feast, 
And bids your longing appetites 
The rich provision taste, 


a 4 Ho! ye that pant for living streams, 
| Arid pine away and die; 
Here you may quench your raging thirst 
With springs that never dry. 


5 Rivers of love and mercy here 
In a rich ocean join ; 
Salvation, in abundance flows, 
Like floods of milk and wine. 


6 The happy gates of gospel grace 
Stand open night and day ; 
Come, sinners, here receive supplies, 


And drive your wants away. | 
Watts. 


1 Sure, mighty Gop! on Britain shine, 


B. I. THE GOSPEL LIGHT, 106, 107 


106. c. M. 


The universal Spread of spiritual Blessings. 


With beams of heav’nly grace; 
Reveal thy pow’r thro’ all her coasts, 
And shew thy smiling face. 


2 Soon may thy name from shore to shore, 
Sound all the earth abroad; 
And distant nations know and love 
‘Their Saviour and their Gop ! 


3 The common Parent, Lorp of all, 
Who sits enthron’d above, 
With perfect wisdom rules the world, 
And with impartial love. : 


4 The day will come, the happy day, 
(Such his eternal will,) 

When light, and truth, and grace divine, 

‘The spacious earth shall fill. , . 


5 Gop will diffuse the blessings rqund, 
So richly scatter’d here ; 
Till the creation’s utmost bound, 
Shall see, adore, and fear. 


Warts, alt. 


107. c.'M.) 


The Gospel a glorious Light. 


1 Tue Gospel, like another sun, 
Shines with a glorious ray ; 
Chasing the darkness of the night, | 
It spreads the moral day. 
K 


| 
‘ 


108 CHARACTER, &c. OF CHRIST. B. IT. 


2 What blessed truths this book reveals! 

What hope its pages give! , 

Pardon and peace the Gospel brings, 
And bids the sinner live. 


3 The Father’s grace, the Saviour’s love, - 
Adorn the sacred page ; 

Our, youth it guides, and well supports 

Our most enfeebled age. 


4 Immortal life it brings to light,— 
A life of perfect joy; 
Pleasures retin’d, which always charm, 
Delights which never cloy. 


5 Thy Gospel, Lorn! demands our praise ; 
For this thy name we bless : 
O may our hearts, as well as tongues, 
Its glorious pow’r confess. 
Exeter Cor. | 


108. L. M. 


Success of the Gospel. 
1 Great was the day, the joy was great, 
When Christ’s belov’d disciples met,— 
When on their heads the Spirit came, 
And sat like cloven tongues of flame. 


2 What gifts, what miracles, he gave, 
With pow’r to kill and pow’r to save; 


Furnish’d their tongues with wondrous i 
words, | 


Instead of shields, and spears, and swords. 


| 


B. If, PRAISE FOR PARDONING MERCY. 109 


‘3 Thus arm’d he sent the champions forth, 
From east to west, from south to north, 
Bold to assert their Sayiour’s cause, 

And spread his doctrines and his laws. 


4 Nations, the learned and the rude, 
Are by these heav’ nly arms subdu ‘d, 
And, willing captives to their Lord, 
Display the triumphs of his word, 


5 Still wider may his triumphs spread, 
Till all shall own their glorious head, 
Obey the prec Ppts he has giv’n, 

And: thus be led to Gop and heav’n. 


Exeter Con, 


109. s.M. 


Praise for Pardoning Mercy. 


1 Raise your triumphant songs 
To an immortal tune; 

Let the wide earth resound the deeds 

Celestial grace has done. 


2 Sing how eternal love 
Its best-beloved chose, 
And bade him raise our sinful race 
From its abyss of woes, | 


3 Pardon and peace from heay’n, 
Jesus proclaims abroad ; 
And brings to erring, guilty man, 
Sure mercy from his Gop. 


116 CHARACTER, &c, OF CHRIST. B. II. 


4 Now, sinners, dry your tears; 
Let hopeless sorrow cease ; 
Grateful accept your Father’s love, 
And take the offer’d peace. 


5 Lorp! we obey thy call; 
We lay an humble claim 
To the salvation thou hast sent, 


And love and praise thy name. 
Watts, alt. 


110. 4. M. 


Gratitude and Praise for Redemption. 
1 Gon of salvation! we adore 
Thy saving love, thy saving pow’r; 
And to the utmost stretch of thought, 
Hail the redemption thou hast wrought! 


2 We love the stroke that breaks our chain; 
The sword by which our sins are slain; 
And while abas’d in dust we bow, 
We sing the grace that lays ‘us low. 


3 Perish each thought of human pride! 
Let Gop alone be magnified ; 
His glory let the heav’ns resound, 
Shouted from earth’s remotest bound! 


4 Saints who his full salvation know,— 
Saints who but taste it here below,— 
Join every angel’s voice to raise 

Continued, never-ending praise ! 

DopprRIDGE. 


» 7 


Il. 


1 


CELEBRATING DIVINE FAvours. 


lll, pM. 6,4. 
Celebrating Divine Favours. 
Gory to Gop on high! 
Let heav’n and earth reply, 
Praise ye luis name: | 
Angels begin tue song, 
Mortals the strain prolong ; . 
In accents sweet and pas 
His love proclaim, | 
He sits enthron’d above; 
Yet he reveals his love 
‘To man below; 
To our unworthy race, 
His blessings he displays ; 
The riches of his grace | 
Unceasing flow. 
Grace! ‘tis a charming 
Here rays of mercy beam, 
From love divine; | | 
Of Christ the heav’nly Lamb! 
By whom these blessings came, 
To spread the matchless fame, 
Let ail combine. 


Ye saints your voices raise, 
In sweetest sounds of praise, 
With one accord; 
To Gop your tribute bring, 
His praises ever sing, 
Till heav’n’s high vault shall ring, 
Praise ye the Lorn! 
| K 2 ANON, 


— 

| 
| 

3 


112,113 cHARACTER, &c, OF CHRIST. 


112. M. 


>, Looking to God through Christ. 


1 lLo! to the hills I lift my eyes, 
Thy promis’d help I claim ; 
Father of mercies! glorify 
Thy fav’rite Jesus’ name. 


2 Salvation in that name is found, 
Balm of my grief and care; 
A med’cine tor my ev’ry wound 
All, all I want is there. 


WESLEY. 


113. P.M. 112th. 
The Pardoning God. 


1 Great Gop of wonders! all thy ways 
Are matchless, god-like and divine ; 
But the fair glories of thy grace 
More god-like and unrivall’d shine: 
Who is a pard’ning Gop like thee ? 
Or who has grace so rich and free? 


@ Angels and men resign your claim 
To pity, mercy, love and grace ; 
These glories crown Jenovan’s name 


With an incomparable blaze : 
Who is, &c, 


3 


- 


| 


| 
B. II. RECONCILIATION BY CHRIST. 114 


3 In wonder lost, with trembling joy, 
We take the pardon of our Gop ;— 
Pardon for crimes of deepest die, 
__A pardon seal’d with Jesus’ blood : 
Who is, &c. 


4 O may this free, this matchless grace, 
This god-like miracle of love! | 
Fill the whole earth with grateful praise, 
And all th’ angelic choirs above. 
Who is, &c, 


Davies, 


114. L. M. 


Reconciliation by Christ. 


1 Beuoxp! the great Messiah comes 
Mercy’s kind message to proclaim; 
The Father’s own anointed Son 
Appears, in Gop his Father’s name. 


2 The Cov’nant full of love and grace, 
Of love and grace from Gop to man, 
He taught to sinners, and display’d 
The terms of heav’n’s all-gracious plan, 


3 As Mediator, lo! he stands ; 
The Mediator’s work pertorms; 
Restores to Gop offending man, 
-Andcalms vile passion’s storms, 


| 
) 
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4 O sinners! view your Saviour’s love ; 
Come, taste the joys of sins forgiv’n ; 
Embrace the message mercy scnds, 


Yo lead your souls to bliss and heav’n. 


O. 


115. Mm. 
Divine Forgiveness. 


1 Forarvensss! ’tis a joyful sound 
To malefactors doom’d to dic: 
Publish the bliss the world around ; 
Ye seraphs, shout it from the sky! 


2 ’Tis the rich gift of love divine ; 
full, out-measuring crime; 
Unclouded shall its glories shine, 
And feel no change by changing time. 


3 O’er sins, unnumber’d as the sand, 
And like the mountains for their size, 
The seas of sov’reign grace expand! 
The seas of sov’reign grace arise! 


4 For this stupendous love of heav’n, 
What grateful honours shall we show? 
Where much transgression is forgiv’n, 
Let love in equal ardour glow. 


5 vy this inspir’d, let all our days 

ith various holiness be crown’d ; 
Let truth and goodness, prayer and praise, 
In all abide, in all abound. 


GIBBONS. 


B. II, GRACEA—THE GOSPEL PEARL. 116,117 


116. s. M. 


Grace. 


1 Grace! ’tis a charming sound; 
Harmonious to my ear! 
Heav’n with the echo shall resound, 
And earth rejoice to hear, 


2 Grace first contriv’d the way 
‘To save rebellious man ; 
And all the steps that Grace display, 
Which drew the wondrous plan. 


3 Grace taught my wand’ring feet 
To tread the heav’nly road ; , 
And new supplies each hour I meet, 
- While pressing home to Gop, 


4 Grace all the work shall crown 
Thro’ everlasting days ; 
It lays in heav’n the topmost stone, 
And well deserves the praise. 


Doppriner, alé, 


The Gospel Pearl. 


1 Is there a pearl whose peerless worth © 
Exceeds the richest pearls of earth ? 
Where, O my soul, below the skies 
Can I obtain this matchless prize ? 


| 
| 
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2 Shall I explore Peruvian caves, 
Or dive beneath old ocean’s waves ? 
Can splendid courts the jewel yield, 
Or is it hid in vict’ry’s field ? 


3 Alas! thro’ earth we seek in vain, 
No gem like this does earth contain ; 
But in the gospel’s sacred leaves, 
This heav’nly pearl the Saviour gives. 


vy ** That book of life, that sure record,” 
Where faith can view a rising Lord ; 
rue riches can, thro’ life, impart, 
And calm in death the throbbing heart. 


5 Whate’er I lose, whate’er endure, 
This treasure may [ still secure ; 
And when I’ve past the dreary tomb, 
Find it in my eternal home. 
BuTcuer, 


118. L. mM. 


The Gospel Jubilee. 


1 JLoup let the tuneful trumpet sound, 
And spread the joyful tidings round ; 
Let ev'ry soul with transport hear, 
And hail the Lorp’s accepted year ! 


2 Ye debtors, whom he gives to know, 
‘That you ten thousand talents owe ; 
When humble at his feet you fall, 


Your gracious Lorp forgives them all. 


| 
>< 
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3 Slaves, who have borne the heavy chain 
Of Sin and Hell’s tyrannic reign, 
To liberty assert your claim 
And urge the great Redeemer’s name. 


| 4 The rich inheritance of heav’n, 
Thro’ Jesus Christ is freely giv’n: 
| Fair Salem your arrival waits, 


With golden streets and pearly gates, 


5 Her blest inhabitants no more, 
Bondage and poverty deplore ; 
No debt, but love immensely great! 
And joy still rises with the debt. 


6 Ohappy souls who know the sound! 
Celestial light their steps surround! 
And shew that Jubilee begun, 
Which thro’ eternal years shall run, 


Doppripcr. 


119. P.M. 148th. 
The Gospel Jubilee, 


1) Brow ye the trumpet, blow , 
The gladly solemn sound ; 
Letall the nations know 
, To earth’s remotest bound, 
: The year of Jubilee is come : 


Return, ye wand’ring sinners! home. 


| 
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2 Behold the Son of Gop, 
Commission’d from above, 
To all the human race 
The messenger of love; 
The year of Jubilee is come, 
Return, ye contrite sinners! home. 


3 The gospel-trumpet sounds ; 
Let all the nations hear, | 
And earth’s remotest bounds 
Before the throne appear : 
The year of Jubilee 4s come, 
Return, ye pardon’d sinners! home. 


Exeter Cor, 


120. 148th. 
Efficacy of the Gospel, 


1 Marx the soft-falling snow, 
And the descending rain! 
To heav’n, from which it falls, 
It turns not back again ; 
But waters earth, thro’ ev’ry pore, , 
And calls forth all its secret store. 


2 Array’d in beauteous green 
The hills and valleys shine, 
And man and beast are fed 
By providence divine: 
The harvest bows its golden ears 
The copious seed of future years. 


> 
oF 


B. II. PRAYER, &c, 


3  §o,” saith the Gop of grace, 
“« My gospel shall descend, 
Almighty to effect 
The purpose | intend ; 
Millions of souls shall feel its pow’r, 


And bear it down to millions more.” 
| DopprRIDGE. 


121. c. M. 


Prayer for the Spread of the Gospel. 


1 Great Gop of Grace! arise and shine, ' 
With beams of heav'nly light; ia 

_ From this dark world of sin dispel : 
The long and doleful night. —_— 


1, 2 No more may senseless idols share 

| The honours due to thee: 

May ev’ry nation know thy name, 
And thy salvation see. 


3 No more may persecution dare 
To lift her iron rod; 
No longer shed the blood of saints, 
And plead a zeal for Gon. 


4 With its own pure and native light, 
Lorp, may thy gospel shine: 
fly like noxious mists 
fore this light divine, | 
L 


| 

| 
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5 Whilst heav’n-born truth her charms re- 
veals, 
May love each breast inspire; 
Nor one base passion ever mix, 


‘T’o quench this sacred fire. 
NERDHAM. 


122. oc. M. 


1 Great Father of the human race 
Enthron’d in heav’n above; 
But not confin’d to time or space 
Thy free, thy boundless love. 


2 Rever'’d.and hallow’d be thy name 
By all mankind below ; 
O may thy righteous kingdom come, 
And Jesus’ empire grow. 


al 


3 In ev'ry trying path of life 
That we are call’d to run, 
With resignation may we say,— 
« Thy will, O Gon, be done!” 


4 On thee, we are dependant, Lorn! ° 
To thee we lift our eye ; 

_ Each rising day supplies we need, - 
Each day our wants supply. 


=m . 5 Our frailties and our sins forgive, 

‘Thy mercy we implore ; ‘ 
As we a brother’s pardon grant, 
O Lorp! our souls restore. : 


- 


B. II. THE LORD’S PRAYER. 123 


6 Preserve us from temptation’s pow’r, 
Whilst we are trav’ ling here ; 
And from all evil keep us free 
Till we in heav’n appear. 


7 Thine is the kingdom, Great Supreme! 
The power and glory too ; 
And to thy sacred, glorious name, 
Eternal praise is due, 
| Cook, 


123. L: M, 


The Lord's Prayer. 


1 Farner! ador’d in worlds above, 
Thy glorious name be hallow’d still; 
Thy kingdom come with pow’r and love; 
And earth, like heav’n, obey thy will, 


2 Lorn! make our daily wants thy care; 
Forgive the sins which we forsake ; 
O let us in thy kindness share, 
As fellow-men of ours partake, 


3 Evils surround us every hour, 
Thy kind protection we implore ;_ - 
Thine is the kingdom, thine the pow’r, 
Be thine the glory evermore. 
Exerer COL. 


| 
| 
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124. p.M. 8.7.4, 
Universal Spread of the Gospel. 


1 O'er the gloomy hills of darkness, 
See the bright, the morning star! 
Publishing to all the nations 

Light and glory from afar. 
May its dawning 
Burst into meridian day. 


2 Let the Indian, let the Negro, 
Let the rude barbarian see 
That divine and signal conquest, 
Once obtain’d on Calvary ; 
Let redemption 
Echo all the world around. 


3 Of the glorious day approaching, 
_ Welcome now, the cheerful dawn! 
Lo! the sun the mountains touching ; 
_ . Gilding now the spacious lawn! . 
Happy nations! 
Rise and celebrate the day ! 


4 See, where eiror’s gloom retiring, 
Sacred.truth divinely glows! 
Superstition’s reign expiring, = - 
eaceful love the earth o’erflows! 
Now the gospel 
Shines, to be obscur’d no more! 
Rirron’s, alt. 


& 


y 
| 
TT 


B, Il, - GLORY AND GRACE OF CHRIST, 125 


125. L. M. 


Glory and Grace of Christ. 


1 Now to the Lorn! a noble song ! 
Awake, my soul, awake, my tongue! 
Hosanna to th’ eternalname, 
And all his boundless love proclaim ! 


2 See where it shines in Jesus’ face, 
The brightest image of his grace! 
God, in the mission of his Son, 

Has all his mightiest works outdone. 


3 The spacious earth and spreading flood 
Proclaim the wise and pow’rful Gop; 

| And his rich glories from afar, 

Sparkle im ev’ry rolling star, 


4 But in his miracles divine, 
Superior pow’r and wisdom shine : 
His life, adorn’d with virtues bright, 
Transcends the starry orbs of night. 


5 Grace! ’tis a sweet, a charming theme! 
My thoughts rejoice at Jesus’ name; 
Ye angels! dwell upon the sound! 

Ye heav’ns! reflect it to the ground! 


6 Oh, may I live to reach the place 
| Where he unveils his lovely face! 
There his full glory to behold, 
And sing his name to harps of gold! 
| | Warts, alt. 


| 
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126. c. M. 


The Advent of Christ. J 


1 Abreu let us swell our tuneful notes, 7 
And join th’ angelic throng ; 
For angels no such love have known, 
T’ awake a cheerful song. 


2 Good-will to sinful men is shown, 
And peace on earth is giv’n; 
Lo! the beloved Saviour comes 
With messages from heav’n! 


3 Justice and grace, with sweet accord, 
His rising beams adorn ; 
Let heav’n and earth ia concert join, 
Now sucha child is born. 


4 Glory to Gop, in highest strains, 
In highest worlds be paid ; 

His glory, by our lips proclaim’d, 
And by our lives display’d. 


DoppRIDGE. 


127. s. M. 


The Advent of Christ. 


1 Tue Prince of Peace is come, 
Ye nations shout and sing ; ' 

Let men and angels join their songs, - 
To hail this glorious king. , 


| 


| B. if. THE BAPTISM OF JESUS. 


2 Light of the world, he comes; 

The blind receive their sight ; 
| The mind now feels his glad’ning ray, ) 

And all within is light. 


3 Evangelist divine, 
He makes the gospel known: 
The poor the joyful tidings hear, 
And their great prophet own. 


4 Whilst, graciousGop! I hear | 
Thy gospel’s joyful sound, 
May my glad heart, my tongue, my life, 
Be all obedience found, 


NBEDHAM, 


128. c. M. 


The Baptism of Jesus. 


~~ 


1 Sex from on high a light divine 
On Jesus’ head descend ; 
And hear the sacred voice from heav’n 
That bids us all attend, 


2 “ This is my well-beloved Son,”’ 
Proclaim’d the voice divine; 
“* Hear him,” his heav’nly Father said, 
** For all his words are mine.” 


wee 
3 His mission thus announc’d from heav’n, 
The great Messiah came, : 
And heay’nly wisdom taught to man, 
In Gop his Father’s name. ‘ 


128 
| 
| 
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4 The path of heav’nly peace he show’d, 
That leads to bliss on high, 
Where all his faithful foll’wers here, 
Shall live no more to die. 


5 O may we then who own him Lord, 
And his loy’d name profess, 
By all our words and actions prove 
That we his mind possess ! 


Cor. 


199.. c. M. 


The Mission of Christ. 


1“ Prepare,” th’ appointed herald cried, 
*« The Lord’s straight path prepare : 
Let valleys rise, let hills subside, 
rugged ways grow fair: 


2 “ Then shall the race of man behold, 
Salvation from on high ; 
Then shall the Saviour, long foretold, 
Commence his ministry.” 


3 Spotless the heav’n-taught teacher stood ; 

And meekness crown’d his head ; 
Then in old Jordan’s sacred flood 

Baptismal rites obey’d. 

4 Nowspake th’ announcing voice of heav’n, 
While bright the glory shone; 

“ To you the Christ of Gon is giv’n, 

JEHOVAH's chosen Son! 


B. IT. THE MISSION OF JESUS CHRIST. 130 


5 “Hearhim; with him my cov nantstands, 


With pow’r | him invest, 
I place my sceptre in his hands, 
My truth inspires his breast.”’ 
| J. Faytor, alt, 


130. C. M. 


The Mission of Jesus Christ. 


1 Harx,thegladsound! the Saviourcomes! 
Saviour promis’d long! 
Let ev'ry heart prepare a throne, 
And ev'ry voice a song. 


2 On him the spirit largely pour’d, 
xerts its sacred fire ; 
Wisdom and might, and zeal and love 
His holy breast inspire. 


3 He comes, the pris’ners to release 
In Satan’s bondage held ; 
The gates of brass before him burst, 
The iron fetters yield. 


4 He comes, from thickest films of vice 
To clear the mental ray ; 
And on the eyes opprest with night 
To pour celestial day, 


5 He comes, the broken heart to bind, 
The bleeding soul to cure; 

And, with the treasures of his grace, 
T’ enrich the humble poor. 


| 
| 


— 
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G6 Our songs of gratitude and joy 
His welcome shall proclaim ; 
Hail to the Prince of Peace, who comes 
In Gop our Father’s name! 


Doppriper, alt. 


131. c.M. 


The Messiah’s Coming and Kingdom. 


1 Woy to the world; the Lord is come! 
Let earth receive her king: 
Let ev’ry heart prepare him room, 
And heav’n and nature sing, 


2 Joy to the earth, the Saviour reigns! 
Let men their songs employ ; 
While fields and floods, rocks, hills and 
plains, 
Repeat the sounding joy. 


3 No more let sins and sorrows grow, 
Nor thorns infest the ground ; 
He comes, to make his blessings flow, 
And spread salvation round. 


4 He rules the world with truth and grace ; 
And makes the nations prove 
The glories of his righteousness, 
And wonders of his love. 
Watts, alt. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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St. THE INVITATIONS OF JESUS. 132 


132. P.M. 7s. 


The Invitations of Jesus. 


Com E, said Jesus’ sacred yoice, 

Come, and make my paths your choice: 
I will ‘guide you to your home! 

Weary pilgrims, hither come! 


Thou, who houseless, sole, forlorn, 

Long hast borne the proud world’s scorn, 
Long hast roam’d the barren waste, 
Weary pilgrim, hither haste! 


| 


Ye who, tost on beds of pain, 

Seek for ease, but seek in vain: 

Ye, whose swoll'n and sleepless eyes 
Watch to see the morning rise : 


Ye, by fiercer anguish torn, 

Guilt, in strong remorse, who mourn ; 
Here repose your heavy care : 
Troubled conscience who can bear? 


Sinners, come! for here is found 
Balm that flows for ev’ry wound ; 
Peace that ever shall endure; 
Rest eternal, sacred, sure ! 


BaRBAULD 


| | 

4 
| 
| 
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133. L. M. 


Miracles of Christ. 


1 W wat works of wisdom, power and love 
Do Jesus’ high commission prove ; 
Attest his heav’n-derived claim, 

And glorify his Father's name! 


2 On eyes that never saw the day 
He pours the bright celestial ray ; 
And deafen’d ears, by him unbound, 
Catch all the harmony of sound. 


3 Lameness takes up its bed and goes 
Rejoicing in the strength that flows 
Thro’ ev'ry nerve; and free from pain, 
Pours forth to Gop the grateful strain. 


4 The shatter’d mind his word restores, 
And tunes afresh the mental pow’rs ; 
The dead revive, to life return, 

And bid affection cease to mourn. 


| 5 Canst thou, my soul, these wonders trace, 


And not admire Jenovan's grace! 
Canst thou behold Messiah's pow’r, 
And not the Gop he serv’d adore! 


BotTcuer. 


| 


B. II. THE EXAMPLE OF CHRIST. 


134. 


7 The Example of Christ. 


1 Benotp where, in a mortal form, 
Appears each grace divine ; 
The virtues, all in Jesus met, 
With mildest radiance shine. 


2 To spread the rays of heav’nly light. , 


To give the mourner joy, 


To preach clad tidings to the poor, 


Was his divine employ. 


3 ’Midst keen reproach and cruel scorn , 


Patient and meek he stood ; 


His foes, ungrateful, sought his life 


He labour'd for their good. 


4 To Gop he left his righteous cause, 


And still his task pursu’d ; 


While humble pray’r and holy faith 


His fainting strength | renew’d, 


5 In the last hour of deep distress, 
Before his Father’s throne, 


With soul resign’d, he bow’d and said, 


“ Thy will, not mine, be done.” 


6 Be Christ our pattern and our guide! 


His image may we bear! 
O may we tread his sacred steps, 
And his oe glories share! 


M 
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135. L. M. 


The Example of Christ. 


1] reap my duty in the word 

| Of my Redeemer and my Lord ; 
But in his life, the law appears 
Drawn out in living characters. 


2 What zeal his mission to fulfil! 
What def’rence to his Father’s will! 
His love and meekness, how divine! 
I would transcribe and make them mine. 


3 Celd mountains, and the midnight air, 
Witness’ the fervour of his pray’r; 
The desart his temptation knew, 

His conflict and his vict’ry too, 


4 He is my pattern ; may I bear 
More of his gracious image here! 
And let me trace the steps he trod, 


Which lead to virtue and to Gop. 
Watts, alt, 


136. L. M. 


The Spirit of Christ. 


a Awnp is the gospel peace and love ?>— 
Such let our conversation be ; 
The serpent blended with the dove ; : 
Wisdom and meek simplicity ! 


| 
|| | 
? 


B. Il. LOVE, THE NEW COMMANDMENT. 137 


2 Whene’er the angry passions rise, 
And tempt our thoughts or tongues to 
strife, 
On Jesus let us fix our eyes, 
Bright pattern of the Christian life! 


3 O how benevolent and kind! 
How mild! how ready to forgive! 
Be his, the temper of our mind, _ 
And his, the rules by which we live. 


4 Todo his heav’nly Father’s will, 
Was his employment and delight: 
Humanity and holy zeal 
Shone thro’ his life divinely bright ! 


5 Dispensing good where’er he came, 
The labours of his life were love: 
If then, we love the Saviour’s name, 


Let his divine example move. 
STEELE, alt. 


137. Cc. M. 


Love, the New Commandment of Jesus. 


1 Benotp, where, breathing love divine, 
Our dying Master stands! 

His weeping foll’wers, gath’ring round, 
Receive his last commands. 


2 From that mild teacher’s parting lips 
What tender accents fell ! 
The gentle precept which he gave 
Became its author well. 
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ai 
— 


3 “ B.lest is the man, whose soft’ning heart | 
Feels all another’s pain ; | 
To whom the supplicating eye 
Wars never rais’d in vain, 


4 “ Whose breast expands with gen’rous 
warmth, 
A stranger’s woes to feel, 
And bleeds in pity o’er the wound 
He wants the pow’r to heal. 


5 * To gentle offices of-love 
His feet are never slow : 
He views thro’ mercy’s melting eye 
A. brother in a foe, 


6 “ Peace from the bosom of his Gop; 
My peace to him I give; 
And when he kneels before the throne 


His trembling soul shall live.” 
BARBAULD,. 


138. L. M. 


See how he loved !”’ 


1 Seehow he lov’d!” exclaim’dtheJews, 
When Jesus o’er his Laz’rus wept; 
heart the words shali use, 
hile on his life my eye is kept. 
2 See how he lov’d, who, firm yet mild 
Patient endur’d the scoffing tongue ; 
Though oft provok’d, he ne’er revil’d, 
Or did his greatest foe a wrong. 


| 


B.Il. WHOM HAVING NOT SEEN, &c. 139 


3 See how he lov’d, who never shrank 
From toil or danger, pain or death; 
Who all the cup of sorrow drank, 
And meekly yielded up his breath. 


4 See how he lov’d, who died for man; 
Who labour'd thus, and thus endur’d, 
To finish heav’n’s all-gracious plan, 
Which endless life to man secur’d, 


5 And shall such love not meet return? 
Not prompt the conduct move the breast? 
Shall not our grateful bosoms burn, 
To prove our love by ev’ry test? 


6 Yes; our great Master we will love, 
Who ev'ry gen’rous feeling knew ; 
His faithful foll’wers ever prove, 
And keep his pattern still in view. 
Exeter Cot. 


139. L. M. 


* Whom having not seen, we love.” 


1 Jesus, our Lord! supremely dear 
O’er all we prize on earth below ; 
Acknowlede’d as his brethren here, 
May we.our pure affection show. 


2 What tho’ our eyes have ne’er been blest 


With sight of him, whose name we love ; 

Thro’ him we hope in promis’d rest, 

His gospel points our hopes above. 
M 2 


140 CHARACTER, &c. OF CHRIST. B, II. 


3 His glory leads our faith to One, 
Our common Father, Maker, Gop! 
For Christ the victory hath won, 
Exalted to his blest abode. 


4 Thy Mediatorial office fill, 
Our Father's best-beloved Son ! 
Till alt obey his sov’reign will ; 
Till Gop and Christ and we are one. 


5 Then sin or death no more shall be; 
E’en punishment release its thrall ; ) 
Salvation endless, full and free, | 


Shall perfect and consummate all. 
TITFORD. 


140. c. Mo. 


The Glory of the Man Jesus. 


1 Wexcome the hope of Isr’el’s race! 
Herald of love divine! 
Jesus, great Prophet! in whose face 
Celestial glories shine. 


2 Offspring of David! Son of man! 
Brother of human-kind ! 
First-born of the prophetic train ! 
Ray of the F ather's mind! 


3 Sun of the mental world, he shone, 
With beams of righteousness, 

Pour'd forth from the-eternal throne, 

The fount of truth and grace, 


H 
| 
| 


B. Ile TRANSFIGURATION OF JESUS. 141 


4 Nor heav’n-descended truth and grace 
Alone his glory show’d ; 
Virtue illumin’d all his days, 
His life with virtue glow’d. 


5 In the sad hour of nature’s dread, 

He sought his Father’s throne ; 
Breath’d out his soul and meekly said, 

will, OGop! be done.” 


6 Lo! king of terrors!—there thy prey :— 
But, see heav’n switt to save! 
The captive spurns captivity, 
The conqu’ror is the slave. 


7 No more the man of griefs and cares; 
Of life and glory Lord; 
He calls his brethren fellow-heirs, 
Their glory—his reward, 


8 Time! hasten on thy chariot-wheels ; 
Bring vict’ry from the skies; 
Descend the everlasting hills, 


Bid prostrate nations. rise, 
| AspLaxn’s Cor, 


141. L. M. 


Transfiguration of Jesus. 


1 Array’ in all the form of Gop 
Jesus, the great Messiah, stood ; 
His raiment, glitt’ring as the sun, 
While heav’nly glory round him shone. 
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2 A sacred voice, with wonder heard, 
Announc’d the dignity conferr’d, 
On him, whose ways by heav’n approv’d, 
Spoke him, the Son of Gop belov’d. 


3 * Hear him,” his heav’nly Father said ; 
a all his laws by man obey’d; 
et all who own the Saviour’s name, 
Yield him the love his virtues claim. 


4 In him, their great exemplar see, 
Who, rich in all humility, 
Aside the beams of glory laid, 
And, in the form of man, obey’d. 


5 Now by his Gop exalted, Lord! 
To live and reign, his bless’d reward; 
He leads his faithful foll’wers on 
To share the glories of his throne. 


6 Let praises to th’ Almighty Gop, 
By all his church be spread abroad ; 
Who thus in Christ a pledge has giv’n, 


Of glory, life and bliss in heav’n, 
Ep. 


142, c. M. 


The new Creation by Christ. 


1 Faruer of Jesus Christ, my Lord, 
My Saviour and my Head, 
I trust in thee, whose pow’rful word, 
+ >Hath rais’d him from the dead. 


| 

| 
| 

| 
| 
| 

| 

| 
| 


B. Il. CORNER-STONE. 143 


2 The spirit of his grace impart 
To form my soul anew ; 
Create in me a holy heart, 
My passions all renew. 


3 Obedient faith that waits on thee, 
Thou never wilt reprove; 
But thou wilt form thy Son in me, 
And perfect me in love. 


4 Eternal life to all mankind 

Thou hast in Jesus giv’n; 
And all who seek, thro’ him, shall find 

The happiness of heav’n. 


Wesey, alt. 


143. 


Corner-S tone. 


1 Liaw by JEHovan’s mighty hands, 
Zion's foundation firmly stands ; 
Rais’d upon Christ, the corner-stone, 
Secure as Gon’s eternal throne. 


2 See how the glorious fabric grows, 
Fram’d of materials that he chose! 
Each stone prepar’d, and fitly set, 
The royal structure to complete! 


3 Still shall this edifice arise, 
Till all shall reach the lofty skies ; 
And joyful hosts shall praise above, 
JEHOVAH'S grace and Jesus’ love. 


ANON. 


i 


| 
4 

| 


144,145 cuHaRAcTer, &c, OF CHRIST. B, Il, 


144. oc. M. 


Door, 


1 Awake, our souls, to bless his name, 
Whose mercies never fail ; 
Who opens wide a door of hope 
In Achor's gloomy vale. 


2 Behold, the portal wide display'd, 
The buildings strong and fair; 
Within are pastures fresh and green, 
And living streams are there. 


3 Enter, my soul, with cheerful haste, 
For Jesus is the door; 
Nor fear the serpent’s wily arts, 
Nor fear the lion’s roar, 


4 O may thy grace the nations lead, 
_ And Jews and Gentiles come, 
All trav’ling thro’ one beauteous gate 


To one eternal home, 
DonpRIDGE. 


145. P.M. 8.7.7. 
| The Friend of Man. 


1 One there is above all others, 


; Well deserves the name of friend ; 


is love beyond a brother's, 
mee free and knows no end; 

wf "wha once his kindness prove, _ 
: Fi it everlasting love. 


‘ 
4 
| 
\ 
4 
4 


B.1Il. | THE LIGHT OF THE WORLD. 146 


2 When he liv’d on earth abased 
Friend of sinners was his name ; 
Now to endless glory raised, 

He rejoices in the same: 
Still he calls them brethren, friends, 

_ And to their chief good attends. 


3 O, for grace our hearts to soften! 
Teach us, Lorp! his name to love; 
We, alas! forget too often, 

What a friend we have above; 
But when home our souls are brought, 


We shall love him as we ought. 
| NgewrTon. 


146. s. M. 


The Light of the World. 


1 Beno tp, the Prince of Peace, 
The chosen of the Lorp, 
Gop’s well-beloved Son fulfils 
The sure prophetic word. 


2 No royal pomp adorns — 
This king of righteousness ; 
Meekness and patience, truth and love, 
Compose his princely dress, 


3 The spirit of the Lorp, 
In rich abundance shed, 
On this great prophet gently lights, 
And rests upon his head, 


4 


147 CHARACTER, &c. OF CHRIST. B. II. 


4 Jesus, the light of men! 
His doctrine life imparts : 
O may we feel its quick’ning pow’r 
To warm and glad our hearts! 


5 Cheer'd by its beams, our souls 
Shall run the heav’nly way: 
The path which Christ hath mark’d and 
trod 
Will lead to endless day. 


NEEDHAM, 


147. L. M. 


Christ, our Light. 


1 * Tam the light,” the Saviour said, 
As he the rising sun survey’d, 
When, from the east, its golden ray 
On Salem rose and 'pour’d the day. 


2 Unceasing praises, Gon of heav’n, 
For this great light, to thee be giv’n: 
From thee, the blest instructor came, 
And British isles have heard his name, 


3 The truth, in all its fulness, known, 
We bow to him who reigns alone ; 
By angels and by men ador’d, 
JexHOvan, self-existent Lorn! 
Burcugr. 


| 
| ’ 
| 


B. II. JESUS THE MEDIATOR, &c. 148, 149 


148. c. M. 


Pearl of great Price. 


1 Ye glitt’ring toys of earth, adieu! 
A nobler choice be mine: 
A real prize attracts my view, 
A treasure all divine, 


2 Begone, unworthy of my cares, 
Ye specious joys of sense ; 
Inestimable worth appears,— 
The Pearl of price immense ! 


3 Jesus! fo multitudes unknown, 
O name divinely sweet! 
Jesus,—in him, in him alone, 
Wealth, honour, pleasure meet. 


4 Should earth’s vain treasures all depart, 
Of this dear gift possess’d, 
I’d clasp it to my joyful heart, 
And be for ever bless’d. 


STEELE, aif, 


149. c. M, 


Jesusthe Mediator between God. and Men. 


1 Benoxp th’ anointed Son of man, 
Jesus, the sinner’s friend ! 


Commission’d with salvation’s plan, 
Heav’n’s mercy to extend, : 


| 
| 


150 CHARACTER, &C. OF CHRIST. B. II. 


2 With the New Covw’nant from above, 
| He, Mediator stands ; 

i He seal’d it with his dying love, 
And sanction’d its demands. 


t 3 Nor Gabriel's tongue, nor Michael’s arm, 
| Nor seraph’s nobler name, 

} The heart of penitence can charm, 

— Or guilty man reclaim. 


f 4 O’er the wide realms of heathen gloomn— | 
7 O’er sin’s debas’'d domains— 
O’er the dark caverns of the tomb— _— 
: The man of Naz’reth reigns. | 


5 Sinners, by him repentance taught, 

| Forsake the paths defil'd ; 

And are to Gop their Father brought, 
| Pardon’d and reconcil’d, 


iz Peace fills¢their breasts with sacred joy ; 
; Love sheds it blissful rays; 


)While hope inspires—divine employ! 


~~ The song of grateful praise. 
1 Ep 


150. P. M. 


Our Shepherd. 


'1 My soul, with joy attend, 
While Jesus silence breaks ; 

_ No angel’s harp such music yields, 

As what my shepherd speaks. 


| 
| 
ia 


| B. II. THE STAR OF JACOB. 


2 ““T freely feed them now 
** With tokens of my love; 
‘* But richer pastures 1 prepare 
** And sweeter streams above. 


3  ‘ Unnumber’d years of bliss 
to my sheep will give; 
« And, while my throne unshaken stands, 
** Shall all my foll’wers live. 


4 “A tried Almighty hand 
Is for their defence ; 
* Where is the pow’r shall reach them 
there? 
** Or what can force them thence ?” 


5 Safe in my Father's care; 
Beneath my shepherd’s eye ;— 
My heart shall on this promise live, 


And on this promise die. 
Donprinep, alt. 


151. P. M. 78. D. 
The Star of Jacob. 


1 Sons of men, behold him far, 
Hail the long-expected star! 
Jacob’s star, that gilds the night, 
Guides bewilder’d nature right. 
Mild he shines on all beneath, 
Piercing thro’ the shades of death ; 
Scatt’ring error’s wide-spread night, 
Kindling darkness into light, 


WeESsLey. 


151 
| 


— «i as 


152, 153 CHARACTER, OF CHRIST. II. 


152. L, M. 
The Bright and Morning Star. 


1 Ve worlds of light, that roll so near 
The Saviour’s throne of shining bliss, 
O tell how mean your glories are, 
How faint and few, compar’d with his! 


2 We sing the bright and morning star ; 
Jesus, the orb of lightiand love! 
See how its rays difius’d from far, ; 
Conduct us to the realms above! 


= a 


3 Its cheering beams, spread wide and broad, H 
Point out the Christian’s heav’nly way ; 
‘Still as he goes-he finds the road 
Enlighten’d with a constant ray. 


4 When shall we reach the world of light, 
Where this bright star shall ever shine; 
Leave far behind these realms of night, 


And view a lustre so divine ? 


Breppomg, alt. 


The Morning Star. 


1 Now be the Gon of Isr’el bless’d, 
Who makes his truth appear ; 
His mighty hand fulfils his word, 
And all the oaths he sware. . 


| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

i 

| 

| 

¢ 

| 


B. II. SUN OF RIGHTEOUSNESS, 154 


2 Behold the morning star arise, 
Ye that in darkness sit; 
He makes the path that leads to peace, 
And guides our doubttul feet. 


3 Be ev’ry vale exalted high, 
Sink ev’ry mountain low ; 
The proud must stoop, and humble souls 
Shall his salvation know, 


4 The heathen realms, with Isr’el’s land 
Shall join in sweet accord ; 
And all that’s born of man shall see 
The glory of the Lorn. 


WeSsLeEy. 


154. L. 
Sun of Righteousness, 


1 To thee, O Gon! we homage pay, 
Source of the light that rules the , ai, 
Who, while he gilds all nature’s frame, 

Reflects thy rays and speaks thy name. 


2 In louder strains we sing that grace, 
Which gives the Sun of righteousness, 
Whose nobler light salvation brings, 
And scatters healing from his wings, 


3 Still on our hearts may Jesus shine, 
With beams of light and love divine; 
Quicken’d by him our souls shall live, 
And cheer’d by him shall grow and thrive, 

N 2 


} 
3 
¢ 


4 O may his glories stand confess’d, 
From north to south, from east to west ; 
Successful may his gospel run, 

Ti Wide as the circuit of the sun, 


DopprRIDGr. 


155. c.M 


Sun of Righteousness. 


1 How blest thy creature is, O Gop! 
When with a single eye, 
He views the lustre of thy word 
The day-spring from on high! 


2 Thro’ all the storms that veil the skies, 
And frown on earthly things; 
The Sun of righteousness he eyes, 
With healing in his wings. 


3 The glorious orb, whose golden beams, 
The fruitful year controul, 
Since first, obedient to thy word, 
He started from the goal— 


4 Has cheer’d the oe ott the joys 
His orient rays im 


Can shine upon the heart. 


~ 
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i] 
| 
| 
| 


IT. THE ResuRRECTION, &c. 156, 157 


156. D. L. M. 
q 
The Death and Resurrection of Jesus. 


1 He dies, the friend of sinners dies! 
Lo! Salem’s daughters weep around! 
A solemn darkness veils the skies! 
A sudden trembling shakes the ground! 
Here’s love and grief beyond degree ; 
The Lord of glory dies for man! 
But lo! what sudden joys we see! 
Jesus, the dead, revives again. 


2 Break off your tears, ye saints, and tell 
How high our great deliv’ ter reigns ; 
Sing how he spoil’d the hosts of hell, 
And led the monster Death in chains: 
Say “* Live for ever, wondrous king ! 
Born to redeem, and strong to save !” 
Then ask the monster—‘* Where’s thy 


sting?” 
And, “ Where’s thy vict’ry, boasting 
grave?” 
ANON, 
157. L. M. 


The Resurrection of Christ. 


1 Hosanna! let us join to sing 
The glories of our rising king ; 
Recount his victories, and tell 
How Jesus triumph’d when he fell. | 


155 CHARACTER, &C, OF CHRIST. B. II. 


2 Soon as the morning’s earliest ray 
Brings on the third, th’ appointed day, 
Behold the angel cleave the skies, 

Roll back the stone, and Jesus rise ! 


- 
- 


3 With strength immortal forth he comes, 
And pow’r and life from Gop resumes; 
The days of pain and sorrow past, 

His triumph shall for ever last. 


4 Ye tribes of Adam raise the song, 
And bid angelic harps prolong 
The triumphs of that day of grace, 
Which seal’d salvation to our race. 


5 Salvation! joy-inspiring theme! 
Best gift of him who reigns supreme; 
Sweet balm of ev’ry human woe, 
And source of boundless joy below. 


6 Salvation! sons of men, record 
The glories of your rising Lord ; 
The triumphs of the Saviour tell, 
Who died and conquer’d when he fell. 


ButTcuerR. 


158. c. M. 

The Resurrection of Christ. 

1 Ye humble souls that seek the Lord, 
Chase all your fears away ; 


And bow with pleasure down to see 
The place where Jesus lay. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
\y 
t 
| 


| 


THE RESURRECTION OF CHRIST. 159 


2 Thus low the Lord of life. was brought, 
Such wonders love can do; 
Thus cold in death that bosom lay, 
Which throbb’d and bled for you. 


3 But raise your eyes and tune your songs, 
The Saviour lives again; 
Not all the bolts and bars of death, 
The conqu’ror could detain. 


4 With joy like his, shall ev’ry saint 
His empty tomb survey ; 

Then rise with his ascending Lord, 

To realms of endless day. 

| 


159. §.M. 


aaa The Resurrection of Christ. 


1 Curisz1ans! dismiss your fear, 
Let hope and joy succeed ; 
The welcome news with gladness hear ; 
Lord is ris’n indeed!” 


2 The shades of death withdrawn, 
His eyes their beams display : 
So wakes the sun, when rosy dawn 
Unbars the gates of day. 


3 Angels, with saints above, 
The rising victor sing; 
And all the blissful seats of love 
With loud hosannas ring. . 


| 


160 CHARACTER, Kc, OF CHRIST. B, It. 


4 Ye pilgrims, too, below, 
Your hearts and voices raise ; 
Let every breast with gladness glow, 


And ev’ry mouth with praise. 
AspLanp’s Cou. 


160. L. M. 


Easter Hymn. 


1 Ove Lord is risen from the dead, 
Our Jesus is gone up on high; 
The pow’rs of hell are captive led, 
Dragg’d to the portals of the sky. 


2 There his triumphal chariot waits, 
And angels chaunt the solemn lay: 
“‘ Lift up your heads, ye heav’nly gates! 
Ye everlasting doors give way !” 

3 Unloose your bars of massy light, 
And wide unfold th’ ethereal scene: 
He bursts the bands of death and night, 
And heav’n receives the conqu’ror in. 


4 Whom didghe Lord of life subdue ? 
The tyrant Death his arm o’ercame ; 
The world and hell his pow’r o’erthrew ; 
And Jesus is the conqu’ror’s name. 


5 Who is the King of Glory? Who? 
The Christ, with Gov’s own pow’r possest; 


And made our King and Saviour too, 


Thanks be to Gon, for ever blest! 
Wesxey’s alt, by E. Taylor. 


if 
| 
| | 
| 
| 
| 


B. II. EASTER HYMN. 161, 162 


161, P.M. 7s. 


Easter Hymn. 


1 Ancet, roll the rock away; Hallelujah! 
Death, yield up thy mighty prey; 
See, he rises from the tomb, 
Glowing with immortal bloom. 


Shout, ye saints, in rapt’rous song, 
Let the strains be sweet and strong ; 
Shout the Son of Gon this morn, 
From his sepulchre new-born. 


3 Hail! victorious Jesus, hail! 
On thy cloud of glory sail 
In long triumph thro’ the sky, 
Up to waiting worlds on high, 


4 Pow’rs of heav’n! seraphic fires ! 
Sing and sweep your sounding lyres; 
Sons of men, in humble strain, 

Sing your mighty Saviour’s reign. 

5 Ev'ry note with wonder swell; 

Sin o’erthrown and captiv’d hell! 
Where is hell’s once dreaded king ? 
Where, O death! thy mortal sting ? 


Scorr. 


162. L. M. 


The Ascension of Christ. 
1 Resorce, ye shining worlds on high, 
Behold the King of Glory nigh! 
Who can this King of Glory be 2 
The mighty Lord, the Saviour’s he! 


| 


ee - 


163, 164 CHARACTER, &c. OF CHRIST. 


2 Ye heav’nly gates, your leaves display, 
To make the Lord, the Saviour, way: 
Laden with spoils from earth and hell, 
Theconqu’ror comes, with Gop todwell! 


i 3 Rais'd from the dead, he goes before ; 
| | He opens beav’n’s eternal door, 
iW To give his saints a blest abode, 
i Near their Redeemer, and their Gon. 


Warts. 
163. C. M. 
The Exaltation of Christ. 
1 Beyonp the glitt’ring starry sky, 4 
! 


Far as th’ eternal hills, 
There in the boundless realms of light, | 
Our great Redeemer dwells. ‘ 


2 Legions of angels, bright and fair, 
In countless armies shine, , 
At Gon’s right hand, with golden harps, 
They offer songs divine. 
3 They brought his chariot from above, 
To bear him to his throne, | 
Clapp’d their triumphant wings, and cried, 
“ The glorious work is done.” 


ANON, 


164. c.M, 
The Coming and Kingdom of Christ. 
1 Benotp , he comes! your Leader comes! 
With might and honour crown’d ; 
A witness who shall spread my name, 
To earth’s remotest bound. 


om 

| 

be | 
| 
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B. II. THE KINGDOM OF CHRIST. 165 


2 The beam that shines from Zion’s hill, 
Shall lighten ev'ry land ; 
The King who reigns in Salem’s tow’rs, 
Shall all the world command. 


3 No strife shall vex Messiah’s reign, 
Or mar the peaceful years ; 
To ploughshares soon they beat their 
swords, 
To pruning-hooks their spears. 


4 See, nations hasten to his call, 
From ev’ry distant shore ; 
Isles yet unknown shall bow to him, 
And Isr’el’s Gop adore. 


5 Come, then, O house of Jacob! come, 
To worship at his shrine ; 
While Genties celebrate his name 
In songs of praise divine. 
| LoGan, 


165. L. M. 
The Kingdom of Christ. 


1 oJ esus shall reign where’er the sun 
Doth his successive journeys run; 
His kingdom stretch from shore to shore, 
Till suns shall rise and set no more, 


2 People and realms of ev’ry tongue 

Dwell on his love with sweetest song; 

And infant voices shall proclaim, 

Their early blessings on his name, 


166 CHARACTER, Kc. OF CHRIST. B. If, 


3 Blessings abound where’er he reigns ; 
The pris’ner leaps to lose his chains ; 
The weary find eternal rest; 
And all the sons of want are blest. 

Watts, 


166. L. M. 


The Kingdom of Jesus. 


‘1 Great Gop! whose universal sway 
The known and unknown worlds obey, 
’ Extend the kingdom of thy Son, 
Till ev’ry land his rule shall own. 


2 The sceptre well becomes his hands, 
And wise and good are his commands; 
His laws protect the humble poor, 
And bid oppression rage no more, 


3 They form to righteousness the mind, 

To all that’s candid, gentle, kind; f 
Inspire with love the human breast, ' 
And stormy passions soothe to rest. i 


A The gracious doctrines of his word, 
The spirit calm, and peace afford ; 
His promises the fears controul, 
And comfort yield the contrite soul. 


5 His throne immoveable shall stand, 
Upheld by thine almighty hand, 
Till all shall love thee and adore, 


And vice and mis’ry be no more. 
Watts, «alt. 


} 
4 
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B. I. SECOND ADVENT. 167 


167.\ P.M. 8 7. 4. 


Christ's Second Advent, 


1 Luo! he comes, from heav’n descending, 
Sent to judge both quick and dead, 
’Midst ten thousand saints and angels 
See our great-exalted Head, 
Hallelujah! 
Welcome, welcome, Son of Gov! 


2 Full of awful expectation, 
All before the Judge appear; 
Truth and justice go before hin; 
Now the joyful sentence hear. 
Hailelujah! 
Welcome, welcome, Judge divine! 


3 “ Come, ye blessed of my Father, 
Enter into life and joy; 
Banish all your fear and sorrow, 
Endless praise be your employ. 
Hallelujah! 
Welcome, welcome, to the skies,” 


4 Now at once they rise to glory, 
Jesus brings them to the King; 
There, with ail the host of heav’n, 
They eternal anthems sing. 


Hallelujah ! 


Glory be to Gop on high! 
Sa.ispury Con 


| 


168 CHARACTER, &C. OF CHRIST, 


168. P.M. 7s. 


Crealion, Redemption and Restoration. 
PART I. 


1 Sons of Adam! join to raise 
Songs of gratitude and praise ; 
Emulate the choirs above, 
Celebrate eternal love. 

2 Speak your pleasures, happy race! 
Objects of your [’ather’s grace! 
All the family of earth! 

Glory in your heav’nly birth. 

3 Ancient sages saw the scheme, 
Ancient sages sang the theme; 
Man, in Gon’s own image made, 
Honour, glory on his head. 


4 Raptur’d all the sons of light 
Hail’d the moment, mercy-bright, 
When, in beauty, rose this globe, 
Teeming life its gorgeous robe. 

5 When the form by heav’n design’d, 
Spoke the dignity of mind, 


And from reason’s altar rose 
Praise from grateful joy that flows. 


PART II. 


1 Mors the joy, the rapture high’r, 
Joy and rapture love inspire, 
When from th’ uncreated throne, 
Mercy’s beams on sinners shone ; 


| 
‘ 
| 
| 


| 
| 


B.II. CREATION, REDEMPTION, &c. 168 


2 When to Jesus, Lord from heav’n, 
Thus the glorious charge was giv’n; 
“ Thou, by righteousness approv’d, 
Son of man, of Gop belov’d,— 


3 ** Go proclaim JEHOVAH's grace; 
Fear destroy, and guilt eftace ; 
Conquer death, unbar the grave ! 
Lo! thy work—the world to save.” 


PART III. 


1 Bur the joy, the ecstasy ! 
Language here and praises die! 
When, from myriad happy tongues, 
Warble thus immortal songs ! 


2 “ Where, O sin! thy deadly sting? , 
Where thy pow’r terrific king? 
Christ triumphant! man restor’d! 
Gop in all, by all ador’d! 


« Hallelujah.” 


ASPLAND’s CoL, alé. 


o@ 


169. 


BOOK III. 


t 


ON THE CHRISTIAN VIRTUES, CHARACTER AND 
DUTY. 


WW 169. M. 

ot _ Aspirations after the Christian Temper. 

Aumicuty Maker! Lorp of all! 

Wg Of life the only spring ! 

Creator of unnumber’d worlds! 
Supreme, eternal King! 


2 Drive from the confines of my heart 
‘Impenitence and pride; 

* Nor let me in forbidden paths 

| With thoughtless sinners glide. 


3 Witien’rous pleasure let me view 
THe prosp’rous and the great; 
| | Malignant envy let me fly, | 
And odious self-conceit. 
| 
| 


4 Let not despair, or fell revenge, 
_ _ Be to my bosom known ; 
Oh! give me tears for others’ woes, 
And patience for my own. 


é 
. 

% > 


B. DEVOUT ASPIRATIONS. 170 


5 Feed me with necessary food, 
I ask not wealth or fame ; 
Give me an eye to see thy will, 
A heart to bless thy name. 


6 Still let my days serenely pass, 
_ Without remorse or care ; 
And growing holiness my soul 
For life’s last hour prepare. 


170. P. M. 
Devout Aspirations. 
PART I. 


1 Gon, our kind Master, merciful as just, 

Knowing our frame, remembers man is 
dust : 

His ear is open to the softest ef 

His grace descends to meet the lifted eye. 


2 He reads the language of the silent tear, 
And sighs are incense from a heart sincere: 
He marks the dawn of ev’ry virtuous aim, » 
And fans the smoking flax into a flame. 


3 Oh! set me from all earthly bondage free! 
Still ev’ry wish, that centres not in thee: 
Bid my fond hopes, my vain disquiet cease, 
And point my path to everlasting peace. 

PART II, 


1 Ir friendless in the vale of tears I stray, 
Where briars wound and thorns perplex 
my way, 
Still let my steady soul thy goodness see, 
And rest with sacred confidence on theef 


Rexs’s Co, 


171 CHRISTIAN VIRTUES, &c. B. IIT. 


2 Inev’rycreature, Lorp! I own thy pow’r; 
| | In each event thy providence adore: 

a) Thy promises shall cheer my drooping soul, 
| : | Thy 0a guide me, and thy fear con- 
troul. 


3 Then, when at last I quit this transient 

Help me to leave it with a heart serene : 
Teach me to fix my ardent hopes on high, 
And, having liv’d to thee, in thee to die. 


BARBAULD. 


171. M. 


Acquiescence in Providence. 


| i Tue Lorp, how tender is his love! 
itt His justice, how august! 

i Hence all her fears my soul derives, 
} There anchors all her trust. 


| 2 He bids distress forget to groan, 
| | The sick from anguish cease ; 
| 
| 


| In dungeons spreads his healing wing, 
And softly whispers peace. 


3 Forme, O Lorp! whatever lot 
The hours commission’d bring ; 
Should all my with’ring blessings die, 
Ade fairer clusters spring ; 


| 


B. IIT. BROTHERLY LOVE. 172, 173 


4 Oh! grant that still with grateful heart 
My years resign’d may run: 
Tis thine to give, or to resume, 
And may thy will be done! 


172. c. M. 


Brotherly Love. 


1 JHlow sweet! how heav’nly is the sight, 
When those who love the Lorp, 
In one another’s peace delight, 
And so fulfil his word! 


2 O may we feel each brother’s sigh, 
And with him bear a part : 
May sorrow flow from eye to eye, 
And joy from heart to heart. 


3 Free us from envy, scorn and pride, 
Our wishes fix above ; | 
May each his brother's failings hide, 
And shew a brother’s love. 


4 Let love in one delightful stream 
Thro’ ev’ry bosom flow ; 
And union sweet, and dear esteem, 
In ev'ry action glow. 


DARWIN. 


Swalnx, 


173, c. M. 


Confidence in God. 


1 Auruor of good! to thee I turn; 
Thine ever-watchful eye 
Alone can all my wants discern, 
Thy hand alone supply. 


174 CHRISTIAN VIRTUES, B, III. 


2 O let thy fear within me dwell, 
Thy love my footsteps guide ; 
That love, shall vainer loves expel, 
That fear, all fears beside. 


3 Not to my wish, but to my want, 
Do thou thy gifts apply : 

Unask’d, what good thou Lnowest, grant; 

What ill, though ask’d, deny. 


Mraerick, 


174. M. 


Confiding in Providence. 

1 Great Gop of earth and seas and skies! 
Thy wealth the needy world supplies ; 
On thee alone the whole depends, 

Thy care to ev'ry part extends. 


2 To thee perpetual thanks we owe, 
For all our comforts here below; 
The wastes of life thy pow’r repairs ; 
Thy mercy stills tempestuous cares, 


3 To thee glad homage now we bring, 
In grateful hymns thy praises sing ; 
Direct to thee our joyful eyes, 

And humbly look for fresh supplies. 


4 On thee we'll evermore depend, 
The rich, the sure, the faithful friend! 
Thy wisdom shall our portion choose, 
Nor will we once thy choice refuse, 
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B, III. CHARITY. 175, 176 


5 And should thy measures seem severe, 
Thy just rebukes we'll calmly bear; 
Without complaint to thee submit, 
Th’ unerring Judge of what is fit. 


Browne. 


175. M. 


Charity and Persecution. 


1 Axssurp and vain attempt! to bind 
With iron chains the free-born mind ; 
To force conviction, and reclaim 
The wand’ring by destructive flame. 


2 Bold arrogance! to snatch from heav’n 
Dominion not to mortals giv’n; 
O’er conscience to usurp the throne, 
Accountable to Gop alone. 


3 Jesus! thy gentle law of love 
Doth no such cruelty approve: _ . 
Mild as thyself, thy doctrine wields 
No arms but what persuasion yields. 


4 By proofs divine and reason strong, 
It draws the willing soul along ; | 
And conquests to thy church acquires, 


By eloquence which heav’n inspires! 
‘Scorr. 


176. P.M. 7. 10. 
| Charity. 
1 Vai is knowledge, vain is zeal, 
Where no kind affections dwell ; 
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177 CHRISTIAN VIRTUES, &c. B. III, 


Art expires and science fails, 

Charity alone prevails. 

Thy law of love, O Gop! we hear and feel; 
For, without charity, how vain were zeal ! 


2 Mingled in life’s cheerful train, 
Heav’n permits disease and pain ; 
Moves the springs of sympathy 
That wake the soul of charity. 
Thy law, &c. 


$3 Gracious Lorp! our hearts are thine; 
Warm them with thy love divine ; 
May that love with joy dispense 
Blessings, like thy providence. 
Thy law, &c. 


J. Tayxor. 


177. P.M. 112th, 
Charity. 
iO yr, who seek JeEnovan’s face, 
Bow at his throne and feel his grace, 
Who ask in pray’r and own in praise, 
ba bounteous love which gilds your 
ays; 

Catch from above the hallow’d flame, 
And dignify the Christian name. 


2 Where’er distress and pain appear, 

Let pity’s ready hand be near; 

With cheering wine and fragrant oil, 
Bid languor glow and anguish smile: 
Tho’ woe her deadliest form may wear, 
Yet Gop has stamp’d his image there. 
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B. III. CHARITY. 178 


3 When he, the sov’reign Judge, draws nigh, 
And holds th’ unerrmg beam on high, 
Then shall sweet charity prevail, 

And angels mark the sinking scale ; 

Jesus shall call his foll’wers home, 

** Ye blessed of my Father, come.” 
Hallelujah! Amen, 


J. Tayior. 
178. M. 
Charity. 
1 Daveurers of pity, tune the lay; 
To mourners joy belongs ; 


While he that wipes all tears away, 
Accepts our thankful songs. 


2 No altars smoke, no off’ rings bleed, 
guiltless lives expire ; 

To help a brother in his need 

Is all our rites require. 

3 Our off’ring is a willing mind 

To comfort the distrest ; 
In others’ good our own we find, 

In others’ blessings blest. 


4 Go to the pillows of disease, 
Where night gives no repose, 


And on the cheek where sickness preys — 
Bid health to plant a rose. 


5 Go where the helpless stranger lies ; 
To perish in his 'doom 
Snatch from the grave his closing eyes, 
And bring his blessing home... 


P 


| 
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179, 180 


6 Thus what our heav’nly Father gave, 
Shall we as freely give; 
Thus copy him who liv’d to save, 
And died that we might live. 


Hampson, 
179. L. M. 
Charity. 
1 Lire, press’d by woe’s distressful train, 
For ever asks the tear humane: 


Come, then, most welcome to our breast, 
Sweet charity! all-cheering guest. 


2 Nor ever let us cease to know 
The pulse that throbs at others’ woe ; 
Nor let our kindred cheek be dry, 


When sorrow fills a brother's eye, 


3 O! for that sympathetic glow 
“Which taught our Saviour’s tears to flow; 
Which drew from heav’n the living bread, 
That thousands in the desert fed. 


4 Howe’er exalted or deprest, 
Be ours the gen’rous feeling breast, 
That kindly shares another’s grief, 
And cheeriul gives the poor relief. 


KIDDERMINSTER COL, 


180. M. 
Churity, Faith and Hope. 
i Homaniry! thou sent of Gop, 
When earth was heard to mourn, 
To trace the steps our Saviour trod, 
. And -wait till his return. . 


CHRISTIAN VIRTUES, &c, B. 
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B. III. CANDOUR. 181, 182 


2 Here, angel-virtue! shake thy plumes, 
Their incense here impart, 
And wing the willing hand that comes 
With succour from the heart. 


3 Close at thy side, see faith attend, 
And point her golden rod, 
While hope still brightning to the end, 


Here seeks her parent Gop. 
| Drennan, 


181. C. M. 


Charity superior to Faith and Hope. 


1 Harpy the heart where graces reign, 
Where love inspires the breast ; 
Love is the brightest of the train, 
And strengthens all the rest. 


2 ’Tis love that makes our cheerful feet, 
In swift obedience move ; | 
The wicked know, and tremble too, 
But sinners cannot love. 


3 This is the grace that lives and sings, 
When faith and hope shall cease ; 
Tis this shall strike our joyful strings, 


In the sweet realms of bliss. 
| Watts, alt. 


182. L. M. 


Candour. 


1 Axt-xxrow1ne Gop! ’tis thine to know 
_ The springs whence wrong opinions flow ; 


| 
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‘383. viarvss, &c. B. 


To jidge; from ‘principles within, 
“When railty errs, and when we sin. 

2 Whi, among men, High Lorn of all! 
Thy servant to his bar “thal call? 
For modes‘of faith:judge*him a 
And doom ‘him*to 'the’realms of woe? 


3: with another's eye can read, 
Or worship by another’s creed - 
Revering thy commands alone, * 

_ We humbly seek, and use our own. 


‘4 If wrong, forgive; approve, if right; 


‘While faithful we Obey ourlight, _ 
And, cens’ring none, are zealous still 
To follow, as ‘to learn, thy will. 


5 When'shall’oar happy behold’ 
Thy peopte fashion’ thy mould?" 


And charity: our lineage 


» Conscience, 
1 “wouxpEn conscience, tai 


poisons ev ry bliss below: 
conscience, what a friend! 


lems to joys that never end. 


by an honest mind,: 
Erich relief can mis’ry find 
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Bul. CONTENTMENT... 184 


3 Gon! thine aid we pray 
Wherever duty bids us go, | 
A conscience we know! 


‘ 


184. P.M. 88.6. 


ilk solid we 
Within our breasts:this jewel lies, nat 
In ‘vain-our wishes roam): 
The world: has little to bestow ; 
From our own: selves our joys must flow ; 
Our bliss begins at home. 


2 Tobe resijay d, when ills betide, 
Patient when favours are deny’d, 
And 'pleas’d with favours giv’n: 
This, Gracious Gop ! is wisdom’s part: . 
This is that:incense of the heart, 
Whose fragrance reaches heay'n. . 


Thusthro’ life’s ehanj ing scenes we'll go, 
Its chequer’d paths ‘of joy aud woe 
With cautious.steps: ive'll tread; 
Quit ‘its vain: scenés'without a tear,) 
Mingle with the dead. 
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185 CHRISTIAN VIRTUES, B. 


A While conscience, like a faithful friend, 
Shall thro’ the gloomy vale attend, 
And cheer our dying breath ; 
Shall, when all other comforts cease, 
Like a kind angel, whisper peace, 
And smooth the bed of death. 


Cotron, alt. 


185. L. M. 


Constancy in the Cause of Truth and Virtue. 


1 I forsake that Friend 
On whom my noblest hopes depend ? 
Forbid it, that my wand’ring heart 
From Gop and virtue should depart! 


2 O let the wheels of life stand still, 
Ere | forget my Father's will, 
Or dare submit to guilty shame, 
And bring dishonour on his name. 


3 True to his service and his laws, 
With zeal will I maintain his cause, 
The cause of truth and righteousness, 
‘Midst trial, suff’ring, and distress. 


4 For him, if cali’d t’ encounter death, 
With calmness I’ll resign my breath : 

And O be mine that bright reward 

Vhich waits the servants of the Lonp ! 
JERVIS, 


| 


B. III. A CONVERSATION, &c. 186, 187 


186. c. M. 


| 
Courage and Honour, 


1 Do 1 believe what Jesus saith, 
And think his gospel true ? 
Lorp! make me bold to own my faith, 
And practise virtue too. 


2 Suppress my shame, subdue my fear ; 
Arm me with heav’nly zeal ! 
That I may make thy pow’r appear, 
And works of praise fulfil. 


3 If men shall see my virtue shine, 
And spread my name abroad, 
Thine is the pow’r, the praise is thine, 
My Father, and my Gop! | 
Warts, alt. 


187. L. M. 


: A Conversation becoming the Gospel. 


1 Wuen Jesus, our great Master, came 
To teach us in his Father’s name, 
In ev'ry act, in ev’ry thought, 
He liv’d the precepts which he taught, 


2 So let our lips and lives express 
The holy gospel we profess ; 
So let our works and yirtues shine, 
To prove the doctrine all divine. 


CHRISTIAN VIRTUES, B. III, 


3 Thus shall we best proclaim abroad 
The honour of Almighty Gop ; 
When his salvation reigns within, 
And faith subdues the pow’r of sin. 


4 Our flesh and sense must be denied, 
Passion and envy, lust and pride; 
While’ justice, temp’ rance, truth and love, 
Our inward piety approve. 


5 What tho’ we drink of sorrow’s cup, 

Religion bears our spirits up; 

i Hope waits the coming of the Lord, 
And faith stands leaning on his word. 


Watts, alt. 
a 
| 
| 188. S. M. 
Communion of Saints. 
1 are the sons of peace, 

i Whose hearts and hopes are one ; 

| 


d Whose kind designs to serve and please, 
Thro’ all their actions run. 


it 2  Blest is the pious house, 

| Where zeal and friendship meet ; 

Their songs of praise, their mingled vows 
Make their communion sweet. 


3 Thus, on the heav’nly hills, 

The saints are blest above, 
Where joy like morning dew distils, 
And ail the air is love. 


Watts, alt, 


| 


B. IIL. THE CHRISTIAN’S DESCENT, &c. 


189. L. M. 8. 6. 8. 


The Chrislian’s divine Descent and glorious Expectations. 


1 Ler others boast their ancient line, 
In long succession great ; 
In the proud list let heroes shine, 
And monarchs swell the state ; 
Descended from the King of kings, 
Each saint a nobler title sings. 


2 Pronounce me, gracious Gop! thy son, 
Own me an heir divine; 
I'll pity princes on the throne, 
When I can call thee mine: 
and crowns unenvied rise, 
And lose their lustre in mine eyes. 


3 Content, obscure, I pass my days 
To all I meet unknown; 
And wait till thou thy child shalt raise, 
And seat me near thy throne: 
No name, no honour here I crave, 
Well-pleas’d with those beyond the grave. 


4 Jesus, my elder brother, lives ; 
With him I too shall reign; 
Nor sin nor death, while he survives, 
Shall make the promise vain: 
In him my title stands secure, 
And shall, while endless years endure. 


| 
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CHRISTIAN VIRTUES, &c. B, III. 


5 When he, in robes divinely bright, 
Shall once again appear, 
Thou too, my soul, shalt shine in light, 
And his full image bear: 
Enough! I wait th’ appointed day; 
Bless’d Saviour! haste and come away. 
CRUTTENDEN. 


190. c. M. 


Equity. 


1 Cone, let us search our ways and try, 
Have they been just and right ? 

Is the great rule of equity 

Our practice and delight ? 


2 What we would have our neighbour do, 
Have we still done the same? 

From others ne’er withheld the due, 

Which we from others claim? 


3 Have we ne’er envy’d others’ good. 
Ne’er envy'd others’ praise ? 

In no man’s path malignant stood, 

Nor us'd detraction’s ways? 


4 Then may we raise our modest pray’r 
Gon, the just and kind; 
May humbly cast on him our care, 
And hope his grace to find, 

Watts. 


190 
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B. III. HOLY FORTITUDE. 191, 192 


191. c.M. 


Fear of God, 


1 Hap beyond description he 
Who fears the Lorn his Gop; 


Who hears his threats with holy awe, 
And trembles at his rod, - 


2 Fear, sacred passion! ever dwells 
With its fair partner, love ; 
Blending their beauties, both preclaim 
Their source is from above. 


3 Let terrors fright th’ unwilling slavé, 
The child with joy appears ; 
Cheerful he does his Father’s will, 

And loves as much as fears. 


4 Let but thy fear, most holy Gop ! 
Possess this soul of mine, 

Then shall I worship thee aright, 
And taste the joys divine. 


NBEDHAM. 


192. oc. M. 


Holy Fortitude. 


1 Aw I a soldier of the cross, 
A. foll’wer of the Lamb? 
And shall I fear to own his cause, 
Or blush to speak his name? 


— 
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2 Must I be carried to the skies, 
On flow’ry beds of ease ; 


While others fought to win the prize, 
And sail’d thro’ bloody seas ? 


3 Are there no foes for me to face ? 
Must I not stem the flood? 
Is this vile world a friend to grace, 
To help me on to Gop? 


4 Sure I must fight, if I would reign ; 
Increase my courage, Lorp! 
I'll bear the toil, endure the pain, 
Supported by thy word. , 


5 Ty saints, in all this glorious war, 
hall conquer, though they die: 
They hear the triumph from afar, 
And seize it with their eye. 


6 When that illustrious day shall rise, 
And all thy armies shine; 
: In robes of vic’try thro’ the skies, 
| The glory shall be thine. 


Warts. 


193. L. M. 


Pious Friendship. 


1 Hlow blest the sacred tie that binds, 
In union sweet, according minds! 
How swift the heav’nly course they run, 
Whose hearts, whose faith, whose hopes 


are one! 


_ 


B. GRATITUDE. 194 


2 To each, the soul of each how dear! 


What zealous love, what holy fear! 
How doth the gen’rous flame within 
‘ Refine from earth, and cleanse from sin! 


Their streaming tears together flow, 
Fo. human guilt and mortal woe ; 
Their ardent pray’rs together rise, — 
Like mingling flames of sacrifice. 


Nor shall the glowing flame expire 
When nature droops her sick’ning fire ; 
Then shalk they meet in realms above, 
A heav’n of joy—because of love. 


BARBAULD. 


194. L. 


Gratitude. 


whenm thoughts delighted rove 
Amidst the wonders of thy love, 
Sweet hope revives my drooping heart, 
And bids my fears and doubts depart. 


Be all my heart, and all my ways, 
Devoted to thy fervent praise: 

And let my glad obedience prove 
How ph how much I love! 


STRBLE. 


Q 
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195. Ss. M. 
Gratitude, Confidence and Hope. 


1 My soul triumphant in the Lorn, 
Shall tell its joys abroad ; 
And march with holy vigour on, 
Supported by its be. 


2 Thro’ all the winding maze of life, 
His hand hath been my guide ; 
And in that long-experienc’d care, 
My heart shall still confide. 


3 His grace thro’ all the desert flows, 
An inexhausted stream ; 
That grace on Zion’s sacred mount, 
Shall be my endless theme. 


4 Mingled with all the grateful band, 
My soul would there adore ; 
A pillar in his temple fix’d, 


o be remov’d no more! 
DovpDRIDGB. 


196. L. ™, 


Humility. 


1 Wuererore should man, frail child of 
clay, 
Who, from the cradle to the shroud, 
. Lives but the insect of a day, 
»@! why should mortal man be proud ? 


| 
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B. INT. HUMBLE REQUEST. 197 


2 The brightest visions just appear, 
Then vanish, and no more are found ; 
The stateliest pile his pride can rear, 
A breath may level with the ground, 


3 Follies and crimes, a countless sum, 
Are crowded in life’s little span : 
How ill, alas! does pride become 
‘That erring, guilty creature, man! 


4 Gop of my life! Father divine! 
Give me a meek and lowly mind; 
In modest worth, O! let me shine, 
And peace in humble virtue find, 


ENFIELD, 


197. ©. M. 


Humble Request. 


1 aruen, whate’er of earthly bliss 
Thy sov reign will denies, 
Accepted at thy throne of grace, 
Let my petition rise, 


2 Give me a calm, a thankful heart, 
From ev’ry murmur free; 
The blessings of thy grace impart, 
And make me live to thee. 


3 Let the sweet hope that thou art mine, 
My life and death attend ; | 
Thy presence through my journey shine, 


And crown my journey’s end. 
| Deacon’s Cot. 
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198. c. M. 


Humble Request. 


1 My Gop! the Father of mankind ! 
Whose bounty all things share ; 

Let me thy grace my portion find: 
All else beneath my care. 


L ask not titles, wealth, or state, 


By worldly men possest ; 
Yet shall I still be rch and great, 
If virtue fill my breast. 


3 Let fervent charity remain 
For ever in my breast ; 
O let me feel another’s pain, 
In others’ joys be blest. 


4 Tocharity within my heart, 


Let steady faith unite ; 
Nor let me trom thy law depart, 
. Nor let me live by sight. 


5 With cranes fortify my mind, 
To bear each future ill; 

In life\and. death alike resign’d 
To thine unerring will. — 


CoLLetTrT. 


198 
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B. Ut. THE HIDDEN LIFE, &c. 199, 200 


199. M. 


Humility and Submission. 


1 Is there ambition in my heart? 
Search gracious Gop! and see: 
Or do I act a haughty part ? 
Lorp, | appeal to thee. 


2 I charge my thoughts, be humble still, | 
And all my carriage mild ; | 
Content, my Father! with thy will, 
And quiet as a child, 


3 The patient soul, the lowly mind, 
Shall have a large reward : 
Let saints in sorrow lie resign’d, 
And trust a faithful Lorp. 


Watts. 


200. Cc. M. 


The hidden Life of a Christian. 


1 O nappy soul that lives on high! 
While men hie grov’ling here : 
His hopes are fix’d above the sky, 
And faith forbids his fear. 


2 His conscience knows no secret stings ; 
While grace and joy combine 
To form a life, whose holy springs 
Are hidden and divine, 
Q 2 
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3 He waits in secret on his Gop; 
His Gop in secret sees: 

Let earth be all in arms abroad, 

He dwells in heav’nly peace. 


4 His pleasures rise from things unseen, 
Beyond this word and time, 
Where neither eyes nor ears have been, 
Nor thoughts of mortals climb. 


5 He wants no pomp or royal crown 
To raise his figure here ; 
Content and pleas’d to live unknown, 
Till Christ his life appear. 


6 He looks to heav’n’s eternal hill, 
To meet that glorious day ; 
When Christ his promise shall fulfil, 


And call his soul away. . 
ATTS. 


201. L. M. 


Integrity, Fortitude and Hope. 


1 Tue man whose firm and equal mind 
To solid glory is inclin’d, 
Determin’d will his path pursue, 
And keep the god-like prize in view. 


2 With calm, undaunted, manly breast, 
_ Of virtue, honour, truth possest, 
He’ll stem the torrent of the age, 
And fearless tread this mortal stage. 


| 
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B. IIT. JUSTICE. 


3 Amidst th’ assailing ills of life, 
Pride, passion, malice, envy, strife ; 
He'll act his part without disguise, 
Intrepid, gen’rous, just and wise. 


4 In conscious rectitude secure, | 
This man, unshaken, will endure 
Of human woes the num’rous train; 
Oppression, bondage, sickness, pain, 


5 And when, at last, th’ eternal Pow’r 
Shall fix th’ irrevocable hour, 
That solemn hour which none can fly, 
Since ’tis decreed that all must die ; 


6 Conscious of sov’reign mercy nigh, 
Sublime to heav’n he'll lift his eye; 
While faith and hope in joys to come 

Wait him to realms beyond the tomb. 


JERVIS, 


202. L. M. 
Justice. 


i Ie high, or low, our station be, 
Of noble, or ignoble name, 
~ 4 uncorrupted honesty, 
Thy blessing, Lorp, we’ll humbly claim. 


2 Enrich’d with that, no want we’ll fear, - 
Thy providence shall be our trust; 
Thou wilt supply our portion here, 
Thou friend and guardian of the just! 


at 
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3 Oh! may we, with sincere delight, 
To all the task of duty pay ; 
Tender of ev'ry social right, 
Obedient to thy righteous sway ! 


3 4 Such virtue thou wilt not forget, 

worlds where ev’ry virtue shares 

ao A fit reward—though not of debt, 
But what thy boundless love prepares. 


903. Cc. M. 


The Law of Love, 


1 Axx nature feels attractive pow’, 
) A strong embracing force ; 
The drops that sparks in the show’r, 
The planets in their course. 


2 Thus, in the universe of mind, 
Is felt the law of love, 
The charity both strong and kind, 
For all that live and move. 


3 In this fine sympathetic chain, 
All creatures beara part, 
Their ev’ry pleasure, ev’ry pain 
Link’d to the feeling heart. 


4 More perfect bond! the Christian plan 
Attaches soul to soul; 
Our neighbour is the suff’ring man, 


Though at the farthest pole, 


4 
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B. 111. LOOKING To JEsus 204,206 


5 To earth below, from heav’n above, 
The faith, in Christ profess’d, 
More clear reveals that Gop is love, 
And whom he loves is bless’d, 


A™, 


204. oc. M. 


| 
The Luxury of doing Good, 


1 O sweerer than the fragrant flow'r, 
At ev’ning’s dewy close, 
The will, united with the pow’r, 
To succour human woes! 


2 And softer than the softest strain 
Of music to the ear, 
That placid joy we give and gain 
By gratitude sincere, 
DRENNAN, 


205. P. M. 8s. p. 


Looking to Jesus. 


1 man who was crowned with thorns, 
The man who on Calvary died, 
The man who bore scourgings and thorns, 
Whom sinners agreed to deride,— 
Now blessed for ever is made, _ 
And Gop has rewarded his pain ; 
Now glory has crowned his head ;. 
Heav’n sings of the Lamb that was slain, 


= 
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2 By faith we contemplate his joy, 


And hope in due season’ to share ; 
For, as our Forerunner on high, 
Our places he’s gone to prepare. 


- ‘This makes us regardless of fame, 


And riches and honours despise ; 
We suffer for Jesus’s name, 
And die, that with him we may rise. 


3 His Gop, and his Father is ours; 


Our foes and our arms are the same ; 


The world, with its dangerous pow’rs, 


By faith and by hope he o’ercame. 
Then let us march cheerfully on 
The road that before us he trod; | 
It leads us, where he is now gone, 
To heav’n, himself, and his Gop. 


Cov. 


206. L. M. 


Love to God and Man. 


1 Tuvs saith the first, the great command: 


Let all thy inward pow’rs unite 
To love thy Maker and thy Gop, _ 
With utmost vigour and delight, 


2 Then shall thy neighbour next in place 


Share thy affections and esteem ; 
And let thy wishes for thyself 
Measure and rule thy love to him. 


5 
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B. LOVE TO ALL MANKIND. 


3 Alas! how base our passions are ! 
How cold our charity and zeal ! 
Lorp, warm our souls with heav’nly fire, 


And mould our spirits to thy will. 


907. L. M. 


Love to all Mankind. 


207 


Watts. 


1 O Gop, my Saviour and my King! 
Of all I have, or hope, the spring‘ 


Let charity my bosom move, 


And warm my heart with holy love. 


2 May I from ev’ry act abstain, 


That hurts or gives another pen? 


Still may I feel my heart inclin’d 
To be the friend of all mankind. 


3 With pity let my breast o’erflow 
When I behold another’s woe ; 
And bear a sympathizing part - 
With all who are of heavy heart. 


4 Andwhenmyneighbour’s prosp’rous state 


Shall joy within himself create, 
Let me too in his triumph join, 


And count his peace and pleasure mine. 


5 Let love in all my conduct shine, | 


An image fair, though faint, of thine: 


Let me thy humble foll’wer prove, 


Father of grace and Gop of love! 


Browne, ait. 


v 


208, 209 virtuEs, kc. 111. 


208. L. M. 


 Meekness. 


| 1 larry the meek, whose gentle breast, 

Clear as the summer’s ev’ning ray, 

: Calm as the regions of the blest, 

| 2 | Enjoys on earth celestial day ! 

Weg 2 His heart no broken friendships sting, 

He No jars his peaceful tent invade; 

Wg He rests beneath th’ almighty wing, 

We -Hostile to none, of none afraid. 

3 Spirit of grace! all meek and mild, 
Inspire our breasts, our souls possess : 
Repel each passion rude and wild, 
And bless us, as we aim to bless. 


Scorrt, 


L. M. 


Patience. 
1 Patience, O’tis a e divine! 
| Sent from the Gop of pow’r and love, 
That leans upon its Father’s arm, 
As thro’ the wilds of life we rove. 


2 By patience we serenely bear 

The troubles of our mortal state, 
And wait contented our discharge, — 
Nor. think our glory comes too late. 
3 O for this grace to'aid us on, 
And’arm with fortitude the breast, 
Till life’s tumultuous voyage o’er, 
We reach the shores of endless rest. 


4 
4 
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4 Faith into vision shall resign, 
Hope shall in; full fruition die, 
And patience in possession end ° 
In the bright worlds of bliss on high! 


Cot. 


210. M. 
Patriotism. 


1 Piiices of all, omnipotent ! 
‘In heav’n and earth below! 
Thro’ all creation’s vast extent, | 
Thy streams of goodness flow. 


2 Teach me to know from whence'l Tose, 
_ __ And unto what design’d; 


Nor private aims may I propose — 
Since link’d with human kind, 


3 But chief to hear my country’ . voice, 
May my best thoughts incline ; | 
’Tis reason’s law, ‘tis virtue’s choice, 
Tis nature’ s call, and thine. 


4 Me from fair freedom’s sacred cause’ 
May nothing e’er divide; 
Nor grandeur, gold, nor vain applause, 
Nor friendship false, misguide. 


5 To duty, honour, virtue true, 
In ali-my country’s weal, 

Let me my public walk pursue: | 
So, Gop, thy favour deal !, 


R 
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211,212 cHRISTIAN VIRTUES, &c, B, III, 


211. com 


i The righteous Prayer. 
1 T’o thee, O Gon! my pray’r ascends, 
But not for golden stores ; 
Nor covet I the brightest gems 
On the rich eastern shores: 


2 Nor that deluding empty joy 
Men call a mighty name; 
Nor greatness, with its pride and state, 
My restless thoughts mflame : 


3 Nor pleasure’s fascinating charms, 
My fond desires allure : 7 
But nobler things than these, from thee, 
My wishes would secure. 


4 The faith and hope of things unseen 
My best affections move; 
Thy light, thy favour and thy smiles, — 
‘Thine everlasting’ love: 
5 These are the blessings I desire; 
Lorp, be these blessings mine— 
And all the glories of the world 
I cheerfully resign. 


212. M. 
Prayer to the Supreme 
1 T'uov Source of everlasting good, 
Whose bounty’ flows to all! 
restrains the swelling flood; 
ear! to thee I call. 


Mas, Rows. 


- 
j 
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Be REELANCE UPON GOD. 213 


2,Thy presence fills unbounded space, 
Directs the reas’ning mind ; 
Thro’ nature’s various parts we trace 
Her Gop ;—her Gop we find. 


3 Thy wisdom paints each springing flow’ ', 
shades the blushing green ; 
Thy goodness falls in ev'ry show r, 
in ev ry show’r is seen, 


4 Whene’er thy wisdom thinks it fit 

To shake this clay-built frame, — 

Teach me with patience to submit, 
With patience bless thy name, 


5 Let not the stream of partial ill 
My better thoughts betray ; 
Let truth and reason guide me still 
Thro’ virtue’s peaceful way. 
CoLtrtr. 


M. 
“Reliance upon God. 
1 My Gop ! my Father! blissful name ! 
O may | call thee mine! 


May I with sweet assurance claim 
A portion so divine ! 


2 This only can my fears controul, 
And bid my sorrows fly ; 

harm can ever reach my soul 
Beneath my Father’s eye ? 


7. 


214 CHRISTIAN VIRTUES, &c. BTM. 


3 Whate’er thy providence denies, 
I calmly would resign ; 
For thou ‘art just and good and wise: 
O bend my will to thine! 


4 Whate’er thy sacred will ordains, 
O'give me strength to bear ; 
And lét me know my Father reigns, 
And trust his tender care. 


5 Thy'sov’reign ways are all unknown | 
“weak, erring sight; 
Yet iad my soul, adoring, own 
That all thy ways are right, 


Resignation, 


j Since all the downward teksks of time 


Gop’s watchful eye surveys ; 
O! who so wise to choose our lot, 
And regulate our ways? 


2 Since none can doubt his equal love, » 
Unmeasurably kind ; 
To his unerrinig, gracious will, 
Be ev'ry wish resigtd. 


3 Good when he gives, supremely good; 
Nor less when he denies ; ba 
Ev’n crosses from his sov’ reign hand 
Are blessings in disguise, 


Mas, STEELE. 
t 
a 
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RESOLUTION. 215, 216 


215. C. M. 
Resignation in Affliction. 
1 Naxen as from the earth we came, — 
And rose to life at first, 
We tothe earth return again, 
And mingle with the dust, 


3 The dear delights we here enjoy, 
And call our own in vain, 
Are but short pleasures borrow'd now, 
To be repaid -again: 


3 "Tis Gop who lifts our comforts high, 
Or sinks them in the grave; 

He gives, and (blessed be his name!) 
He takes but what he gave, 


4 Peace, then, ye restless passions, peace ! 
Let each repining sigh 
Be silent at his sov’reign will, — 
And ev’ry murmur die. 
| Warts, alt. 


216. L.M. 
| Resolution. 
1 ‘Ty service, Lorv! is my delight! 
I would be spent and spend for thee: 
Thou art my wisdom and my might; 
‘O glorify thy name in me, 
R 2 


~ 


217. CHRISTIAN VIRTUES, &c. B, IY. 


2 The light which thou to me hast giv, 
Shall, by thy grace, break forth and shine; 
I'll point to men the road to heav’n, 

And shew the pow’r of love divine. 


3 Mylife, my strength, my heart, my tongue, 
My soul, my flesh to thee I give: 
All these to thee of iy 8 belong ; 
O let me to thy glory live. 


Degacon’s Cot. 


kei 


The Christian’s noblest Resolution. 


1 Au wretched souls, who strive in vain, 
to thee and slaves to sin!” 
Anobler toil may I sustain, 

- A nobler satisfaction win, 


2 May I resolve with all my heart, 

’ “With all my pow’rs to serve the Lorn; 
Nor from his precepts e’er depart, 
Whose service is a rich reward! 


3 Ode his service all my joy! 
Around let my example oe 
Till others love the blest employ, 
And “— labours so divine. 


4 Be purpose of my soul, _. 
My solemn, my determin’d choice, 
To yield to\his supreme controul,» 
And in his kind: commands rejoice. | 


2 
at 
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B, 111. REVERENCE TO JESUS. 218,219 


218. LL.M. 


The Christian Race. 


1 Awake, our souls! away, our fears! 
Let ev’ry trembling thought be gone: 
Awake, and run the heav'nly race, 
And put a cheerful courage on, 


2 True, ’tis a straight and thorny road, 
And mortal spirits tire and faint ; 
But they forget the mighty Gop, 
That feeds the strength of ev'ry saint: 


3 The mighty God, whose matchless pow’r 
Is ever new and ever young, 
And firm endures, while endless years 
Their everlasting circles run, — 


4 From thee, the overflowing spring, 
- Our souls shall drink a fresh supply; 

While such as trust their native strength 
Shall melt away, and droop, and die. 


5 Swift as an eagle cuts the air, § + 
We'll mount aloft to thine abode<-_ 
On wings of love our souls shall fly; 
Nor tire amidst the heav’nly road, 


Warts. 


219. M. 


Reverence and Love to Jesus. 

1 Parner of Jesus! God of love! . 
Of ev’ry joy and hope the spring ! 

For the rich grace by him bestow’dj 


To thee our grateful praise we bring. 


‘ 
= 
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220 CHRISTIAN VIRTUES, Kc. B. 111, 


by 2 Of pardon and eternal life ; 

hy mercy form’«d the gracious plan ; 
ie And Jesus sent by thee, convey’d 

The glorious news to sinful man. 


3 By thy authority he taught; 
His truths declar’d in thy great name; 
His words were sanction’d by thy pow’, 
And our submissive rev’rence claim. — 


4 To seal the cov’nant which he brought, 
He pass’d thro’ suff’ring, shame and 
death; 
And shall not we his claims revere, 
And love him to our latest breath ? 


5 O may his love our hearts inspire, 
His holy precepts to obey ; 
‘His spirit ever be our own, 
His promise cheer in life’s last day. 


6 And when we stand before his bar, | 
May Jesus own us 4s his friends; | 
Then to his glory we shall rise, 
And share the bliss which never ends. 
Exeter Cot. 


q 


220. Cc. M. 


The Christian Race. 
1 Awake, my soul! stretch ev'ry nerve, 

»  «Andipress with vigour on: 

A heav'nly race demands thy zeal, 

And an immortal crown. 


* 
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B, . gUBMISSION. 221 


2 A cloud of witnesses around | | 
Hold thee in full survey : 
Forget the steps already trod, 
And onward urge thy way. 


3 ’Tis Gon’s all-animating voice 
That calls thee from on high ; 
‘Tis his own hand presents the prize — 
To thine aspiring eye ;— 


4 That prize, with peerless glories bright, 
Which shall new lustre’ boast, 


When victors’ and monatchs 


gems 
“Shall blend i in common dust. 
DopprinGs. 
+991. C. M. 
| Submission, 


1 O Lorp! my best desires fulfil, 
And hel tA to resign _ 
Life, health and comfort to thy will, 
And make thy pleasure mine. 


2 Why should I shrink at thy command, 
hose love forbids my fears? , 
Or tremble at.the gracious hand .. 


That wie away my tears? 

3 No, let me rather freely yield, . Se a 

What most | prize, tothee; 

Who never. hast a withheld, _ 
Or-wilt withhol from me, 


+> ‘ 


CHRISTIAN VIRTUES, B. UE. 


4 Thy favour, all my journey through, 
Thou art engag’d to grant; 
What else I want, or think I do, 
’Tis better still to want. 


ma) ie 5 Wisdom and mercy guide my way ; 
Shall [ resist them both 
Who am—the creature of a day! 
And crush’d before the moth! 


6 But ah! my inward spirit cries, 
} Still bind me to thy sway ; 
ae Else the next. cloud that veils the sky, 


ae Drives all these thoughts away. 
Cowper, 


222. c. M. 


Filial Submission. 


1 Awp can my heart aspire so high, 
To say, “ My Father, God!” 
Lorp, at thy feet I fain would lie, 
And learn to kiss the rod. 


2 I would submit to all thy will, 
For thou art good and wise ; 
Let ev’ry anxious thought be still, 
Nor one faint murmur rise. 


3 Thy love can cheer the darksome gloom, 
And bid me wait serene ; 
Till hopes and joys immortal bloom, 
And brighten all the scene. 


Maras. STEELE. 
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B. SELF-SATISFACTION. 228, 234 


923. L. M. 


Sympathy and Compassion. 


1 Peace to the man, wise, just and good, 
W hose heart, compassionate and kind, 
Breathes love to Gop and love to man; 
Mercy with piety combin'd. 


2 ‘The sympathy of mortal woes, 
The manly, honest, gen’rous tear, 
The pang that vibrates in the breast, 
The sigh that speaks the soul sincere. 


3 These are our Maker's destin’d gifts, 
The rugged nature to refine: 
Kind parent of the human frame! 
Let these thy precious gifts be mine. 


4 Be mine the comfort, mine the joy, 
The prompt, the timely aid to lend; 
Jn all the acts of social love, 


The meek and helpless suff’rer’s friend. 
JERVIS, 


224. L. M. 


Self-satigfaction. 


1 Bceest is the man who hears within 
Conscience, with fair unbiass’d voice, 
Acquit him of delib’rate sin, 
And bid his honest heart rejoice. 


| 
% 


225 
) 2 Each day he drinks the cup of peace, 
Fresh from his own unfailing springs ; 
And oft, to reach the realms of bliss, 
Devotion lends him angel-wings. 


CHRISTIAN VIRTUEs, Kc. B. III. 


3 Contentment spreads a daily feast ; 
Religion sanctifies the board ; 
And calm, at night, he sinks to rest, 
Safe in the arms of nature’s Lorp. 


4 Where’er thro’ life’s uncertain day, 
Or bus’ness calls, or pleasure leads ; 
With Gop, the guardian of his way, 
Onward and cheerful he proceeds. 


BuTcuHER. 


995. S. M. 


Christian Unity. 


1 Ler party names no more 
The Christian world o’erspread ; 
Gentile and Jew, and bond and free, 
Are one in Christ their head. 


2 Among the saints on earth, 
Let mutual love be found ; 
Heirs of the same inheritance, 


‘ With mutual blessings crown’d. 


| 
> 
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3 Envy and strife be gone; 
Be only kindness shown, 

- Where all one common Father have, 
One common Master own! 


| 
| 


B. IIT. CHRISTIAN VIRTUES. 996 


4 Thus will the church below 
Resemble that above; 
Where springs of purest pleasure rise, 
And ev'ry heart is love. 


BEDDOME. 


226. C. M. | 


Christian Virtues. 


1 Happy the man whose cautious steps 
Still keep the golden mean: 
Whose life, by wisdom’srules well form’d, (im 
Declares a conscience clean. i 


2 Not of himself he highly thinks, 
Nor acts the boaster’s part: 


His modest tongue the language speaks 
Of his still humbler heart. 


3 Not in base scandal’s arts he deals, 
For truth dwells in his breast: 
With grief he sees his neighbour's faults, 
And thinks and hopes the best. 


4 What blessings bounteous heav’n bestows, 
He takes with thankful heart ; 

With temp’rance he both eats and drinks, 

And gives the poor a part. 


5 To sect or party, his large soul 
Disdains to be confin’d ; 
The good he loves of ev’ry name, 
And prays for all mankind. 


b 


CHRISTIAN VIRTUES, &c. B. IIT, 


6 Not on the world his heart is set, 
His treasure is above ; 
Nothing beneath the sov’reign good 
Can claim his highest love. 


NEEDHAM. 


L. M. 


The Christian Warfare. 


1 Awaxg, my soul! lift up thine eyes; 
See where thy foes against thee rise, 
In long array, a num’rous host; 
Awake, my soul! or thou art lost. 


2 Here, giant danger threat’ning stands, 
Must'ring his pale, terrific bands; 
There, pleasure’s silken banner’s spread, 
And willing souls are captive led. 


3 Thou tread’st upon enchanted ground ; 
Perils and snares beset thee round ; 
Beware of all, guard ev’ry part, 

But most, the traitor in thine heart. 


4 Come, then, my soul! ** now learn to wield 
The weight of thine immortal shield ;” 
Put on the armour from above 
Of heav’nly truth and heav’nly love, 


5 The terror and the charm repel, 

' And pow’rs of earth and pow’rs of hell ; 
The man of Calv’ry triumph’d here : 
should his faithful foll’wers fear? 


Mrs. BARBAULD. 


227 
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228, L. M. 
The Christian Warfare. 


1 My Captain sounds the alarm of war 
Awake! the pow’rs of sin are near! 
To arms!—to arms! 1 hear him cry, 
Tis your’s to conquer or to die. 


2 Rous’d by the animating sound, 
I cast my eager eyes around ; 
Make haste to gird my armour on, 
And bid each trembling fear be gone. 


3 Hope is my helmet, faith my shield, 
Thy word, O Gop! the sword I wield ; 
With sacred truth my loins are girt, 
And holy zeal inspires my heart. 


4 Thus arm’d, I venture on the fight, 
Resolv’d to put my foes to flight: 
While Jesus kindly deigns to spread 
His conqu ring banner o’er my head. 


5 In him I hope, in him I trust, | 
His bleeding cross shall be my boast ; 
Thro’ troops of foes he’ll lead me on 
To viet’ry, and a victor’s crown. 


B, III. THE CHRISTIAN WARFARE. 228 


S. Stennett, 
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229, 230 CHRISTIAN viRTUEBs, &c. B, 


929. L. M. 


Christian Zeal tempered by Charity. 


1 Great Gop! whose all-pervading eye 
a Sees ev’ry passion in my soul! 

me When sunk too low, or rais’d too high, 
Teach me those passions to controul. 


2 Temper the fervours of my frame ; 
Be charity their constant spring; | 
And O! let no unhallow’d flame 


Pollute the offerings I bring, 


3 Let peace with piety unite 
To mend the bias of my will; 
While hope and heav’n-ey'd faith excite, 


And wisdom regulates, my zeal :— 


4 That wisdom which to meekness turns, 
Wisdom descending from above ; | 
And let my zeal, whene’er it burns, 
Be kindl’d by the fire of love. 


Watts. 


230. L.M. 


Zeal in the Prospect of Heaven, 


1 Awake my zeal! awake my love! 
And serve thy Saviour here below ! 

In works which all the saints above,— 
Which holy angels cannot do. 


a 


B. 111. OF PRIVATE JUDGMENT. 231 


2 My faith and hope may see the Lorn, 
Though veils and darkness lie between ; 
- Faith shall rest firm upon his word, 
And hope rejoice in things unseen, 


3 Awake, my charity! and feed 
The hungry soul, and clothe the poor; 
In heav’n are found no sons of need,— 
There, all these duties are no more. 


4 Subdue thy passions, O my soul! 
Maintain the fight, thy work pursue ; 
Daily thy rising sins controul, 
And be thy vict’ries ever new. 


5 The land of triumph lies on high, 
There are no fields of battle there ; 

ILorp, I would conquer till I die, 

And finish all the glorious war, 


6 Let ev’ry flying hour confess, 
I gain the gospel fresh renown ; 
And when my life and labours cease, 
May I possess the promis’d crown! 


Watts. 


231. Ss. M. 


The Right and Duty of Private Judgment. 


1 Usvosrure shrinks from light, 
And dreads a curious eye: 
But sacred truths the test invite, 
They bid us search and try. 
2 


«232 CHRISTIAN VIRTUES, &c. I. 


2 O may we still retain 
A meek inquiring mind ; 
Assur’d we shall not search in vain 
But hidden treasures find. 


3 With understanding blest, 
Created to be free, 
Our faith on man we dare not rest, 
Subject to none but thee. 


4 Lor», give the light we need ; 
_ With soundest knowledge fill ; 
From noxious error guard our creed, 


From prejudice our will. 
Scott, alt. 


232. L. M. 


Not ashamed of Jesus. 


1 Asuam’n of Jesus! sooner far 
Let ev ning blush to own a star; 
He sheds the beams of light divine 
O’er this benighted soul of mine. 


2 Asham’d of Jesus! just as soon 
Let midnight be asham’d of noon ; 
"Tis midnight with my soul till he 
Bright morning-star! bids darkness flec. 


3 Asham’d of Jesus! that dearfriend 
On whom the hopes of heav’n depend ? 
No! when I blush, be this my shame, 
That I no more revere his name. 


> 


B.11Ie NOT ASHAMED OF THE GOSPEL. 332 


4 Asham’d of Jesus! yes, I may 
When I’ve no crimes to wash away ; 
No tear to wipe, no good to crave, 
No fear to quell, no soul to save, 


5 Till then, nor is my boasting vain; 
Till then, I boast a Saviour slain ! 
And, O may this my glory be, 
That Christ is not asham’d of me! 


Grece. 


933. C. M. 


Not ashamed of the Gospel. 


1 I’ not asham’d to own my Lord, 
Or to defend his cause, 
Maintain the honour of his word, 
The glory of his cross. 


2 Firm as his throne his promise stands, 
And he can well secure 
W hat I’ve committed to his hands, 
Till the decisive hour. 


3 Then will he own my worthless name, ' 
Before his Father’s face ; 
And in the new Jerusalem; 


Appoint my soul a place. 


ij 
Watts 


- 
a 


234,235 cHRISTIAN vIRTUES, Kc. B. IIT. 


234. C. M. 
Glorying in the Cross. 


1 Wuey faith presents the Saviour’s death, 
And whispers ‘* This is thine ;” 
Sweetly my rising hours advance, 
And peacefully decline. 


2 While such my views, the radiant sun 
Sheds a more sprightly ray ; 
Each object smiles, all nature charms; 


I sing my cares away. 
Hervey. 


235. S. M. 
The Attraction of the Cross. [ 


1 Benoxp th’ affecting sight, 
The Saviour lifted high! 
Behold the Son of Gon’s delight 
Expire in agony. 


2 We see, and we admire 
In sympathy of love; 
We feel the strong attractive pow’r 
To lift our souls above. 


3 Drawn by such cords as these, 
Let all the earth combine, 

With cheerful ardour, to confess 
The energy divine. 


B. REFLECTIONS, &c. 236 


4 In him our hearts unite, 
share his griefs alone, 
But from his cross pursue their flight 
To his triumphant throne. 


Exeter Con. 


236. C. M. 


Reflections on the Death of Jesus, 


1 Warn warm affection let us view, 
With pious grief improve, 
The solemn and impressive scene 
Of Jesus’ dying love.. 


*2 Not all the malice of his foes, 
His pity could subdue ; 
‘‘ Father! forgive,’ he meekly pray’d, 
“‘ They know not what they do,” 


3 O what a love was here display'd 
Beyond our utmost thought ! 
How pure the lessons, how sublime, 
In life and death he taught ! y 


4 Let not his sacred truths, by us I 
Be lost or misapplied ; i 

Nor let our thoughtless hearts forget, ia 
It was for us he died. 7 | 


Exeter Cot. 


237 CHRISTIAN VIRTUES, &c. B. Ill, 


237. C. M. 
The Duties of Piety. 


1 My soul, before thy Maker bow; 
His wondrous works admire, 
Till rev’rence and religious awe, 
Thive mmost thoughts inspire. 


2 With humble trust dismiss thy cares, 
And on his love depend ; 
Leave him to manage thine affairs, 
‘To him thyself commend. 


$3 Let high esteem affection raise, 
Devotion warm thy breast; 
Let thankful love excite thy praise ; 
In him alone be blest. 


= 


4 To him thy solemn homage pay ; 
His constant aid implore ; 
Give thanks for mercies ev'ry day, 
And thus prepare for more. 


5 Without reserve to him submit ; 
All his commands fulfil; - 
Acknowledge all his actions fit; 

And practise.all his will. 


LiverPoot Coz., alt. 


B. III, THE CONQUEROR’S REWARD. 238, 239 


238. L. M. 


The real Christian. 


1 Nor he whose baseless hope relies 
On modes and forms that men devisey 
Who merely calls the Saviour Lord, 
But heeds not to perform his word ; 


2 Not he shall tread the courts above, 
The bright abodes of joy and love: 
But he whose prompt obedience shows 
His wish to practise what he knows ; 


3 Whose heart enlarg’d bids him embrace, 
As brethren, all the human race; 
Who for his friends with ardour glows, 
» And pities and forgives his foes, 


4 This is-the nian’ Whose head shall rise, 
With glofy crown’d, above the skies ; 
Whom Jesus shall in judgment own, 


And place by Gon’s immortal throne. 
BuTcuer, 


239. L. M. 


The Conqueror’s Reward. 


1 O craciovs, animating word! 
Of Jesus our exalted Lord; 
‘* Fear not your foes, but faithful prove, 
And you shall reign with me above. 


" 
4 


Beall tribulation be compar’d,: 


2 * Through tribulation is the way, 
To realms of everlasting da 
I’ve trod the path, I’ve reac 'd the crown, 
And on my father’s throne sat down. 


3 Kaithful to death my. cause maintain, | 
Though :pemecuted, tortur’d, slain 
you. avith immortal bliaa, 
A. chowa and righteousness.” 


4 O wendrousgrce! O.glomeus prize! 
Ye saints lift up your 
mith joy endure, 
‘The everlasaog crown, is BUFO 


With the,eternal; great 
nell we, sulfer shame: .. 


For Jeaus’; cause, for Jesus’ 


of truth, ashamed of 
‘we all he faithiu) found, 
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BOOK 
On AND REVELATION. 


1 Lorn! made thy word my choice, 


ere my. nob et rs 
My warmest: thoughts engage. 
I'll read the; hist'ry of thy: 
And keep thy laws iin si i 
While thro’ the promises 


With ever delight)... 


3 "Tis a broad land, of wealth unknown, | 
Where apripgs ‘of life arise, 
Seeds of immortal Bliss are sown, | 

And hidden giory lies! . 


4 The best relief that mourners have, 
ur airest hope youd grave, . | 
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241, 242 ON scRipTurReE, &c. B. IV. 


Al. s. M. 


The Excellency of Divine Revelation. 


1 Benoxp! the morning sun 
Begins his glorious way: 
His beams thro’ all the nations run, 
And life and light convey. 


2 But where the gospel comes, 
It spreads diviner light ; 
It calls dead sinners from their tombs, 
And gives the blind their sight. 


3 How perfect is thy word ! 
And all thy judgments just : 
For ever sure, thy promise, Lorn, 
And men securely trust. 


4 My gracious Gop! liow plain 
Are thy directions giv’n! 
O may I never read in vain, 
But find the path to heav'n! 


QAP. P.M. 8.8. 6, 
Nature and Grace. 


Watts. 


1 Tue world of nature, how it shines! 
What wonders strike eee ne minds 
Where’er we look ab ; 
To man, with reas’ning pow’rs endow’d, 
starry heav’ns proclaim aloud 
The attributes of Gop. 


* 
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B. IV. READING THE SCRIPTURES, 2413 


2 Nor do the skies alone declare 
Their Maker's praise ; but ev’ry where 
Thro’ nature's ample round, 
Revolving seasons, nights and ‘days, 
_ The tribes of life on earth, or seas, 
Repeat the solemn sound. 


3 But when we view the world of grace, 
Design'd to save the human race 
From misery and woe: 
More great, more glorious, more divine, 
Does infinite perfection shine we 
On favour’d man below. 
Cook. 


12th, 
Reading or hearing the Scriptures, 


iQ Gop f wisdom, Gop of might, 
Great Ruler in the realms of Night 
W hose truths are hid from prudent eyes, 
But make the babe and suckling wise; 
Help thy unknowing servants, Lorp! 
To understand thy sacred word. 


2 Direct us, lest we judge amiss, 
Lest error cloud the hidden bliss; 
We would th’ ingrafted word receive, 
' And back to thee the glory give; | 
O make us know, O make us hear, 


The tidings treasur’d there! 
Deacon’s Cot. 


4 


ON SCRIPTURE, &e. B.'1v, 


sb ben Divine Teaching. 
1 ‘Teacu me, 0 teach me, Lorn, thy way; 
So to my life's remotest day, 
y willing feet its paths shall tread, | 
2 Inform’d by thee, with sacred awe |, 
“My heart shall meditate thy law, ‘' 


And with celestial wisdom fill’d 
...To thee its full obedience yield. 


3 Give me to know thy words aright, 
(Thy words, my soul’s supreme delight,) 
That, purg’d from thirst of gold, my mind 
In them its better wealth may find. 


4 O turn from vanity mine eye, o> | 
To me thy, quick’ning strength supply, 
And. with, thy promis’d mercy cheer ,, 


A heart devoted tothy fear 
245, P.M. 104th, 
The Divine Law éxtolled. 


1 Tue law of the Lorp is worthy our songs ; 
It is to his word our safety belongs: . 

For to. its perfection all wisdom we, owe, 

And by its direction are guided below. 


a. 
La 


B.1V. DELIGHT IN THE LAW OF GOD, 246 


2 The simple may learn where happiness 


hes, 

Their errors discern and quickly grow 

The saints from this fountain refreshment 
may gain, 

And firm as a mountain their faith shall 
remain. 


FELLOWES. | 


i 
Delight in the Law of God. il 


1 © sow I love thy holy law! 
*Tis daily my delight, 
And thence my meditations draw 
Divine advice by night. 


2 My waking eyes prevent the day, 
To meditate thy word ; : 
1h with longing melts away 

o hear thy gospel, Lorp. 


3 How doth thy word my heart engage! 


How well employ my tongue! 
And in my earthly pilgrimage : 
Yields heav nly song. | 


4 Am. a stranger, or at home, 

"Tis my perpetual feast; 

Not honey dropping from the comb 

“So much allures my taste, 
T@ 


247 ‘ON SCRIPTURE, &c, BL IY. 


5 When nature sinks and spirits droop, — 
Thy promises of grace 
Are pillars to support my hope, | 
And there I write thy praise! 
Watts, alt. 


C. M. 


Desiring to walk in the Commandments, 


t O cnar that the Lory would guide my 
ways 
__ To keep his statutes still ! 
O that my Gop would grant me grace, 
To know and do his will! 


: 2 Order my footsteps by thy word 
) And make my soul sincere ; 
54 Let sin have no dominion, Lorp, 
But keep my conscience clear. © 


3 My soul hath gone too far astray ; 
My feet too often slip; 
Yet, since I’ve not forgot thy way, 
‘Restore thy wand’ring sheep. 


4 Make me to walk in ne commands, 
_Tisadelightfulroad; 

Nor let my head, or heart, or hands, 
Offend against my Gon! yotrod 
west yin eniviie on™ 


=. T 


4 
‘ 


B. IV. EXCELLENCY OF REVELATION. 248, 249 | 


948, Cc. M. 


Reason a divine Gift. 


1 Wruar heav’nly wisdom has bestow’d, 
O! let not man despise ; 
Reason’s a gift our praise demands; 
It lifts us to the skies. 


2 How could we know or value truth. 
Without this beam of light ? 
Or conscience feel of right and wrong, 
Or in Gop’s praise delight ? , 


3 For reason and for conscience too, 
Accept our praise, O Lorn! 
May this be pure, and that be clear, 


And both embrace thy word. a 
Anon, 
249. Cc. M, | | 
The Excellency of Divine Revelation. 
1 F’arusr of mercies! in thy word, 
Whatendlessglory shines! 
For eyerbethynameadord, . | 
For these celestial lines. 


2 Here, may the wretched sons of want, . 

. Bxhaustless riches find; 
Riches aboye, what, earth can grant; |; 
Jasting asthe mind. 


~ 


250 ON SCRIPTURE, &c. B. IV. 


3 Here, the fair tree of knowledge grows, 
And yields a free repast; 
Sublimer sweets than nature knows 
Invite the longing taste. 


4 Here, the Redeemer’s welcome voice 
Spreads heav’nly peace around ; 
Ant life and everlasting joys 
Attend the blissful sound. 


5 O may these heav’nly pages be 
Our ever dear delight ; 
And still new beauties may we see, 
And still increasing light. 


Mrs, 


250. L. M. 


Scripture Discoveries and Efficacy. 


1 Gon, in the gospel of his Son, 
Makes his eternal counsels known ; 
_*Tis here his richest mercy shines 
And truth is drawn in fairest lines. 


It Wisdom its dictates here imparts, — 
ia} To form our minds, to cheer our heart; 
a7 Its influence makes the sinner live, — 
I®bids the drooping saint revive. 


S Our raging passions it controuls, 
And comfort yields to contrite souls ;_ 
It brings a better world in view, -'** 
And guides us all our jourtiey through, 


f 


B./FV. INSTRUCTION FROM SCRIPTURE. 251, 252- 


4 May this blest volume ever lie j 
Close to my heart, and near my eye, — q 
Till life’s last’ hour my soul engage, ; 
And be ee chosen heritage ! 


The Source of Knowledge and Ciba fort. 


1 How precious is the book divine 
By boundless mercy giv'n! 
Bri ht as the lamp its doctrines shine,~ 
o guide our souls to heav’n. 


2 It sweetly cheers our drooping hearts 
In this dark yale of tears : 
Life, light and joy, it still imparts, 
And quells our rising fears, 


3 This lamp, thro’ all the darksome night , 
Of life, shall guide our way, 
Till we behold the clearer. light 
Of an eternal day! 


Fawcett, ait. 


952. M, 


nstruction JSrom Scripture. 


How shall the young secure their hearty 
And guard their lives from sin ? 

Thy word. the choicest rules 
'o keep the conscience clean,;, 


2 When once it enters:to.the mind, i 

Itspreads such lightabroad, 

The meanest souls instruction find) | Hit 
And raise their thoughts to Gop... / 


3 Tis like the sun, a heav’nly light, 
That guides us all the da 


And through the dangers of t the night 
,Adamp.to lead our way........ 
ure 


That ho y book shall 
“And well support our age. 


953." al 

1 A GLORY the sacred 
Majestic like the sun; 
t gives, but borrows none.° 


2 The hand that gave it still supplies 
The gracious light and:heat ; 

His truths upon the nations rise, 
rise, but never set. 


For stcli'a bright display, 
As makes a world of darkness shine’ 
With’ beams of heav’nly day. 


4 
| 
4 
“ 
A, 
a. 
- 
@ 
ats 
4 


A My soul rejoices to pursue 
The steps of him Iflove ; 

Till glory breaksupon.my view | 
worlds aboye., ~ 


1 O waar obits Gop hath giv'n 
‘To mortals bere below 


His«word to be our guide to heav'n; 
While are? this vale we go! 
richest mine. of truth and 
More precious far; than goid 
Tis here that heay’nly have 
Its value.can’t: be 


‘Here's ‘food: and’ drink, atid 
health, 
Here’s an exhiaustless store! J 
Here's honour, length of days;and wt 
What: gan we wish for more ? 


4 Then IG us to this book aitend, 


And, learn. our, Maker's wills 
He did this revelation send, 


Hood teshd heid sit 


hs 


a 
& 64 
rv. TREASURES, &e. 
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ON SCRIPTURE, &c. B. 


955. P, M.. 
The Bible Society. 


“4 Szx the Bible Society over the lands, 
) Like a day-star auspiciously rise! 
Thro’ clouds of IE! ay behold it ad- 
vance, 
And pursue its new course thro’ the 
skies ! 


2 An effulgence so mild, with a lustre SO 
-bright, 
All Euro with wonder mervew’ 


And from deserts of darkness, and dun- 
geons of night, 


Contends for a share of the blaze. 


3 In the regions of time a new era unfolds ; 
- All nature exults in its birth! 
creation benign the Creator beholds, 
ta And gives a new charter to earth. 


7 '4 01 catch its high import, ye winds, as ye 


blow ! 
T O, bear it, ye waves, as ye roll! 
feel the sun’s vertical 
ow, 
+ To the ‘farthest extremes of the pole! 
5 All glory to Gop in the highest! below, 
Peace and friendship its dictates impart; 
And wherever the footsteps of man shall 
be found, 


‘May he bind the blest book to his heart! 
EvANGELICAL MAGAZINE. 


~~ 


B. IV. THE SUFFICIENCY, &c, 256 


256. C. M. 
The Sufficiency of the Scriptures. 


1 Tue volume of my Father's grace 
Does all my grief assuage : 
Here I behold my Saviour’s name, 
Almost in ev'ry page. 


2 This is the field where hidden lies 
The pearl of price unknown; 
That merchant is divinely wise, 

_ Who makes that pear! bis own. 


3 consecrated water flows. 
| nit uench the thirst of sin; 
Here the fair tree of knowledge grows 
Nor danger dwells therein. 


4 This is the judge that ends the strife, | \ 

Where wit:and reason fail ; | 
guide to everlasting life 

hro’ this terrestrial vale. 


5 O, may thy counsels, mighty Gop! —=§ © 
Nor I forsake the happ 
That leads to thy ban hand ! 


Watts, alt. 


U 


4. 
> 


257 


ON SCRIPTURE, &c. B. IV. 


957. L. 


‘The Scriptures a great Blessing. 


1 Gop, who in various methods told 
ay holy will to saints of old, 
< his beloved Son displays 
5 


truth and grace in latter days. 


29 We have the volume which records 
Our Saviour’s character and words ! 
And in our rising Lord was giv’n, 

The pledge of life, the hope of heav’n. 


3 There knowledge of the noblest kind, 
Expands and elevates the mind ; 
The heav’nly doctrine, plain as true, 
Instructs, reproves, and comforts too. 


How brightly there teem shine ! 


Wisdom and g all divine,— 


Whate’er can “fill the soul with love, 
And form it for the joys:above. 


5 Christians! while grateful songs ye raise, 
Improve the which ye praise ; 


And aid its till the Lorp 
Hath bless’ 4 all nations with his word. 
: Warts, alt. 


. 

4 

. 


B.1V. USEFULNESS OF SCRIPTURE. 258, 259 


958. L. M. 


Prophecy and Scripture. 


1 *T'was by the order of the Lorn, 
The spoke his word; 
His spirit did their tongues inspire, 
And warm their hearts with heav’nly fire. 


2 The works and wonders which they 
wrought, 
Confirm’d the messages they brouplit; 
The prophet’s pen succeeds his breath, 
To save the holy words from death. 


3 GreatGon! mine eyes with pleasure look 
On the dear volume of thy book ;- 
There my Redeemer’s face I see, 
And alk his love, who dy’d for me. 


4 Let the false raptures of the mind 
Be lost, and vanish in the wind; 
Here I can fix my hope secure ; 
This is thy word, and must endure. 


Watts. 
259. L. M. 
The Usefulness of the Scripture. 


1 Isr’el thro’ the desert pass'd, 
A fiery pillar went before, | 

To guide them thro’ the dreary waste, 

And lessen the fatigues they bore. 


| 


260 ON SCRIPTURE, &c, B, IV. 


2 Such is thy glorious word, O Gop! 
"Tis for our light and comfort giv’n ; 
| It sheds a lustre all abroad, 
And points the path to bliss and heav’n. 


3 It fills the soul with sweet delight, 
And quickens its inactive pow’rs ; 
It sets our wand’ring footsteps right, 
Displays thy love, and kindles ours. 


4 Its promises rejoice our hearts, 
. Its doctrines are divinely true; 
Knowledge and pleasure it imparts, 
It comforts and instructs us too. 


5 Ye British isles, who have this word, 
Ye saints, who feel its saving pow’r, 
Unite your tongues to — the Lorp, 
And his distinguish’d grace adore! 


Beppome. 


260. 113th. 


The Book of Grace. 


& 


1 Hlow precious, Lorn! th holy word 
What light and joy its truths afford 
To souls benighted and distrest! 
Thy precepts guide our doubtful way ; 
7 ear forbids our feet to stray ; 
_ Thy promise leads the heart to rest. 


4 
é 


B, IV. THE BOOK OF GRACE. 261 


2 Thythreat’nings wakeourslumb’ring eyes, 
And warn us where our danger lies; 
While gospel-truth and grace divine 
Inspire the heart with filial love, 
Exalt and fix our hopes above, 
And make the willing spirit thine. 


3 From the discov’ries of thy law, 
The perfect rules of life we draw ; 
Be these our study and delight: 
May ev’ry deed, and word, and thought, 
To truth and duty’s standard brought, 
Become well-pleasing in thy sight, 


4 O may thy word those faults reveal, — 
Which blind self-love may yet conceal, 
And from presumptuous sins restrain ! 
_ Thus taught to use the book of grace, 
‘We'll raise a grateful song of praise, 


That we possess it not in vain. 
Watts, alt, 


ON WORSHIP, 


2961. P, M. 8, 7. 
For the Commencement of Public Worship. 


1 Happy hours! all hours excellin 
When from worldly thoughts withdrawn, 
Joyful we approach the dwelling 

hich the smiles of heav’n adorn, 
Peace and hope and zeal combining, 
O’er the soul sweet influence shed ; 
And, from earthly cares refining, 
Bless the heav’nly path we tread. 


J. TAYLOR. 


962. P.M. 73. 


1 Ax the portals of thy house, 
Lorp, we leave our mortal cares; 
Nobler thoughts our souls engage, 

Sorigs of praise and fervent pray’rs: 

Pure and contrite hearts alone, 

Find acceptance at thy throne. 


261, 262 
BOOK V. 


B. V. PUBLIC WORSHIP. 263, 244 


2 Hapless men, whose footsteps stray 
From the temple of the Lorp! 
Teach them Zion’s heav’nly way, 
To their feet thy light afford: 

Let the world united join 


In our harmony divine. : 
J, TAYLor, 


263. P. M. 148th. 


1} Grear Father of mankind! 

: We bléss that wondrous grace, 
Which could for Gentiles find 
Within thy courts a place. 

How kind the care our Gop displays, 
For us to raise a house of pray’r! 


2 May all the nations throng 
To worship in thy house ; 
And thou attend the song, 
And smile upon our vows: 

Indulgent still, till earth conspire 
To join the choir on Zion’s hill! 


264 p.m. 8. 7. 8. 7. 


1 Here, Lorp, within thy sacred dome, 


We bring no vain oblation ; 
The pious heart here finds its home 
And glows with adoration : | 
Great is the Lorp, his praise be great ; 
We bow, we worship at his feet, 
And bless his great salvation. | 


ig 


y 


J. TAYLon. 


° 


265, 266 ON WORSHIP. 


965. P.M. 7. 6. 


1 Praise the Lorp, who reigns above, 
And keeps his courts below : 
Praise the holy Gop of love, 
And all his greatness show: 
Praise him for his noble deeds, 
Praise him for his matchless pow’r ; 
Him from whom all good proceeds, 
Let earth and heav’n adore. 


2 Him in whom they live and move, 

Let ev’ry creature sing ; 

Glory to their Maker give, 

And homage to their King. 
Hallow’d be his name beneath, 
As in heav’n on earth ador'd ; 
Praise the Lorp in ev’ry breath, 
Let all things praise the Lorp. 


266. P. M. 


1 Meer and right it is to sing 
Glory to our Gop and King ; 

Meet, in ev’ty time and place, 
To rehearse his solemn praise. 


2 Join, ye saints, with awe profound ;. 
Angels, help the solemn sound: 

Publish thro’ the world abroad, 
Glory to th’ eternal Gop. 


. 


WesLey. 


B. V. PUBLIC WORSHIP. 267, 268 


3 Praises here to thee we give, 
Gracious, thou our thanks receive : 
Holy Father! Sov’ reign Lorp! © 
Ev’ry where be thou ador’d. 


WESLEY. 


267. L.M 


1 all JEHOVAH reigns, 
All space his temple and his throne, 
Yet where his people meet to pray, 
He calls that humble church his own, 


2 O! let us, with each pow’r we boast, ia 
Bend at his feet with awe profound, , 
Put off whate’er deforms or stains, 7 


And think we tread on holy ground. 
J, 


268. P. M. 7s. 


1 Ler thy various realms, O earth! 
Praises yield to heav’n’s high Lorn; 
Praise him, all of human birth, 

And his wondrous acts record. 


2 See his mercy o’er our land, 
Spread its ever-healing wing, 
And his truth thro’ ages stand ; 
Praise, O praise th’ eternal King! 


Merricx. 


269, 270,271 oN worsutp. B. V. 
269. Cc. M. 


1 ye nations! praise the Lorp, 
Each with a diff’rent tongue : 
In ev’ry language learn his word, 
- And let his name be sung. 


2 His mercy.reigns thro’ ev’ry land; 
Proclaim his grace abroad ; 
For ever firm his truth shall stand ; 


Praise ye the faithful Gop. 
Warts. 


270. c.M. 


1 My Gop! my King! to thee I’ll raise 
My voice and all my pow’rs; 
Unwearied songs of sacred praise, 
Shall fill the circling hours. 


2 Thy name shall dwell upon my tongue, 
——- ° While suns shall set and rise, 
‘i And tune my everlasting song 


7 When time, when nature dies. 
Mrs, STEELE. 


yy l Ler songs of joy to Gop ascend, 

Whose love, nor limit knows, nor end: 

‘ But O! what tongue in equal lay, 
His acts can speak, his praise display ? 


‘ \ 


| 
| 


B. Ve PUBLIC WORSHIP. 272, 273 


2 Thrice happy, who with steadfast will 
The dictates of his law fulfil ; : 
With these, thy chosen flock, assign’d, 
May I my lot for ever find. 


3 O grant me, Lorn, with these to prove 
The pow’r of thy redeenmng love; 
The grace thy saints are blest to know, 
That grace to me benignant show. 


4 And while thy mercy on our heads, 
The fulness of its blessings sheds, 
With them th’ accepted hymn to sing 
To thee, my Saviour and my Ring. 
| ERRICK. 


972. L. M. 


1 Ererna Source of life and thought! 
Be all beneath thyself forgot ; 
Whilst thee, great Parent-mind! weown, 
In prostrate homage round thy throne, 


2 O may we live before thy face, __. 
The willing subjects of thy grace ; 
And thro’ each path of duty move 
With filial awe and filial love! 


273. P.M. 7. 10. 


1 Seex we pure and lasting joy, 
Seek we pleasures most refin’d, 
Which nor time nor chance partes : 


Dopprince. 


Suited to the heavy’n-born mind 


“a 


274 ON WORSHIP. B. Y. 


With heart and tongue united worship raise, 
_ Man’s wisest, noblest work, is pray’r and 
praise. 
2 While seraphic ranks on high 
Endless hallelujahs sing, 
Let our feebler voices try 
Grateful songs to Gop our King: 
With heart and tongue united worship raise, 
Man's wisest, noblest work, is pray'r and 
praise. 
J. 


Q74. M. 


1 Greatest of beings! Source of life! 
 Sov’reign of air and earth and sea! 
All nature feels thy pow’r, and all 
=  ~ Asilent homage pay to thee. 


2 But man was form’d to rise to heav’n; 
And blest with reason’s clearer light, 

_, He views his Maker thro’ his works, 

And glows with rapture at the sight. | 


-3 Nor can the thousand songs that rise, 
Whether from air or earth or sea, 

So well repeat JEnovaun’s praise, 

Or raise such sacred harmony. 


4 Greatest of beings! Source of life! 
SOv reign. of air and earth and sea! 
All naturé feels thy pow’r, but man 

A gratefiil tribute pays to thee, bik 


Dyer. 


» 
e 
A: 


M. 


1 O sow delightful is the road 
That guides us to thy temple, Lorn! 
With joy we visit thine abode, 
And seek the treasures of thy word, 


2 O heav'nly treasures! glorious light! 
‘From ancient sages long conceal’d ; 
Till Christ restor’d the feeble sight, . 
And Gon’s unchanging word reveal’d. 


STENNETT. 


c. M. 


1 Owce more we come before our Gop, 
Once more his blessing ask ; 

O may not duty seem a load, 
Nor worship prove a task ! 


2 May we receive the word we hear, 
. Each-in an honest heart; 
Hoard up the precious treasure there 
And never with it part! . 


3 To seek thee, all our hearts dispose, 
To each thy blessing suit! | 
And let the seed thy servant sows, . ~ 
Produce abundant fruit. 
x 


PUBLIC WORSHIP. 279, 276 | | 
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977 ‘ON WORSHIP. B. V. 


4 Bid the refreshing north-wind wake, 
_ Say to the south-wind blow ; 
Let ev’ry plant the pow partake, 
And all the garden grow. 


Revive the parch’d with heav’nly show’rs, 


The cold With warmth divine ; 
And, as the benefit is ours, 
Be all the glory thine ! 


Dsacon’s Cot, 


Cc. M. 


The Lord’s-day Morning. 


1 Acaxrn the Lorp of life and light 
Awakes the kindling ray ; 
Unseals the eyelids of the mom, 
And pours increasing day. 


2 O whata night was that, which wrapp’d 
.. The heathen world in gloom! 

=~ O what a sun, which broke, this day, 
Triumphant from the tomb! 


3 Thisday be grateful homage paid, 
And loud hosannas sung; 
Let gladness dwell in ev’ry heart, 
And praise on ev'ry tongue. 


To hail this happy morn, 
Which scatters’blessings from its wings 
To nations yet unborn. 


BARBAULD. 


Ten thousand diff’ rent lips shall join, 


« 
4 
« 
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B. VY. #$THE LORD’S-DAY MORNING. 278, 270 


978. C. M. 


The Lord’s-day Morning. 


1 Hart, happy morn! whose early ray 
Beheld the Saviour rise ; 
Welcome again, auspicious day ! 
To our rejoicing eyes. 


2 On this blest morn, birth-day of hope! 
Let not one soul be sad; 
This is the day the Lord hath made, 
bids his saints be glad. 


3 Come, and the wonders of the day, 
In notes harmonious sing ; 
Tell to the world the conquest gain’d 
By your victorious King. 


| 


4 O happy souls, that feel the power 
Of his attractive love ! | | 
With him they die, with him they live, . 
And seek the things above, » 


NEEDHAM, 


Zi9. P.M. 113th. 
The Lord’s-day Morning. 


1 To thee, my Gon, without delay, 
My morning homage I will pay > 
For thee I long, for thee I look: 
So travellers in desert lands, : 
’*Midst sultry gleams and scorching sands 
Pant for the cooling water-brook. 


| 
2 
. 
| 
a 


4 
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_ 2 Within thy courts I’ve seen thy pow’r, 


% 3 Not all the dainties of a feast 


280 ON WORSHIP. B. 


And learn’d to prize thy favour more 
Than life itself with all its joys: 
There let thy smiles again appear, 
Again my drooping spirit cheer, 

And to thy praise attune my voice. 


Can bring such pleasures to my taste, 
As from thy sacred presence spring ; 
Then, till my last expiring day, — 

I'll lift my hands to praise and pray, 
And tune my joyful lips to sing. 


Liverroo. 


280. P.M. 8. 8. 6. 
Psalm 122. 


1 Tue festal morn, my Gop, is come, 
That calls me to thy honour’d dome 
Thy*presence to adore: 
My feet the summons shall attend, 
With willing feet thy courts ascend, 
And tread the hallow’d floor. 


@ Be Peace by each implor’d on thee, 

O Salem! while with bended knee, 
To Jacob’s Gop we pray; 

» How blest, who calls himself thy friend! 

Success his labour shall attend 

And safety guard his way. 


7 
| 


B. V. PSALM 122, 281 


1 


Seat of my friends and brethren, hail! 
How can my tongue, O Salem, fail 
To bless thy lov’d abode! 
How cease the zeal that in me glows 
Thy good, to seek, whose walls inclose 
The mansion of my Gop! 
Merrick, 


281, L. M. 122nd. 
Psalm 122, 


How pleas’d and bless’d was I, 
To hear the people cry, 

** Come let us seek our Gop to-day !” 
Yes, with a cheerful zeal, 
We haste to Zion’s hill, 

And there our vows and honours pay. 


2 Zion, thrice happy place! 


3 


Adorn’d with wondrous grace, | 
And walls of strength embrace thee round; 

In thee our tribes appear 

To pray, or praise, or hear 
The sacred gospel’s joyful sound. 


May Peace attend thy gate, 
And joy within thee wait, 
To bless the soul of ev’ry guest! 
~ The man that seeks thy peace, 
And wishes thine increase, 
A thousand blessings on him rest! 
| x Q 


| 
| | 
| 


4 My tongue repeats her vows, 
Peace to this sacred house !”’ 

For there my friends and kindred dwell ; 
And since my glorious Gop 
Makes thee his blest abode, 

My soul shall ever love thee well. 


Warts. 


282. c. M. 


Going to Public Worship. 


1 How did my heart rejoice to hear 
My friends devoutly say, 
“In Zion let us all appear, 
And keep the solemn day !” 


2 I love her gates, I love the road, 
The church adorn’d with grace, 
Stands like a palace built for Gon, 
To shew his milder face. 


m™ 3 Peace be within this sacred place, 

. And joy a constant guest ! 

6. With holy gifts and heav’nly grace 
it Be her attendants blest! 


| 4 My soul shall pray for Zion still, 
There my best friends, my kindred dwell, 
There Gop my Saviour reigns ! 


Watts. 


| 282 ON WORSHIP. B. Y. 
| 
| 


983. L. M. 


The Lord’s-day Morning. 


1 Grear Gop! this sacred day of thine 
Demands our souls’ collected pow’rs: | 
May we employ, in work divine, ‘ 
These solemn, these devoted hours! 


2 Hence, ye vain cares and trifles fly ! 
Where Gop resides appear no more: 
Omniscient Gop! thy piercing eye 
Can ev'ry secret thought explore. 


3 The word of life dispens’d to-day, 
Invites us to a heav’nly faast: 
May ev’ry ear:the call obey, 
Be ev’ry heart a welcome guest! 
| STEELE. 


_ 4 Sunday Hymn. 


1 Tats is the day the Lord of life 
Ascended to the skies ; 
My thoughts, pursue the lofty theme, 
' And to the heav’n arise, 


2 Let-no vain cares divert my mind 
From this celestial road ; 

| Nor all the honours of the earth 

Detain my soul from Gop. 


B. Y. A SUNDAY HYMN. 283, 284 


ON WORSHIP. B, V. 


a5 | 3 Think of the splendours of that place, 
q The joys that are on high ; 
7 Nor meanly rest contented here 
With worlds beneath the sky. 


4 Heav’n is the birth-place of the saints, 
To heav’n their souls ascend : 
Th’ Almighty owns his fay’rite race, 
As Father and as Friend. 


5 O may these lovely titles prove 
My comfort and defence, __ 
When the sick couch shall be my lot, 


And death shall call me hence, 
CorTTon, 


985. L. M. 


The Sabbath. 


1 Aworner six days’ work is done; 
Another sabbath is begun; 
Return, my soul, enjoy thy rest, . 
Improve the day thy Gop has bless’d. 


| 
: | 2 Come bless the Lorn, whose love assigns 
: So sweet a rest to wearied minds ; 
Provides an antepast of heav’n, 
And gives this day the food of sev’n. 


3 O that our thoughts and thanks may rise 
As grateful incense to the skies, 

And draw from heav’n that sweet repose, 

Which none but he that feels, it knows. 


285 
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B. VY. PUBLIC WORSHIP. 286 


4 This heav’nly calm within the breast 

Is the dear pledge of glorious rest, 
Which for the church of Gop remains, 

The end of cares, the end of pains. 


5 With joy, great Gop, thy works we view, 
In various scenes, both old and new; 
With praise we think on mercies past, 
With hope we future pleasures taste. 


6 In holy duties let the day, 
In holy pleasures, pass away : 
How sweet a sabbath thus to spend, 
In hope of one that ne’er shall end ! 


STENNETT. 


236. L. M. 


Public Worship. 


1 Farner of all! where shall we find - | 
_ A temple suited to thy praise ? q 
To thee, the uncreated mind, . 
What worthy altar shall we raise > | 


2 We'll call a multitude around, 
And gladly seek the house of pray’r; 
There thy salvation we have found, 
And still, O Gop! we'll seek it there. 


3’ From breast to breast the holy flame 
Shall kindle round the sacred place ; 
At. once we'll hymn our Father’s name, 
At once we'll seek our Father’s face. 


| 

| 


— 


287 ON WORSHIP. B. V. 


4 { Devotion loves in such a scene 
o spread her Maker’s praise abroad ; 
Though well she knows how poor & mean 
Her noblest notes to such a Gop! 


5 In our own houses we will raise 
The daily hymn, the pious pray’r; | 
But still to give our highest praise, 
We'll to thy public courts repair. | 


-6 Here, heav’nly Father! condescend 


To meet us with peculiar love ; 
And when the hymns of earth shall end 


» We'll offer nobler hymns above. 
ButTcuer, alt, 


287. 


1 Berore Jenovan’s awful throne, 
Ye nations bow with sacred joy; 
Know that the Lorp is Gop alone, 
He can create, and he destroy. 


2 His sov’reign pow’r, without our aid, 
Made us of clay and form’d us men; 
And when like wand’ ring sheep we stray’d, 
He brought us to his fold again. .)}y, 


_ 8 Wearé his people, we his care, ? 4 


Our souls and all our mortal frame; 
What lasting honours shall we rear, © 
Almighty Maker, to thy name! ... 


Psalm 100. 


B.V. DELIGHT IN PUBLIC WORSHIP. 288° 


4 We'll crowd thy gates with thankful songs, 
High as the heav’ns our voices raise ; 

And earth, with her ten thousand tongues, 
Shall fili thy courts with sounding praise. 


5 Wide as the world is thy command! 
Vast as eternity thy love! 
Firm as a rock thy truth must stand, 


When rolling years shall cease to move! 
| Watts. 


288. P.M. 148th. 
| Delight in Public Worship. 


1 Lorn of the worlds above! 
How pleasant and how fair, 
The dwellings of thy love, 
Thine earthly temples are! 

To thine abode my heart aspires, 
With warm desires to see my God. 


2 O happy souls that pray — 
Where Gop appoints to hear! 
O happy men that pay 
Their constant service there ! 
They praise thee still; and happy they 
That love the way to Zion’s hill. | 


3 They go from strength to strength, 
‘Thro’ thiswdark vale of tears, 
Till each arrives at length, 
*“Till‘each im heav’n appears : 
O glorious seat, when Gop our King 
Shall thither bring our willing feet! 
| WATTS . 


289,290 PUBLIC WORSHIP, 


929. P.M. 7s. 


The Excellency of Public Worship. 


1 Lorn of hosts, how lovely fair, 
F’en on earth thy temples are! 
Here thy waiting people see 

Much of heaven, much of thee! 


_ 2 From thy gracious presence flows 

: Bliss that softens all our woes; 
While devotion’s holy fire 

| Warms our hearts with pure desire. 


| 3 Here we supplicate thy throne, 

| Here thou mak’st thy glories known, 
| Here we learn thy righteous ways, 
Taste thy love, and sing thy praise. 


4 Thus, with festive songs of joy, 
We our happy lives employ ; 
Love, and ot to love thee more, 
"Till from earth to heay’n we soar, 
TuRNER, 


290. P.M. 8. 8 6. 
Attendance upon religious Exercises. 


1 bless Jenovan’s glorious name, 
Whose goodness heav’n and earth proclaim, 
With every morning light; 
And at the close of ev'ry day, 
To him my cheerful homage pays 
Who guards me thro’ the nig 


B. V, 
at 
& 
‘ 
‘ 


| 
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B. V- PRAISE TO THE CREATOR. 


~ 2 Then in his churches to appear, 

And pay my humble worship there, 
Shall be my sweet employ: — 

The day that saw my Saviour rise, 

Shall dawn on my delighted eyes, 
With ev’ry sacred joy. 


i 


3 With grateful sorrow in the breast, 
T’ll celebrate the dying feast 
Of my departed Lord; 
And, while his perfect love I view, 
His bright example I'll pursue 
And meditate his word, 


Miss Daye. 


291. s.M. 


Praise to the Creator. 


1 Aumicury Maker, Gop! 
How wondrous is thy name! 
glories how diffus'd abroad, 
hrough the creation’s frame! 


2 Nature in ev’ry dress 
Her humble homage pays, 
And finds a thousand ways t’express 
_ Thime undissembled praise. 


3 My soul would rise and sing 
To her Creator too, — 
Fain would my tongue adore my King, 
And pay the homage due. 
| 


| 


292, 293 ON WORSHIP. 
4 Let joy and worship spend 


The remnant of my days ; 
And to my Gop my soul ascend, 
In grateful songs of praise. 


292. D. L. M. 


The purifying Influence of Devotion. 

1 Ler warm devotion’s holy fire, 
And love divine thy breast inspire ; 
So shalt thou heav’n’s true pleasure taste, 
And grow more fit for heav’n at last. 
Seek thou no more abroad thy rest, 
Seek it at home in thine own breast ; 
Let but thy mind from guilt be clear, 
Then seek for all thy comfort there. 


Roven Hymys. 


993. P.M. 8. 7. 


Surrounding the Mercy-seat. 


1 Far from mortal cares retreating, 
Sordid hopes and fond desires, 

Here, our willing footsteps meeting, 
__ Ev’ry heart to heav'n aspires: 
From the fount of glory beaming, 
Light celestial cheers our eyes ; 

Mercy from. above proclaiming 

Peace and pardon from the skies. 


| B. VY. 

WATTs. | 

| 


~ 


| 
B, HOMAGE AND DEVOTION. 294 


2 Who may share this great salvation ? 
Ev'ry pure and humble mind ; 
Ey’ry kindred, tongue and nation, 
From the dross of guilt refin’d : 
Blessings all around bestowing, 

Gop withholds his care from none; 
Grace and mercy ever flowing 

From the fountain of his throne. 


3 Ev’ry stain of guilt abhorring, 
Firm and bold in virtue’s cause, 
Still thy providence adoring, 
Faithful subjects to thy laws; 
-Lorp! with favour still attend us, 
Bless us with thy wondrous love; 
Thou, our sun and shield, defend us: 
All our hope is from above, 


J. Taytor., 


294. c.M. 


Homage and Devotion. | 


1 Wiuru sacred joy. we lift our eyes 
To those bright realms above, 
That glorious temple in the skies, 
Where dwells eternal love. 


2 Before the awful throne we bow 
Of heav’n’s Almighty King ; 
Here we present the solemn vow, 
And hymns of praise we sing, 


a 


295 ON WORSHIP. B. Y. 


3 Thee we adore; and, Lorn, to thee, 
Our filial duty pay: 
service, unconstrain'd and free, 
onducts to endless day. 


a 
4 


4 While in thy house of pray’r we kneel, 
With trust and holy fear, 
Thy mercy and thy truth reveal, 
And lend a gracious ear. 


5 With fervour teach our hearts to pray, 
And tune our lips to sing; 
Nor from thy presence cast away 


The sacrifice we bring. 
JERVIS. 


295. C. M. 


God present with sincere Worshippers. 


1 Tue heav'n of heav’ns cannot contain 
The universal Lorn; 
Yet he in humble hearts will deign 
To dwell and be ador’d. 


2 Where’er ascends the sacrifice 
Of fervent praise and pray’, 

Or on the earth, or in the skies, 
The heav’n of Gop is there. 


3 His presence there is spread abroad, 
Thro’ realms, thro’ worlds unknown ; 

Wha seek the mercies of our Gop 

Aré always near his throne. 


DRENNAN. 


| 


B. V. PRAISE TO GOD. 296, 297 


296. Ss. M. 


Solemn Call to Worship. 


1 Cons, sound his praise abroad, 
And hymns of glory sing ; 
JEHOVAH is the sov’reign Gop, . 
The universal King. 


2 He form’d the deeps unknown; 
He gave the seas their bound ; 


The wat’ry worlds are all his own, 
And all the solid ground, 


3 Come, worship at his throne ; 
Come, bow before the Lorn; 
Weare his works, and not our own; 
He form’d us by his word, 


4 ‘To-day attend his-voice ; 
No more provoke his rod ; | 
Come, make his heav’nly paths your choice, 
And own your gracious Gop, 


5 Thus, you the joys will share, 

Which from devotion rise ; 
And ev’ry day your souls prepare 
For bliss which never dies, 


Watts, alt, 


297. P.M. 113th. 
Everlasting Praise to God, 
1 Weu praise our Maker with ourbreath; 
And, when we've pass’d the vale of death, 
¥ 2 


| 


4 
- 


ON WORSHIP. B. V. 


Praise shall employ our nobler pow’rs: 
Our days of praise shall ne’er be past, 
While life, and thought, and being last, 

Or immortality endures. 


2 Happy the man, whose hopes rely 
On Isr’el’s Gop: he made the sky, 
And earth, and seas, with all their train; 
His truth for ever stands secure ; 
He saves th’ oppress’d; he feeds the poor ; 
And none shall find his promise vain. 


im 3 The Lorp hath sight to give the blind; 


The Lorp supports the sinking mind ; 
He sends the contrite spirit peace ; 
He helps the stranger in distress, 
The widow and the fatherless, 
And grants the pris’ner sweet release. 


4 He loves the good, he knows them well ; 
His love their joyful lips can tell ; 
Their gracious Gop for ever reigns: 
Let ev’ry tongue, let ev’ry age, 
In this exalted work engage ; 


Praise him in everlasting strains. 
Watts, alt. 


298. c. M. 


Solemn Worship. \ 


a 1 O ror a shout of sacred joy 


To Gop the sov’reign King! 
_ Let ev'ry land their tongues employ, 
And hymns of triumph sing. 


208 
| 
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B. V- HALLOWING GOD’S NAME. 299 


2 Rehearse his praise with awe profound, 
Let knowledge lead the song; 
Nor mock him with a solemn sound 


Upon a thoughtless tongue. 


3 While angels shout and praise their King, 

Let mortals learn their strains ; 

Let all the-earth his honours sing, 
O’er all the earth he reigns! 


299. c. M. 


Hallowing God’s Name. 


1 Turns impress every object bears, 
Great Lorp of nature’s frame; 
On ev'ry side thy hand appears, 
And “ hallow’d be thy name.” 


2 The creatures thou hast made shall bring 
Their souls before thy throne ; 
And with their noblest anthems sing 
The High and Holy One. 


3 ty providence, how broad a shield! 
ow firm thy truth abides! 
With love divine the bosom fill’d, 


How ev’ry fear subsides! 


4 Loud let the billowing tempest blow, 
And thick the storm descend ; | 
While faith can view with dauntless brow, 
A tried almighty Friend, 


if 


a 
| 
‘ 
Butcu 


ON WORSHIP. 


300. P. M. 73. D. 
The acceptable Offering. 


1 Farner of our feeble race, 
Wise, beneficent and kind, 
Spread o’er nature’s ample face, 
Flows thy bounty unconfin’d : 
Musing in the silent grove, 

Or the busy walks of men, 

Still we trace thy wondrous love, 
Claiming large returns again. 


2 Lorn, what off’ring shall we bring, 
At thine altars when we bow ? 
Hearts, the pure unsullied spring, , 
Whence the kind affections flow ; 
Soft compassion’s feeling soul, 

By the melting eye exprest ; 
Sympathy at whose controul, 
Sorrow leaves the wounded breast. 


3 Willing hands to lead the blind, 


Bind the wounded, feed the poor; 
Love, embracing all our kind, 
Charity, with lib’ral store. 

Teach us, O thou heav’nly King! 
Thus to shew our grateful mind, 


Thus th’ accepted 
aLe@ve to thee and all mankind. 


J TAYLOR. 


| 300 B. V. 


. GRATITUDE To Gop. 301, 302 


301. Cc. M. 


Spiritual Sacrifice. 


1 Bene of beings! Gop of love! 
To thee our hearts we raise; 
Thine all-sustaining pow’r we prove 
And gladly sing thy praise. . 


2 Thine, wholly thine, we pant to be, 
, Our sacrifice receive ; 
Made and preserv’d and sav’d by thee, 
To thee ourselves we give. 


3 Heav’nward our ev'ry wish aspires; _ 
For all thy mercy’s store, | 
The sole return thy love requires, 
Is that we ask for more. 
Wes.ry. 


302. M. 


Gratitude to God. 


1 Grear Source of all that we enjoy ! 
From whom our comforts flow ; 
To thee, who dost our souls reclaim, 
Eternal thanks we owe. 


2 Though the vast debt we ne’er can pay, 
Of gratitude and love, 
Yet grant us, Lorn, thine’aid divine, 
Thy goodness to improve. 


B. V. 
* 
hy 
y 
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ON WORSHIP. 


3 Be this on earth our chief delight, 

Our feeble songs to join; & 
In heav'n we'll celebrate thy praise, ( 
In anthems more divine. 


JERVIS, 


303. P. M. 104th. 
Praise from all the Righteous. 


1 O praise ye the Lorn, prepare a new 
song, 
And let-all his saints in full chorus join, 
With voices united the anthem oedbng, 
And nee forth his praises with music 
ivine, 


2 Let praise to the Lorpy who made us, 
ascend, | 

Let each grateful heart be glad in its King, 

For Gop, whom we worship, our songs 
will attend, 

And view with complacence the off’ring 

we bring. 


3 Be joyful, ye saints, sustain’d by his 
might, 

And let your glad songs awake with each 
morn, 

For fppre who obey him are still his de- 

hight, 

His hand with salvation the. meek will 

adorn, 


| 


B.V.  ADORING THE GOD OF MERCY. 304 


4 Then praise ye the Lorn, prepare a glad 
song, 

i; And leven the saints in full chorus join, 
With voices united, the anthem prolong, 
And shew forth his praises with music 


divine. 
| Wicxiams’s Cot, 


304. P.M. 8.7. 


Adoring the God of Mercy. 


"1 Praise to Gop, the great Creator, 

Bounteous Source of all our joy! 

He whose hand upholds all nature, 
He whose nod can all destroy : 

Saints with pious zeal attending, 
Now the grateful tribute raise ; 

Solemn songs to heav’n ascending, 
Join the universal praise, 


2 Round his awful footstool kneeling, 
Lowly bend with contrite souls ; 
Here, his milder grace revealing, 
Here no wrath its thunder rolls: 
Lo! th’ eternal page before us 
Bears the cov’nant of his love; 
Full of mercy to restore us, 
Mercy beaming from above, 


3 Every secret fault confessing, 
Deed unrighteous, thought of sin, 
Seize, O seize the proffer’d blessing, — 
Grace from Gop and peace within: 


’ 
> 
é 
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-ON WORSHIP. B. ¥. 


Heart and voice with rapture swelling, 
Still the song of glory raise ; 

On the theme immortal dwelling, 

Join. the universal praise. 


J. Tayor, alt, 


305. M. 


Divine Mercies acknowledyed. 


Ow various and how new 
Are thy compassions, Lorp! 
»Each morning shall thy mercies shew, 
Each night thy love record. 


Thy goodness, like the sun, 

Dawn'd on our early days, 

it E’re infant reason had begun 

To form our lips to praise. 
3 Each object we beheld 
Gave pleasure to our eyes; 

_ And nature all our senses held 

In bands of sweet surprise. 


4. But pleasures more refin’d 
Awaited that bless’d day, 
When light arose upon our mind 
To chase our sins away. 


5 How various and how new 
: Are thy compassions, Lorp! 
Eternity thy truth shall shew 
And all y love record, 


Exeter Cot. 


¢ 
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a CHRISTIAN WORSHIP. 306, 307 


306. Cc. M. 


Divine Blessing invoked. 


1 Exrernat Source of life and light! 
Supremely good and wise, 
To thee we bring our grateful vows, 
To thee lift up our eyes. 


2 Our dark and erring minds illume 
With truth’s celestial rays; 
Inspire our hearts with sacred love, © 
And tune our lips to praise. 


3 Safely conduct us by thy grace 
Through life’s perplexing road ; 
And place us, when that journey’s o’er, 
At thy right hand, O Gop! 


Cappe’s SELECTION. 


307. L. M. 


_ Christian Worship. 


1 Sweer are the praises of the Lorn, 
And pleasant ’tis his courts to view ; 
To hear the precepts of that word 
-Which Jesus taught, and practis’d too. 


2 His true disciples may we prove, 
Unceasing his commands obey ; 
By our obedience speak our love, 
And by our works, our faith display, 
Z 


be 

G 
t 


ON WORSHIP. B. V,. 


3 By those pure rules which he has taught, 
af | Our course unerring may we steer! 

So life shall with content be fraught, 
And death itself be void of fear. 


AspLanp’s SELECTION. 


308. C. M. 


The Church our Delight and Safety. 


7 1 Tue Lorp of glory is my light, 
And my salvation too; 
q Gop is my strength, nor will I fear 
| W hat all my foes can do. 
| 2 One privilege my heart desires: 
()! grant me an abode 
Among the churches of thy saints, 
| The temples of my Gop. 


3 There shall I offer my requests, 
| And see thy beauty still; 

ii | Shall hear thy messages of love, 
| And there inquire thy will. 


4 When troubles rise and storms appear, 
There may his children hide; 
Gop has a strong pavilion, where 
He makes my soul abide. 


5 Now shall my head be lifted high 
Above my foes around,. 
And songs of joy and victory 
Within thy temple sound. 


Watts 


| 
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B. V. THE BEAUTY OF THE CHURCH. 309 


309. Ss. M. 


The Beauty of the Church. 


1 Far as thy name is known, 
The world declares thy praise ; 

Thy saints, O Lorn, before thy throne 
Their sougs of honour raise. 


2 With joy let Judah stand 
On Zion’s chosen hill, 
_ Proclaim the wonders of thy hand, 
And counsels of thy will. 


3 Let strangers walk around 
The city where we dwell, 

Compass and view thine holy ground, 
And mark the building well: 


4 The orders of thy house, 
The worship of thy court, , 


The cheerful songs, the solemn vows, © 
And make a fair report. 


5 How decent and how wise! 
How glorious to behold ! 


Beyond the pomp that charms the eyes, 
And rites adorn'd with gold. 


6 The Gop we worship now, 
Will guide us till we die, ie 
Will be our Gon while here below, 
And ours above the sky. 


| 

WaAtTTs. 
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310, 811 ON WORSHIP. 


310. L. M. 


The Church the Garden of God. 


1 Lorn, ’tis a pleasant thing to stand 
In gardens planted by thy hand; 

’ .Let me within thy courts be seen, 

Like a young cedar fresh and green. 


2 There grow thy saints in faith and love, 
Blest with thine influence from above! 
Not Lebanon with all its trees, 

Yields such a comely sight as these. 


3 The plants of grace shall ever live ; 
Nature decays, but grace must thrive ; 
Time, that doth all things else impair, 
Still makes them flourish strong and fair. 


4 Laden with fruits of age they shew 
The Lorp is holy, just, and true ; 
_ None that attend his courts shall find 


A Gop unfaithful or unkind. 
WATTS. 


311. L. M. 


Worshipping the One God. 


1 A le to your Gop, draw near 
With love and sacred fear; 
Humbly approach his awful throne; 
Adore the great, the holy One. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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B. FORMALITY IN WORSHIP. 312 


2 tie Gop of love and peace demands 
Lips free from guile and spotless hands, 
Nor such oblations will receive 
As unrepenting guilt can give. 


3 Acceptance kind shall he insure, 
Whose life is just, whose heart is pure; 
Like incense sweet his praise shall rise ; 
Obedience his best sacrifice. 


4 O bend beneath th’ Almighty’s sway! 
Like Jesus, his commands obey ; 
Thro’ him approach th’ eternal throne, 
With him adore th’ unchanging One, 


AspLanpb’s SELECTION. 


312. c.M. 


Sincerity and Hypocrisy ; or, Formality in Worship. 


1 Gon isa Spirit, just and wise, 
He sees our inmost mind ; 
In vain to heav'n we raise our cries, 
And leave our souls behind. ; 


2 Nothing but truth before his throne 
With honour can appear ; 
The painted hypocrites are known 
Thro’ the disguise they Went. 


3 Their lifted eyes salute the skid 
Their bended knees the ground, © | 

But Gop abhors the sacrifice; 
Where not the heart is found, » | 

ZZ 
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313, 314 ON WORSHIP. eee 


4 Lorn, search my heart and try my ways, 
And make my soul sincere ; 
Then shall I stand before thy face, 
And find acceptance there. 


Warts, 


313. L. M. 
Religion without Superstition. 


1 Far hence each superstition vain, 
Wild offspring of the human brain! 
The truths that fill thy hallow’d page 
My happier choice, great Gon! engage. 


2 O, ever faithful to thy word, 
Do thou thy vital strength afford ; 
Thy help impart, Eternab Sire ! 

. Nor let my hope in shame expire. 


3 Sustain’d by thy almighty aid, 
What danger shall my soul invade ? 
Nor error’s cloud, nor arts of sin 


iMy soul from thy obedience win. 
Merrick. 


314 
>» 
/The Pleasures of Devotion. 
1 G my ‘strength! to thee I cry, : 
To.thee, my surest refuge, fly : 


O may thy light attend my way, 
Thy truth afford:its cheering ray ! 


| 
4 


v. CHEERFUL PRAISE. . Bd 


B. 
2 Conduct me to thy hallow’d seat 
Where wisdom, truth, and mercy meet: 
And there, in all its best array, | 
My heart its richest gifts shall pay. 


3 Thy mercies, to my heart reveal’d, . 
A theme of endless transport yield ; 
Thy love does all my bosom fire, 
Thy praise does all my song inspire. 


4 In all our cares, in all our woes, 
On Gop our steadfast hopes repose : 
To Gop our thanks shall still be paid, 


Our sure defence! our constant aid ! 
MERRICK. 


315. Cc. M. 
Cheerful Praise. 


1 Awake, ye saints, each tuneful string, 
Let songs of joy abound; 
Let heav’n’s high arch with praises ring, 
And echo with the sound. 


2 To our Creator’s glorious name 
Your grateful anthems raise; 
Let the whole earth repeat the same, 
And echo with the praise. 


3 Praise for that love which Christ display ag 
To our unworthy race ; al 


Our cheerful songs shall ever spread, 
And echo with thy grace, » 


| 
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6 
4 Ag unborn shall loud proclaim 
hy saving pow’r and grace ; 
The wonders of our Saviour’s name 
Shall echo in their lays. 


5 O gracious Father! bow thine ear, 
ur cheerful songs approve ; 
Thine earthly courts, for ever dear, 
Shall echo with thy love. 


316. L. M. 


Desiring Divine Blessing. 


1 Again, in sweet exalted strains, 
Be ev'ry heart inspired to sing 


2 Tho’ high above the starry sky 


He bids the humble soul draw nigh, 
And hears his praises with delight. 


3 Within these walls, O Gop of love! 
May we our sacred anthems raise ; 
And thou, descending from above, 
Accept our cheerful songs of praise. 


Here 
With grateful love each bosom swel 
am And age to age thy praise prolong. 


Anthems of praise to him who reigns 
O’er heav’n and earth the Sov’reign King! 


He sits enthron’d in matchless light, | 


4 Here poay our dear Immanuel dwell; 
ay his willing subjects 


Ep, 


| 


B. V. PRAISE TO THE CREATOR. 317 


5 Here may thy blessings from above 
Attend the gospel’s joyful sound, 
That crowds may shout a Saviour’s love, 


And be with endless glory crown’d. é 


317. L. M. 


Praise to the Creator. 


1 Ye nations round the earth, rejoice 
Before the Lorn, your sov’reign King; 
Serve him with cheerful heart and voice, 
With all your tongues his glory sing. 


2 The Lord is Gon: ’tis he alone 
Doth life, and breath, and being give : 
We are his work, and not our own, 
The sheep that on his pastures live. 


3 Enter his gates with songs of joy, 

_ With praises to his courts repair ; 

And make it your divine employ 
To pay your thanks and honours there. 


4 The Lorp is good; the Lorp is kind; 
Great is his grace, his mercy sure; 
And the whole race of man shall find 
His truth from age to age endure. 


Warts, 


| 


ON WORSHIP. 


318, -c. M. 


‘Praise to the ae God. 


1 Bite to the Lorp in joyful strains ! 

Let earth his praise resound, 

Ye who upon the ocean dwell, 
And fill the isles around. 


2 O.city of the Lorn! begin 
_.. The universal son 

_ And let the scatter’ x. villages 
~The cheerful notes. prolong. 


3 Let Kedar’s wilderness afar — 
its lonely voice ; 
And let the tenants of the rocks 
pocents rude rejoice; 


4 “Tin, midst the streams of distant lands, 


‘The islands sound his praise ; - 
And all combin’d, with one ageord,. 
J BROV AH’S glories raise, 


Thy name shall now be known, . 
Novidol-god shall skare thy praise. 
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B. Ve RELIGIOUS SERVICE. 319, 320 
319. L. M. 
The eternal Sabbath. 


1 JLorp of the Sabbath! \hear our vows, 
On this thy day, in this thy house; 
And own, as grateful sacrifice, 
The songs which from/thy c' churches rise. 


2 Thine earthly sabbaths, Lorp, we love; . 
But there’s a nobler rest above ; 
Thy servants to that rest aspire | 

With ardent hope and ‘Strong desire. 


3 There languor shall no more oppress; 
The heart shall feel no more distress; 

_ No groans shall mingle with the songs, 
That dwell upon immortal tongues. 


4 No gloomy cates shall there annoy; & 
No uilt disturb our joy; 
But ubt and fear shall cease,, 

ect ! 


And = pve give perfect peace. _ 
alt. 4 


For the Cindbuiion of Retigious Service, 


Shall-sound thro’ distant ldnids 


i¢ thy grace, and sure'¢h we 
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And long thy praise endure, 


it | Till morning light and evening shade 


Shall be exchang’d no more. 


321. Cc. M. 


1Q! rora plenitude of grace, 
Descending from above, 
To animate the human race 
With peace and joy and love. 


2 Grant, heav’nly King! what we desire, 
And send the happy day, 
When all shall after thee inquire, 
And cheerfully obey. 


3 Then will the nations serve the Lorp 
With purity and zeal; 
With candour hear his blessed word, 
With pleasure do his will. 


S. Deacon. 


322. C. M. 


1 Soow will our fleeting hours be past, 
And as the setting sun 
- Now leaves the clouds in yonder west, 


, | Our parting beams be gone. 


| 
i 321, 322 ON WORSHIP. B. YY. 
Tne 2 Far be thine honour spread, 


Watts, 


| 

| 

| | 
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| 
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Bi Vs. PUBLIC WORSHIP. 323, 324 


2 May he from whom all blessings flow 
Our sacred rites attend ; 
Unite our hearts in wisdom’s ways, 
Till life’s short journey end. 


3 And, as the rapid sands run down, 
Our virtue still improve ; 
Till each receive the glorious crown 
Of never-fading love. 
| 


Rses’s C OL. 


323. C. M. 


) T‘uov art the First and thou the Last; 
‘Time centres all in thee; 

_Th’ Almighty Gop, who was, and is, 
And evermore shall be. 


2 To thee let ev'ry tongue be praise, 
And ev’ry heart be love ; 
All grateful honours paid on earth, 
And nobler songs above. 
Bristow Lewin's Meap Cor. 


«324. M. 


1 Mos: holy, holy, holy Lorn! 
Almighty is thy name; 
Which was before all time, and is, 
And shall be still the same. 
2A 


4 


$25,326 ON WORSHIP. R. 


2 All glory, power and honour, thou | 
Art worthy to receive ; | 

For all things by thy pow’r were made, 
And by thy pleasure live, 


PATRICK. 


325. C. M. 


1 F’reevent the day of Gop returns 
To shed its quick’ning beams: 
And yet how slow devotion burns! 
How languid are its flames! 


2 Accept our faint attempts to love, 
Our frailties, Lorn, forgive; 
We would be like thy saints above, 
And praise thee while we live. 


3 Increase,O Lorn! our faith and hope, 
And fit us to ascend 


Where the assembly ne’er breaks up, 
The sabbath ne’er shall end: 


4 Where we in high seraphic strains, 
Shall all our pow’rs employ ; 
Delighted range th’ ethereal plains, 
And take our fill of joy. 


Deacon’s SEvecrion. 


326. L. M. 


1 Lorn, from thy house we now depart, 
O seal thy blessings on each heart! 


if 
| | 
| 
| r 


PUBLIC WORSHIP. 327, 328 


- The precious seed, so freely sown, 
May it appear in flow'rs full-blown. 


2 Departing hence, may we enjoy, 
Pleasures divine without alloy ; 
Thine angels charge to guide our way, 
In paths that lead to endless day. 


3 Departing hence, thy presence grant ; 
In grace supply our every want; 
Our love increas’d, may we rejoice, 
And cheerful raise our gladsome voice. 


4 a seg hence, O may we find, 
A Gop, still faithful, just and kind ; 
And when again we joyful meet, 
We'll bow with rev’rence at his feet. 
| KINGSFORD. 


327. L. M. 
1 Tue First and Last ; who reigns alone, 
And fills an undivided throne, 
Immortal praise to him be giv’n, - 


By all on earth and all in heav‘n. 
Butcuer. 


328. L. M. 


1 From all that dwell below the skies, 
Let the Creator’s praise arise; 
Let the Redeemer’s name be sung, 
Thro’ ev’ry land, by ev’ry tongue. 


| 


329, 330 ON WORSHIP. 


2 Eternal are thy mercies, Lorn ; 
Eternal truth attends thy word; 
Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore, 
Till suns shall rise and set no more. 
Watts. 


329. P.M. 8.7. 


1 Gracious Source of ev’ry blessing! 
Guard our breasts from anxious fears ; 
May we still thy love possessing, 
Sink into the vale of years. 
All our hopes on thee reclining, 
Peace, companion of our way, 
~ our sun, in smiles declining, 
ise in everlasting day. 
Lewry’s Mean Cot. 


330. L. M. 


1 Prarse Gon, ye servants of the Lorn, 
Who fear his name and keep his word ; 
Ye who delight to do his will, 

And his commandments to fulfil. 


2 His name deserves your highest praise, 
Most glorious are his works and ways; 
He made, preserves, and will restore, 
And all his works shall him adore. 
WINCHESTER. 


B. 
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B. V. PUBLIC WORSHIP. 33], 332, 333 


331. P.M. 7p. 


1 [nou didst make the darksome night, 
Glorious Being | thou the day, 
Which we close with calm delight, 
Pleas’d thy precepts to obey. 
Bounteous Providence divine! 
O low gracious is thy sway! 

; Duty and delight combine ; 

| Truest bliss is to obey. 


Regs’s Cou, 


332. P. M. 7s. D. 


1 "Tuanxs for mercies past, receive ; 
Pardon of our sins renew ; 
‘ Teach us henceforth how to live, 
" With eternity in view. 
Bless thy word to old and young ; 
Grant us, Lorn, thy peace and love; 
And, when life’s short race is run, 


Take us to thy house above. 
| Rers’s Cot. 


333. P.M. 8.6. 11. 


1 To Gop, our Maker, Father, Friend, 
Let grateful strains of thanks ascend 
| | 


\ 


334, 330 ON WORSHIP. B, 


Before his awful throne ! 
Let every tongue his praises sing 
And glorify the Almighty King, 
Th’ Eternal, Holy One. 
Let nations, uniting, his praises prolong, 
And the angels of heav’n re-echo the song. 
Glory be to Gop on high. 
Hallelujah! Amen. 


Sarispury Cot, 


304 P.M. & 7.4. 


1 Lorn, dismiss us with thy blessing; 
Fill our hearts with joy and peace! 
Let us each, thy love possessing, : 
Triumph in redeeming grace : 
O refresh us, 
Trav’ling to our resting-place ! 


2 Thanks we give and adoration, 


For thy gospel’s joyful sound ; 
May the fruits of thy salvation 
In our hearts and lives abound! 
May thy presence 
With us evermore be found! 
Con, 


PM. & 7. 


Lior D, dismiss us with thy blessing, 
Bid us now depart in peace: 

Still on heav’nly manna feeding, 
Let our faith and love increase. - 


| 
| 
ab 
it 
| | 


B. 


FAMILY RELIGION. 330 


Fill each breast with consolation, 
While to thee our hearts we raise ; 
When we reach our blissful station, 
We will give thee nobler praise. 
And sing Hallelujah 


Chorus. ‘ToGop andthe Lamb, 


1 


2 


3 


For ever and ever; 


Hallelujah! Amen. 
| Wescey, alt, 


$36. M. 


Family Religion. 


W the Lor shall build my 


house, 
An altar to his name I'll raise; 
There, morn and ev’ning, shall ascend 
The sacrifice of pray’r and praise. 
With duteous mind, the social band 
Shall search the records of thy law; 
There learn thy will, and humbly bow 
With filial reverence and awe. 


If num’rous blessings of the earth 
Indulgent providence atford, 

With warm united hearts we'll pay 
Our grateful tribute to the Lorp. 


Here may he fix his sacred seat, 
And spread the banner of his love; 
‘Till, ripen’d for a happier state, 
We meet th’ assembl’d church above. 
| Miss Scotr 


| 
A 
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337, 338 ON WORSHIP. B. Y. 


33/1. L. M. 


Domestic Worship. 


t Farner of men! thy care we bless, ‘| 
Which crowns our families with peace: 
From thee they sprung, and by thy hand | 
Their root and branches are sustain’d. 


io 


To Gop, most worthy to be prais’d, 

Be our domestic altars rais‘d ! 

Who, Lorp of heav’n, scorns not to dwell 
With sainis in their obscurest cell. 


3 ‘To thee may each united house 
Morning and night present its vows: 
Our servants, there, and rising race 
Be taught thy precepts and thy grace. 


4 O may each future age proclaim 
The honours of thy glorious name ; 
While, pleas’d and thankful, we remove , 
‘To join the family above. é 
Dopprivce, 


338. M. 


The family Altar. 


1 Great Gon! where’er we pitch our tent, 
May we an altar raise; 

And there, with humble frame, present 

Our sacrifice of praise. 


| 
| 
i 
i} 
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B. V. RELIGIOUS RETIREMENT. 339 


2 To thee we give our health and strength, 
While health and strength shall last; 
For future mercies humbly trust 
Nor e’er forget the past ! 


D. Taytor’s Con. 


339. C. M. 


Religious Retirement. 


1 Far from the world, O Lorp! I flee, 
From strife and tumult far; 
From scenes where sin is raging still 
Its most successful war. 


2 The calm retreat, the silent shade, 
With pray’r and praise agree ; 
And seem by thy sweet bounty made 
For those who follow.thee. 


3 There, if thy spirit touch the soul, 

. And grace her calm abode; 

O with what peace and joy and love, 
She communes with her Gop! 

_ 4 Author and Guardian of my life! 

3 Sweet Source of light divine! 

And all harmonious names in one, 
My Father /—thou art mine! 


5 What thanks I owe thee, and what love, 
A vast and boundless store, 
Shall echo thro’ the realms above, 
When time shall be no more! 


Cowper, alt. 


% 


ON WORSHIP. 


340. M. 


Secret Prayer. 


1 Farner divine! thy piercing eye 
Shoots thro’ the darkest night ; 
In deep retirement thou art nigh, 
With heart-discerning sight. 


2 There shall that piercing eye survey 
My duteous homage paid, 

With ev’ ry morning’ s dawning ray, 
_ And ev'ry ev’ning’s shade. 


3 oO! may thine own celestial fire 
The incense still inflame ; 
While my warm vows to thee aspire, 
Thro’ my Redeemer’s name. 


4 So shalt the visits of thy love e 
My soul in secret bless ; ‘4 
So shall thou deign, in worlds above, 


Thy suppliant to confess. 
Dopprince. 


| 
| | 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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341 


BOOK VI. 


ADPMONITITORY, CONSOLATORY AND EXPERI-~ 
MENTAL, 


341. Cc. M. 


Vanily of the World. 


1 Iw vain the giddy world inquires, 
(Forgetful of its Gop,) 
** Who will supply our vast desires, 
Or shew us any good ?” 


2 ‘Thro’ the wide circuit of the earth 
Their eager wishes rove, 
In chase of honour, wealth and mirth, 
The phantoms of their love. 


3 But oft these shadowy joys elude 
Their most intense pursuit ; 

Or if they seize the fancied good, 
There’s poison in the fruit, 


4 Lorp, from this world call off my love, 
Set my affections right ; 
Bid me aspire to joys above, 
And walk no more by sight, 


ie, 

> 


342 


5 O let the glories of thy face 
Upon my bosom shine: 
Assur’d of thy forgiving grace, 
My joys will be divine. 


ADMONITORY, Xc. 


S, STeENNett. 


342. C. M. 


Sinners admonished, 


1 Awake, awake, O drowsy soul! 
From carnal sloth arise ; 
Before the threat’ning thunders roll, 
To rouse thee with surprise. 


2 Why wilt thou still in darkness live, 
Involv’d in shades of night ? | 
When Jesus calls thee to receive : 
The rays of heav’nly light. : 


3 He teaches thee thyself to know ; 
He sets before thine eyes 
any danger and thy refuge too, 
_ And calls thee to arise. 


4 He'll be thy bright, thy glorious sun, 
Thy gloomy path to cheer ; ie 
Onward thy willing feet shall.run, 7 
Secure from ev'ry snare. 


The glories of the skies; 
And prospects ever rich and new 
Shall bless thy wond’ ring eyes. 


5 His light shall open to thy view 


B. VI. 
| 
| 
| 
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B. Vi. THE DANGER OF DELAY. 


6 He will direct thee on thy way, 
And shew thee all his will; 
And to the realms of endless day 
His hand shall guide thee still. 


FAWCETT. 


343. P.M. 7s. 
The Danger of Delay. 


1 Hlasren, sinner! to be wise, . 
Stay not for the morrow’s sun, 

- Lest, if wisdom thou despise, 
She may never more be won. 


* 2 Hasten, mercy to implore, 
. Stay not for the morrow’s sun, 
: Lest thy season should be o’er, 
Ere this ev’ning’s course is run. 


3 Hasten, sinner! to return, 

Stay not for the morrow’s sun, 
s Lest thy lamp should fail to burn, 
#4 Ere salvation’s work is done. 


4 Hasten, sinner! to be bless’d, 
Stay not for the morrow’s sun, 
Lest perdition thee arrest, 
the morrow is begun, 
Exeter Cot. 


2B 
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344, 345 ADMONITORY, &c. B. VI, 


344. C. M. 


The Wicked called to forsake their Ways. 


1 Sinners! the voice of Gop regard, 
"Tis mercy speaks to-day ; 
He calls you, by his gracious word, 
From sin’s destructive way. 


2 Like the rough sea that cannot rest, 
You live devoid of peace ; 
A thousand stings within your breast, 
Deprive your souls of ease. 


3 But he that turns to Gop shall live, 
Thro’ his abounding grace ; 
His mercy will the guilt forgive 
Of those who seek his face. 


t Bow to the sceptre of his word ; 
Renounce your ev'ry sin; 
Submit to him, your sov’reign Lorn, 


And taste the joys divine. 4 


345. L. M. 


Weary Souls invited to Rest. 


1 Come, weary souls, with sin distrest, 
Come, and accept the promis’d rest ; 
The Saviour’s gracious call obey, 

_ And cast your gloomy fears away. 
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Vi. SERIOUS CONSIDERATION, 346 


Oppress’d with guilt, a painful load! 

O come, and spread your woes abroad! 
Divine compassion, mighty love, 

Will all the painful load remove. 


Here mercy’s boundless ocean flows, 

To cleanse your guilt, and ease your woes; 
Pardon and life and endless peace, 
How rich the gift! how free the grace! 


Lorp! we accept with thankful heart, 
The hope thy gracious words impart; 
We come with trembling, yet rejoice, 
And bless the kind inviting voice. 


_. Mrs. 


846. C. M. 


Serious Consideration. 


W uen rising from the bed of death, 
O’erwhelm'd with guilt and fear, 

I see my Maker face to face, 
O how shall I appear! 


If yet while pardon may be found, 
And mercy may be sought, 

My heart with inward horror shrinks, 
And trembles at the thought :— 


Whenthou,OLorp! shall stand disclos’d 
In majesty severe, 

And sit in judgment on my soul, 
O how shall I appear! 


ADDISON, 


347. C. M. 
The supreme Good. 


And wanders unconfin’d 
Amid the boundless scene of things, 
Which entertain the mind: 


2 In vain I trace creation o’er, 
In search of sacred rest ; 
The whole creation is tvo poor, 
To make me fully blest. 


3 In vain would this low world employ 
Each flatt’ring, specious wile: 
There’s nought can yield a real joy, 

But my Creator's smile. 


4 Let earth and all her charms depart, 
Unworthy of the mind; 
In Gop alone, this restless heart 
An equal bliss can find. 


5 Great Spring of all felicity, 
To whom my wishes tend! 
Do not these wishes rise from thee, 
And in thy favour end ? 


348. L. M. 
The nurrow Path. 
1 Broan is the road that leads to death, 
And thousands walk together there! 
But wisdom shews a narrower path, 
With here and there a traveller. 


Mrs. 


347, 348 APMONITORY, B. VI. 


1 Wuen fancy spreads her boldest wings, 
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B. Vie THE WISE CHOICE. 349 


‘«‘ Deny thyself, and take thy cross,” 
Is the Redeemer’s great command : 

Nature must count her gold but dross, 
If she would gain this heav’nly land. 


‘Lorp, let not all my hopes be vain ; 


Create my heart entirely new ; 
True holiness may | attain, 


And rise to endless glory too! 
| WatTTs. 


349. L. M. 


The wise Choice. 


Beser with snares on ev'ry hand, 

In life’s uncertain path I stand; 

Father divine! diffuse thy light 

To guide my doubtiul footsteps right. . 


Engage this frail and wav’ring heart 
Wisely to choose the better part ; 
‘l'o scorn the trifles of a day, 

Fér joys that never fade away. 


Then let the wildest storms arise ; 
Let tempests mingle earth and skies; 
No fatal shipwreck shall I fear, 

But all my treasures with me bear. 


If thou, my Father! still be nigh, 
Cheerful I live, and joyful die; 
Secure, when mortal comforts flee, 
To find ten thousand worlds in thee. 
| alt. 


2 
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390, 351 ADMONITORY, &c. B. Vi, 


C. M. 


Farthly Pleasures dangerous, 


1 How vain are all things here below! 
How false and yet how fair! 
Lach pleasure has its poison too, 
And ev’ry sweet a snare. 


2 The brightest things below the sky 
Give but a flatt’ring light: 
We should suspect some danger nigh 
Where we possess delight. 


3 The fondness of a creature’s love, 
How strong it strikes the sense ! 
Thither the warm affections move, 
"Tis hard to call them thence. 


4 Be faith, and hope, and love divine 
My soul’s eternal food; 
And wean my fond, my anxious heart 


From false to real good. | 
Mrs. 


301. C. M. 


Virtue the Source of Peace, 


1 Forsaxe, my soul, the tents of sin; 
How false her joys appear! 
Woise and confusion dwell within; 
Peace is a stranger there. 


| 
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B. VI. UNFADING BEAUTY. 


2 The men who keep the laws of Gop, 
His choicest blessings share ; 


~ Or, if he lifts his chast’ning rod, 


’'Tis with a Father's care. 


3 His mighty pow’r shall guard the just, 
His wisdom point their way ; 
His eye shall watch their sleeping dust, 
His hand shall guard their clay. 


4 Begin, ye saints, the joyful task, 
His praise employ your tongue; 
And soon eternity will ask 


A more exalted song. 
HEGINBOTHAM, alt. 


P.M. 8.8. 6, 
Unfading Beauty. 


1 Act earthly charms, however dear, 
Howe’er they please the eye or ear, 
Will quickly fade and fly ; 
Of earthly glory faint the blaze, 
And soon the transitory rays 
In endless darkness lie. 


2 The nobler beauties of the just, 
Shall never moulder in the dust, 
Or know a sad decay ; 
Their honours time and death defy, 
And round the throne of heav’n on high 
Beam everlasting day. 


ll. Moors. 


4 


ADMONITORY, &c, 


303. C. M. 


Parting with worldly Joys. 


1 My soul forsakes her vain delight, 
And bids the world adieu: 
How mean thy boasted joys appear, 


And full of danger too! 


2 No longer will I ask your love, 
Nor seek your friendship more ; 
The happiness that I approve 
Is not within your pow’r. 


3 There’s nothing round this spacious earth 
That fills my large desire ; 
To boundless joy and solid mirth 
My nobler thoughts aspire. 


4 Where pleasure rolls its living flood, 
From sin and dross refin’d, 
Still springing from the throne of Gop, 
And fit to cheer the mind. 


Warts, alt, 


$04.1. M. 


The Same. 


1 It sexy each earthly joy away; 
Away ye tempters of the mind! 

False as the sade deceitful sea, 

nd empty as the whistling wind. 
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B, VI. ON HABIT. 30) 


2 Your streams were floating me along, 


Down to the gulph of black despair ; 
And while I listen’d to your song, 
Your streams had e’en convey’d me there. 


Lorp, I adore thy matchless grace, 
That drew me from that dark abyss; 
That warn’d me of those treach’rous seas, 
And bade me seek superior bliss. 


Now to the shining realms above 

I stretch my hands and glance my eyes; 
O for the pinions of a dove, 

To bear me to the upper skies! 


There from the fountain of my Gop, 

Oceans of endless pleasures roll ; 

There would I fix my last abode 

And drown the sorrows of my soul. 
Watts, alt. 


300. C. M. 


On Habit. 


As torrents raging unconfin’d, 
Sweep mounds and men away, 

So Habit triumphs o’er the mind 
With fierce unbounded sway. 


How hard the yoke! how strong the chain, 
Habitual sinners bear! 

From vice to vice they rush amain 
To mis’ry and despair. 


306, 357 ADMONIToRY, &c. B. VI, 


3 But like the progress of the day 
Habitual goodness grows ; 
{t shines and brightens all the way, 
And dazzles at its close. 


4 Almighty Gop! our progress guide, 
Assisting grace bestow ; 
O’er every doubtful step preside, 
And bless where’er we go. 


BuTcuer, 


306. C. M. 
Admonition to Youth. 
1 the’ soft season of thy youth, 
In nature’s smiling bloom, 
It’re age arrive, and trembling wait 
Its summons to the tomb. 


2 Remember thy Creator, Gop! 
For him thy pow’rs employ ; 
Make him th ler, thy love, thy hope, 
Thy confidence, thy joy. 


3 He shall defend and guide thy course 
Thro’ life’s uncertain sea : 
Till thou art landed on the shore 
Of bless’d eternity. 


SaLispury CoOL. 


307. P.M. 8& 8. 6. 
Cheerful Obedience. 
1 “Ann thou, my son,” the monarch cries, 
(Affection beaming in his eyes,) 
** The Gop of Isr’el know ; 


| 

i 

| 

HEL. 


B, VI. 


With perfect heart and willing mind, 
Grateful, sincere, and unconfin’d, 
Thy pure obedience show. 


2 * Dare not to act the guilty part, 


For God bebolds the inmost heart, 
And searchest all thy ways; 

Thy interest is to seek his face, 

Thy duty to implore his grace, 
And serve him all thy days. 


3 “ To those who seek he will be near, 


And prospects ever bright and clear, 
Their journey shall attend ; 

But men who break his righteous laws, 

Of their own suff’rings are the cause, 
And awful is their end,” 


308. C.M. ... 


The Advantages of early Religion, *; 


i Harry is he, whose early yeags j 
Receive instruction well; 
Who hates the sinner’s path and feafs 


To sit where scorners dwell. Ss 
| 
2 The youth devoted to the Lorn, 
Is pleasing in his eyes ; Weg 


A flow’r, when offer’d in the bud 
Is no mean sacrifice, 


FARLY RELIGION. 


‘pox. 
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309 ADMONIToORY, B. VI. 


3 It saves us from a thousand snares 
To mind religion young ; 
With joy it crowns succeeding years, 
And makes our virtue strong. 


4 To thee, almighty Gop! to thee ; 
Our hearts we now resign : : 
"Twill please us to look back and see 
That our whole lives were thine. i 


5 O may the work of pray’r and praise 
smploy our daily breath! 
Thus we're prepar’d for future days, 
Or fit for early death. 


Watts, alt. 


309. C. M. 


Searching after Happiness. 


1 O aarriness, thou pleasing dream! 
Where is thy substance found ? 
Sought thro’ the varyimg scenes, in vain, 
Of earth’s capacious round, 


2 Religion’s sacred lamp alone 

Unerring points the way, 

Where happiness for ever shines, 
With unpolluted ray : 


3 To regions of eternal peace, 
Beyond the starry skies ; 
Where pure, sublime and perfect joys 


In endless prospect rise. 4 


Mrs, STEBLE. 
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B. VI. ‘-HEAVENLY WISDOM. 360, 361 


| | 360. 
| ‘The Serenity of Virtue. 


4 coward guilt, with pallid fear, 
To shelt’ring caverns fly, 
| And justly dread the vengeful fate | 
t That thunders thro’ the sky. 


2 Protected by that hand, whose law | 
The threat’ning storms obey, 
Intrepid virtue smiles serene | 
As in the blaze of day. 


3 In the thick cloud’s tremendous gloom, 
The light’ning’s lurid glare, 
It views the same all-gracious pow’r 
That breathes the vernal air. 


_ 4 Through nature’s ever-varying scene, 
3 By diff’rent ways pursued, 

a The one eternal end of heav’n 

‘ Is universal good. 


Mrs. Carrer. 


361. Cc. M. 
Heavenly Wisdom. 


1 Hlow happy is the man who hears 
Instruction’s warning voice; 
And who celestial wisdom makes 

His early, only choice! 


2C 
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362 ADMONITORY, &c. B: VI. 


2 Wisdom has treasures greater far 
Than east or west unfold ; 
And her rewards more precious are 
Than is the gain of gold. 


3 In her right hand she holds to view 
A length of happy years; 
And in her left, the prize of fame 
With honour’s crown appears. 


4 She guides the young, with innocence, 
In pleasure’s path to tread ; 
A wreath of glory she bestows 
Upon the hoary head. 


5 According as her labours rise, 
So her rewards increase ; 
Her ways are ways of pleasantness, 
And all her paths are peace. 
Logan. 


362. Cc. M. 


Asking the Way to Zion, 


1 Iweuire, ye pilgrims, for the way 

That leads to Zion’s hill; ¥ 

And thither set your steady face, 
With a determin’d will. 


2 Invite the strangers all around, 
Your pious march to join, BE 
And spread the sentiments you feel 5 
Of faith and love divine. a 
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B. VI. THE CROWN AND CROss, 363 


3 Come, let us to his temple haste, 
And seek his favour there ; 
Before his footstool humbly bow, 
And pour our fervent pray’r. 


'_ 4 Come, let us join our souls to Gon, 
In everlasting bands ; 
And take the blessings he bestows 
With grateful hearts and hands, 


5 Come, let us seal, without delay, 
The cov nant of his grace ; 
Nor shall the years of distant life 
Its memory efface. 


6 Thus may our rising offspring haste 
To seek their father’s Gop ; 
Nor e’er forsake the happy path, 
. Their youthful feet have trod. 


Doppripae, 


‘ 


363. P.M. 8 8 6. 


The Cross and Crown. 


| 
1 Beyonp the bounds of time and space, * 
_ Look forwardsto that heav’nly place, 
; The saints’ secure abode: 
ta On faith’s strong eagle-pinions rise, 
e And force your passage to the skies, 
And scale the mount of Gon, 
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364  ADMONITORY, &c. B. VI 


2 Who suffer with our Master here, 

We shall before his face appear, 
And by his side sit down: 

To patient faith the prize is sure, 

And all that to the end endure 
The cross, shall wear the crown. 


WesLey. 


364. P.M. 7s. 


Perfect Happiness in Heaven. 


1 Provivence profusely kind, 
Wheresoe’er you turn your eyes, 
Bids you with a grateful mind, 
View a thousand blessings rise. 


2 Thankful own what you enjoy ; 
But a changing world like this, 
Where a thousand fears annoy, 
Cannot give you perfect bliss. 


3 Perfect bliss resides above, 
Far above yon azure sky ; 
Bliss that merits all your love, 
Merits ev’ry anxious sigh. 


4 When your bosom breathes a sigh, 
Or your eye emits a tear, 

Let your wishes rise on high, 

Ardent rise to bliss sincere. 


/ 
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Mrs, STEELE. 
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CONFIDENCE IN PROVIDENCE. 360, 306 


360. P. M. 
Perfect) Love casteth out Fear, 


Virar spark of heav’nly flame, 
Warm, O Love, this mortal frame ; 
Fearing, hoping, trembling, glowing, 
O! the pain,—the pleasure flowing: 

Peace, O conscience! give me rest, 
And let love kindle in my breast, 


2 Hark!—the whisper,—sweet the voice! 
Mercy bids my heart rejoice; 
Yes, I feel the ardent glow 
Quell my torment, ease my woe, 
Calm my spirits, sooth my fear; 
Tell me, my soul, canst thou despair? 


3 The world recedes,—it disappears ; 
Hope beams upon my eyes—my fears 
Her cheering smiles dismiss ; 
Love tunes my voice, inspires my breast, 
O Gop! thy grace has made me blest, 


/ Thy love completes my bliss. 
eh Alter'd from a popular Ode by Pope. Eb. 


366. S. M: 


Anxiety reproved 3 or, Confidence in Providence. 


4 Wauy dol thus perplex 
My breath of life and air, 
With fears of distant ills, and vex 
My heart with fruitless care? 
|. S62 


a 


ADMONITORY, &c. B. VI, 


[Can thought and toil increase 
My days’ appointed sum? 

Why waste I then my time, my peace, 
‘To hoard for years to come? | 


These covetous desires, | 
These restless cares I leave : 

To them whose hope at death expires, 
And who in chance believe. | 


Will he whose bounty gave 
My life, its food deny ? 

Who form’d my nature apt to crave, | 
Its cravings not supply ? 


Behold the flow’rs that grow, 
That for the furnace stand ; 

With what rich dies their garments glow 
Without the lab’ring hand! 


The tribes that wing the sky, 
That neither sow nor reap, 

Send up to Gop their daily cry, 
Who gives them food and sleep. 


Then let to-morrow’s cares 
Until to-morrow Stay ; 

The trouble which the day prepares, 
Suffices for to-day. 


To nobler work applied, 
My soul shall upwards climb; 
And trust my Father to provide : 
The needful things of time. : 


Scott. 
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B. VI. SENSIBILITY, &e. 367 


367. C. M. 


Sensibility |to the Distresses of others. 


1 Hlarp and unfeeling is his heart, 
And dark his inmost soul, 
Who never knew the gen’rous force 
Of pity’s soft controul. 


. 
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2 The social feelings of the breast 
‘To him no joy impart; 
While low and sordid cares contract 
The motions of the heart. 


3 But oh! how truly blest is he, 
Whose heart is all benign ; 
Touch’d with the sweet attractive pow’r 
Of sympathy divine! 


4 What tranquil joy, and pure delight 
Possess his manly mind, 
W hich glows with tenderness and love 
To all of human kind! 


5 The soothing pains of soft distress, 
The tearful, weeping eye, 
The heart which melts o’er human woes, 
The sympathetic sigh :— 


6 These are the choicest gifts of heav’n, 
Exalted and divine, 
The breast to soften and expand, 
The to refine. 
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ADMONITORY, 


7 Be mine the comfort, mine the joy 
‘The timely aid to lend; 
In ev’ry act of social love, 
The helpless suff’ rer’s friend! 


368. L. M. 
TTope in the Mercy of God. 


1 with euilt, or grief, or care, 
Great Gop! thy humble suppliant hear: 
Though sunk, | ne’er can sink so low, 
But thou canst hear the voice of woe. 


Shouldst thou against each evil deed . 
In strict severity proceed ; 

y merit, without mercy, try’d, 

None could be clear’d and justify’d. 


But thou forgiveness dost proclain, 
That men may turn and fear thy name; 
To thy rich grace, O Lorn! we fly, 
And on thy promises rely. 


Ye contrite hearts who guilt deplore! 
Come seek his face and sin no more; 
Then shall we know that Gop is kind, 
And full redemption with him find. 
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PENITENCE AND PARDON. 369 


369. L. M. 


Penitence and Pardon. 


= 


1 Wuie humbly prostrate in the dust, 
I own thy awful sentence just ; 
My soul adores thy sacred word ; 
For ever righteous is the Lorp. 


2 Since inward truth thy laws require, 

hie That inward truth, O Lorp! inspire; 

ae Through all my soul let wisdom shine, 
And give me purity divine. 


3 Let thy reviving word impart 
Peace, joy, and poe to my heart: 
Then shall this broken frame rejoice, 
And bless thy kind, thy healing voice. 


4 Create my inmost pow’rs anew, 
Make all my heart sincere and true; 
Restore thy favour, bliss divine! 
Those heav'nly joys that once were mine, 


5 My joyful tongue shall then proclaim, 
In grateful strains, thy glorious name: 
Inspir'd by thee, my song shall flow, 
And all thy wondrous mercy show, 


Mas. STEELE. 


A 
|, 


370, 371 ADMONITORY., &c. B. VI. 


3/0. M. 


Penitential Hope in Divine Goodness. 


1 QO ruov unseen, Almighty Cause 
Of all my hope and fear! 
In whose Said presence, ere an hour, 
Perhaps I must appear ! 


2 If | have wander’d in those patlis 
Of life, I ought to shun; 
As something, loudly in my breast, 
Remonstrates I have done: 


3 Where human weakness has come short, 
Or frailty stepp’d aside, 
Do thou, All-good! for such thou art, 
In shades of darkness hide. 


4 Where with intention I[ have err’d, 
No other plea I have, 
But thou art good; and goodness still 
Delighteth to forgive. 


3/1. C. M. 


Peace to the returning Penitent. 


The words of life and peace ; 
Which bids the penitent rejoice, 
- And sin and sorrow ceuse. 


Burns. | 


1 Sweet is the friendly voice which speaks 
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B. VI. LIGHT AND DELIVERANCE. 362 


No healing balm on earth like this 
Can cheer the contrite heart ; 

No flatt’ring dreams of earthly bliss 
Such pure delight impart. 


Thou still art merciful and kind ; 
‘Thy mercy, Lorp, reveal ; 
The broken ded ’tis thou canst bind, 


Co 


The wounded spirit heal. 


Let thy bright presence, Lorp, restore, 
Peace to my anxious breast ; 
Conduct me in the path that leads 

‘T'o everlasting rest. 
| JERVIS. 


312. C.M. 


Light|and Deliverance, 


1 Tue weary trav’ler, lost in night, 
Breathes many a longing sigh, 
And marks the) welcome dawn of light, 
With rapture in his eye. 


2 Thus the sweet dawn of heav’nly day 
Lost weary sinners find, 
When mercy with reviving ray 
Beams o’er the fainting mind. 


3 To slaves opprest with cruel chains, 
How kind, how dear the friend, 
Whose gen’rous hand relieves their pains, 
And bids their sorrows end ! 


‘ 


373 ADMONITORY, &c. B. VI, 


4 Thus kind, thus dear, that friend divine, 
Who rescues captive souls ; 

Unbinds the galling chains of sin, 

_ And all its pow’r controuls, 


5 My Gop! to thy revealed light, 
My dawn of hope I owe; 
Once, wand’ring in the shades of night, 
And sunk in hopeless woe. 


‘ 


6 "l'was thy blest hand redeem’d the‘slave, 
And set the pris’ner free: 
Be all I am, and all I have, 
Devoted, Lorn, to thee! 


Mrs. STEFLer. 


313. C. M. 


The wise Choice. 


a 


1 My soul, with all thy waken’d pow’rs 
Survey the heav’nly prize; 

Nor let the glitt’ring toys of earth, | 
Allure thy wand’ring eyes. 
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2 The joys and treasures of a day, | 

I cheerfull resign ; 
Rich in that tae immortal store, | 
Secur’d by grace divine. 


3 With ardent eye that bright reward 

I daily will survey ; ‘ 
And in the blooming prospect lose : 
The sorrows of the way. 
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DoppDRIDGE. 
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ON BEING ASHAMED, &c. 


314, C. M. 


On being Ashamed of appearing Religious. 


i Is there on earth a nobler name 

Than Jesus to be found 
— Who can assert a higher claim, 
Or more with truth abound ? 


2 The Son of Gop, adorn’d with grace, 
Commission’d from above, 
He bears to our rebellious race 
The olive-branch of love. 


3 How noble were the truths he taught! 
How pure the life he led! 
And shall another Lord be sought, 


And we disown our Head? 


4 Asham’d of Jesus! shall we let 
Our heav’nly prospects go> 
And, madly, at defiance set 
The threats of final woe? 


5 Forbid it, Lorn! nor let us yield 
To this unworthy shame; 
But each with holy courage fill’d, 
Rejoice in Jesus’ name. 
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BoTcuer. 
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379, 376 ADMONITORY, Ke. 


| M. 


Humble Trust ; or Despair prevented. bf 


1 Dr» Jesus die, but not for me? 

Am I forbid to seek my Gop ? 

Is there not pardon rich and free, 
Proclaim’d thro’ Jesus’ precious blood? 


2 Who then shall drive my trembling soul 
rom thee, my Gop, to black despair? 
Who has survey’d the sacred roll, 

And found my name not written there? 


3 Presumptuous thought! to fix the bound, | 
To limit mercy’s sov’reign reign ; 

What other happy souls have found, 

seek, nor shall seek in’ vain. 


4 Lorp! at thy feet I’ll cast me down, 

To thee reveal my guilt and fear ; 
And—if thou spurn me from thy throne, 
Pll be the first who perish’d there. 


Deacon’s SELECTION. 


The "afluence of Example. 


5 ~ 
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iA MOUNTAIN with a city crown’d, 

Secures attention all around; — 
Conspicuous as in heav’n a star, 
The trav’ler views it from afar. 


B. VI, 
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b. VI. CONTRITE SOULS, 


2 So in the moral landscape stand 
Professors, mark’d on ev'ry hand ; 
Their virtues beam with radiance fair, 
But faults and follies also glare. 


$8 We see example ev’ry day, 

Bi Rule with an almost boundless sway ; 
On ev'ry age, i ev'ry place, 

Its pow’rful energy we trace. 


4 Then let us watch with all our care, 
Lest our example prove a snave ; 
g Let each within himself maintain 
i 3 Religion’s pure and sacred reign. 


5 Othou! whose all-discerning eye, 
Can ev'ry thought and motive spy : 
Direct, we pray thee, ev’ry heart 
aA ‘To act the wise and virtuous part. 
| Burcugr, 


Consolation to contrite Souls. 


1 Amunsr the heav’nly pow’rs sublime 
Gop’s throne is tix’d on high ; 

ae And through eternity he hears 

a ‘The. praises of the sky. 


2 Yet, looking down, he visits oft 
‘The humble, hallow’d cell, 
And, with the penitent who mourns, 
“Tis his delight to dwell: 
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378 ADMONIToRY, &c. 


3 The downcast spirit to revive, ; 
The sorrowful to cheer, ‘ 
And, from the bed of dust, the man 
Of contrite heart to rear. 


4 With him dwells no relentless wrath 
Against the human race; 


The men whom he has form’d shall find | 
A refuge in his grace. 
Rees’s Cor, 


318. C. M. 


Consolatory Views of Providence. | 


1 ‘Tue Gop of heav’n is kind and just; 
O let not man complain! 
His righteous providence distrust, 
His high decrees arraign. 


2 Tho’ clouds should darken all the scene, — 
- Be this thy steadfast aim, j 
Still to preserve a mind serene, 

’ And free from guilt and shame. 


3 The lowliest flow’rs that deck the field, ’ 
Thy mute instructors are, 
And wholesome admonition yield 
Against corroding care. 


is). 4 Oh! listen to kind nature’s voice, 

| To heav’n direct thine eyes, . 
There nobler objects claim thy choice, 
And brighter prospects mse. 
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DIVINE GOODNESS. 379 


' 5 Far from anxiety and care, 
| Still seek that blissful shore, 
Where discontent and dark despair 
Shall rend thy heart no more. 


JERVIS, 


319. c. M. 


Encouragement from the Experience of Divine Goodness. 


1 Turo’ all the changing scenes of life, ° 
In trouble and in joy, 
‘The praises of my Gop shall still 
My heart and tongue employ. 


: 2 Of his deliv’rance [ will boast, 
fis Till all who are distrest | | 
ks From my example comfort take, 

And luli their griefs to rest. 


. 
<* 


| 3 The hosts of Gop encamp around 
3 The dwellings of the just; 
Protection he attords to all 


= 


= Who make his name their trust. 
/ 4 Omake but trial of his love! 
Experience will decide, 


How blest are they, and only they, 
Who in his truth confide, 
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380, 381 ADMONIToRY, B. VI. 4 


300. C.M. 


God a Refuge from Calamity. 


1 Arriicrion isa stormy deep, 

Where wave resounds to wave: 
Though o’er my head the’ billows roll, 
I know the Lorp can save. 


2 Perhaps before the morning dawn 
He'll reinstate my peace ; 

lor he who bade the tempest roar, 
Can bid the tempest cease. 


3 In the dark watches of the night, 
count his mercies o'er; 

I’\l praise him for ten thousand past, 
And humbly sue for more. 


4 Here will I rest, here build my hopes, 
Nor murmur at his rod; 

He’s more than all the world to me, 

My health, my life, my Gop! 


CorTron, 


C..M. 


Comfort in Sickness and Death. 


1 W uewnsicknessshakes the languid frame, 
vach dazzling pleasure flies ; 

Phantoms of bliss no more obscure 

Our long-deluded eyes. 
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B. VI. RELIANCE ON GOD. 382 


2 Then thé tremendous arm of death 
Its fatal sceptre Shows ; 
And nature faints, beneath the weight 
Of complicated woes. 


3 The tott’ ring frame of mortal life 
Shall crumble into dust; 
Nature shall faint; but learn, my soul, 
On nature’s Gop to trust. 


4 The man whose pious heart is fix’d 
On his all-gracious Gop, 
From ev’ry frown may draw a joy, 
And kiss the chast’ning rod, 
5 Nor him shail death itself alarm ; 
On heav’n his soul relies ; 


With joy he views his Maker’s love, 


And with composure dies, 
ILEGINBOTHAM, 


382. c. M. 


Reliance an an Unchangcable God. 


1 Ovr days are like the flow’rs that fade; & 
And fite’s declining hight 

Grows fainter till the length’ning shade “@ 

Sinks in the gloom of night. 


2 But thou for ever art the same, 
O my eternal Gop! 
Ages to come shall trust thy name, 
And spread thy praise abroad, 
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ADMONITORY, Ke. 


B. VI, 


363, C. M. 
Absence from God, 


1 O rnov! whose tender mercy hears 
Contrition’s humble sigh ; 
Whose hand, indulgent, wipes the tears 
From sorrow's weeping eye! 


2 See! low before thy throne of grace, 
A helpless wand’rer mourn ; 

Hast thou not bid me seek thy face? 
- Hast thou not said, Return ? 


3 Absent from thee, my Guide, my Light! 
Without one cheering ray ; 


Thro’ dangers, fears, and gloomy night, 
How desolate my way! 


4 O shine on this benighted heart, 
With beams of mercy shine ; 
And let thy healing voice impart 
A taste of joys divine. 


‘thea 


thy presence only can bestow 

— elights which never cloy : 

Be this my solace here below, 
And my eternal joy. 


Mrs, 
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B. VI. PATIENCE, CONSOLATION, 384 


304, L. M. 


Patience, Consolation and Hope. 


1 Is there no kind, no lenient art, 
To heal the anguish of the heart? 
To ease the heavy load of care, 
Which nature must but cannot bear? 


2 Can reason’s dictates be obey’d ? 
Too weak, alas, her strongest aid ; 
O let religion then be nigh, 

Her consolations never die! 


3 Her pow’rful aid supports the soul, 
And nature owns her kind controul; 
While she unfolds the sacred page, 
Our fiercest griefs resign their rage. 


4 ‘Then gentle patience smiles on pain, 
And dying hope revives again; 
Hope wipes the tear from sorrow’s eye, 
And faith points upward to the sky. 


5 The promise guides her ardent flight, 
And joys unknown to sense invite, — 
Those blissful regions to explore, 

Where pleasure blooms to fade no more. 


Mrs, STEELE. 
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= W un Lean read my title clear 
~ «To mansions in the skies, 
farewell-to ev'ry: fear, 


 And-wipe my, weeping eyes. 
2 Should earth) against my soul en 


Then could I smile to see its rage 
And, face a frowning’ 
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B, VI, THE CHRERING@ INFLUENCE, &é. 
To warm, the heart, to all the eyes 
With pity dor our kitid, 


3 Pity, thatlike the heav’ nly bow, 
On darkest clodd.doth shine, 
And makeaywith»her celestial glow; 
human facediwine, fi. 


4 ‘Where pity's frequent) tear is shed, 
There Gop. is. seen, is 
Descends upon. the 
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Descexh,, sweet Hope, “thou 
pow ri 
From whom ‘the fda: 
ev’ry_dark afflictive bour, 
Some solace to the mind. 


2 Thy pow'ralone supports my. mind, 
hro’ eviry gloomy way; 
Still pointingyte the gentle calm 
ends the traubled. day. 


What the ailliction’s storm tie vis 
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388 ADMONITORY, &e, Be VI, 


4 But from the grave, that soon must close 
Around my mould’ring clay, 
7 conductress leads me on 


o realms of endless day! 
Mrs. FLowerpew, 


388, C.M. 7.6. 


Heavenly Aspirations. 


1 Riss, my soul, and stretch thy wings, 
Thy better portion trace: | 
Rise from transitory things, 
Yow’rds heav’n, thy native place! 
Sun and moon and stars decay ; 
Time shall soon this earth remove ; 
Rise my soul, and haste away 
To seats prepar’d above. 


2 Rivers to the ocean run, 

Nor stay in all their course ; 
Fire ascending seeks the sun, 

Both speed them to their source ; 
Thus a soul newborn to Gop, 

Pants to view his glorious face ; 
Upward tends to his abode, 

To rest in his embrace. 


3 Cease, ye pilgrims, cease to mourn; 
_ Press onward to the prize; 
Soon the Saviour will return 
Triumphant in the skies ; 
Yet a season, and you know 
Happy entrance will be giv’n, 
All your sorrows left below, 
_ And earth exchang’d for heav’n. 


Rirron’s Cot, 
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B. VI. PLEASURES OF PIETY. 389, 390. 


309. C. M. 


Absence from social Worship lamented. 


1 ©! wx abundance of thy house, 
The rich refreshments there! 
To live an exile from thy courts 
O’erwhelms me with despair. 


2 In worship when I join’d thy saints, 
How sweetly pass’d my days! 
Pray’r my divine employment then, 
And all my pleasure praise, 


3 But now I’m lost to all those joys, 
Because detain’d from thee; 
Those golden moments ne’er return, 
Or ne’er return to me, 


4 Yet, O my soul! why thus depress’d? 
And whence this anxious fear? 
Let former kindness fix thy trust, 


And check the rising tear. 
| Cotton, 


390. M. 8. 4. 
The Blessings of Virtue. — 


1 May pure religion’s holy form, 
Well known and well belov’d by me, 
Still more my wand’ring heart conform 
| | To heay'n’s decree! 
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303 ADMONITORY, &c. 


3 In vain the sons of wealth and pride 

fi Despise your lot, your hopes deride ; : 
In vain they boast their little stores ; ft 

Trifles are theirs, a kingdom yours: 


: 
| 4 A kingdom of immense delight, 
4 Where health and peace and joy unite; 
Where undeclining pleasures rise, 
And ev'ry wish hath full supplies. 


5 Great Gop! to thee we breathe our pray’r: 
It thou confirm our int’rest there, 
Enroll’d among thy happy poor, 


Our largest wishes ask no more. 
Mrs, 


393. c. M. 


The Inheritance of Christians. 


1 Bxess’p be the everlasting Gop, 
The Father of our Lord! 
Be his abounding mercy praie’d, 
His majesty ador’d, 


2 When from the dead he rais’d his Son, 
And call’d him to the sky, 
ee He gave our souls a lively hope 

| That we should never die. 


3 There's an inheritance divine, 
Reserv’d against “‘ that day ;” 
"Tis uncorrupted, undefil’d, 
And. cannot fade away. 
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B. VI. PLEASURES OF RELIGION. 394, 396 


2 


| 


4 Saints by the pow’r of Gop are kept, 


Till the salvation come ; 
We walk by faith, as strangers here, 
Till Christ shall call us home. 


WatTTs. 


394, c. M. 


Blessings of Piety. 
Brest is the man who trusts the Lorp, 
Whose hope in Gop is strong! 
Who makes the blessings of his word 
The theme of joyful song. 


He, like the spreading tree is seen, 
Of firm and water’d root ; 

In year of drought with vigour green, 
And plenteous fruit, 


Fry, 


395. P.M. 7s. 
The Pleasures of Religion. 


"Ts Religion that can give 
Sweetest pleasures while we live; 
"Tis religion must supply 

Solid conifort when we die. 

After death its joys will be 
Lasting as eternity : 

Let us, then, make Gop our friend 
And on all his ways attend. 
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ADMONITORY, Kc, B. V1. 


396. S. M. 


The Pleasures of Religion. 


1 Com E, we that love the Lorn, 
And let our joys be known ; 
Join in a song with sweet accord, 
And thus surround the throne. 


2 The sorrows of the mind 
Be banish'd from this place! 
Religion never was design’d 
To make our pleasures less. 


3 The men of grace have found 
Glory begun below ; 
Celestial fruits on earthly ground, 
From faith and hope maygrow.' 


4 Yes; and before we rise 
To an immortal state, 
The thoughts of such exalted bliss 
Should constant joys create. 


5 There shall we see his face 
And never, never sin; 

There, from the river of his grace, 
Drink endless pleasures in. 


6 Then, let our songs abound, 
Let ev’ry tear be dry; 


To fairer worlds on high. 
Watts. 


We're marching thro’ immanuel’s ground | 
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B. VIe CLOSE OF A VIRTUOUS LIFE. 397, 308 


397. P.M. 8 8 6. 
The Pleasures of Piety. 


1 Harry beyond description, he, 
Who in the paths of piety, 
Loves from his birth to run; 
Her ways are ways of pleasantness, 
And all her paths are paths of peace, 
And heav’n on earth begun. 


2 If this felicity were mine, 
I ev’ry other would resign, 
With just and haly scorn; 
Cheertul and blythe my wa pursue, 
And with the promis’d land in view, 


Singing to Gop return. 
Wesiey. 


398. L. M. 


Close of a virtuous Life. 


1 How blest j is: he whose tranquil mind, 
When life declines, recalls again 
The years that time has cast behind, 
And reaps delight from toil and pain! 


2 So, when the transient storm is past,— 
The sudden gloom and driving show’r, 
The sweetest sunshine is the last ; 


The loveliest. is the ev’ning hour, 
Buisto. Lewtn’s Cot. 
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ADMONITORY, &c. 


o99. P.M, 8. 8 6. 
The unrivalled Beauty and Glory of Religion. 


1 Sort are the fruitful show’rs that bring 
The welcome promise of the spring, 
And soft the vernal gale: 
Sweet the wild warblings of the grove, ; 
‘Lhe voice of nature and of love, 
That gladden ev'ry vale: 


2 But softer in the mourner’s ear 
Sounds the mild voice of mercy near, 
That whispers sins forgiv’n ; ‘ 
And sweeter tar the music swells, 
When to the raptur’d soul she tells, 
Of peace and promis'’d heav’n. 


3 Fair are the flow’rs that deck the ground; 
And groves and gardens blooming round, 
Unnumber’d charms unfold : 
Bright is the sun’s meridian ray, 
And bright the beams of setting day, 
That robe the clouds in gold. 


4 But far more fair the pious breast, 

In richer robes of goodness drest, 
Where heav’n’s own graces shine : 

And brighter far the prospects rise 

That burst on faiths delighted eyes, 
From glories all divine. 


H. Moors. 
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B. VI. SINGING IN THE WAYS OF GOD. A400. 


400, Ss. M. 


Singing in the Ways of God. 


1 Now let our voices join 
To form one pleasant song; 
Ye pilgrims in JEHOvaAn’s ways, 
With music pass along. 


2 How straight the path appears, 
How open and how fair ! 
No lurking gins t’ entrap our feet, 
No fierce destroyer there. 


& But flow’rs of paradise, 
In rich profusion spring ; 
The sun of glory gilds the path, 
And dear companions sifg. 


4 See Salem’s golden spires, 
In beauteous prospect rise: 
And brighter crowns than mortals wear, 
Which sparkle thro’ the skies, 


5 All honour to his name, 
Who drew the shining trace! 
To him who leads the wand’rers on, 
And cheers them with his grace! 


6 Reduce the nations, Lorp! 
Teach all their kings thy ways; 


_ And heav’n resound ‘the praise, 


| 


That earth’s full choir the notes may swell, 
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ADMONITORy, &c. 


401. C M. 
The Highway to Zion. 


1 Sine, ye redeemed of the Lorn, 
Your great deliv’rer sing: 
Pilgrims for Zion’s city bound, 

Be joyful in your king. 


2 See the fair way his hand hath rais'd ; 
How holy, and how plain! 
Nor shall the simplest trav’lers err, 
Nor ask the track in vain. 


. 
3 A hand divine shall lead you on, 
Through all the blissful road ; 
m* Till to the sacred mount you rise, 
’ And see your smiling Gop. 


] 4 There garlands of immortal joy 

a Shall bloom on ev'ry head ; 

af While sorrow, sighing, and distress, 
ti} Like shadows are all fled. 


he 5 March on in your Redeemer’s strength ; 
\ Pursue his footsteps still, 

And let the prospect cheer your eye, 

While lab’ring up the hill. 


DoppDRIDGE. 
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‘LIFE REVIEWED. 


402. c. M. 
Life reviewed, 


1 Wuen o’er the trodden paths of life, 
Backwards I turn mine eyes, 
What varied scenes throughout the road 
Awaken my surprise! 


¢ Thousands to whom my natal hour 
Imparted vital breath, | 
Just look’d on life and clos’d their eyes 
In the fast sleep of death. 


3 Thousands who climb’d ,to manhood’s 
stage, 
Safe thro’ unnumber’d snares ; 
Travelld not far before they sunk, 
Amidst its thorns and cares. 


4 Follow’d thro’ ev’ry changing stage, 
With goodness all my days, 
Deny me not a heart to love, _ 

A tongue to speak thy praise. 


5 Ten thousand thousand thanks to thee - 


Echo along the road; 


O may I join those endless songs — 
That fill thy blest abode, — 
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' 5 O! were these heavenly prospects mine, fj 


403 ADMONITORY, &c. B.Vi, | i 


403. C. M. 
The Christian's Prospect. 


1 Happy the soul whose wishes climb, 
To mansions in the skies ; 
He looks on all the joys of time, 
With undesiring eyes. 


2 In vain self-pleasure spreads her charms, 
And throws her silken chain; 
And wealth and fame invite his arms, 
And tempt his ear in vain. 


3 To things unseen by mortal eyes, 
A beam of sacred light 
Directs his views, his prospects rise 
All permanent and bright. 


4 His hopes still fix’d on joys to come, 
Those blissful scenes on high, 
Shall flourish in immortal bloom, 
W hen time and nature die. 


These pleasures could I prove, 
~Earth’s fleeting views I would resign, 

And raise my hopes above. ) 

Mas. 
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B. VI, HAPPINESS SEATED IN THE MIND, 404,405 


404. L. M. 


The Reward of Virtue. 


1 Hlow blest the man, how more than blest, 
Whase heart no guilty thoughts employ! 
Gop’s endless sunshine fills his breast, 
And conscience whispers peace and joy. 


2 Pure rectitude’s unerring way 
His heav’n-conducted steps pursue; 
While crowds in guilt and error stray, 
Unstain’d his soul, and bright his view. 


3 By Gon's almighty arm sustain’d, 
True virtue soon or late shall rise; 
Enjoy her conquest, nobly get 

the 


And share the triumph of the skies, 
BLACKLOCK. 
405. c. M. 
Happiness seated in the Mind. 


1 |Lw vain alas! from shore to shore, 
In search of bliss we roam, 
And strange delights abroad explore; 
Our best reside at home. 


2 Within the just and pious heart 
Our truest joys we find ; 

Which calm and sweet repose impart, 

And leave no sting behind. 
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ADMONITORY, &c. 406, 407 


406. c. M. 


Prayer for preserving Grace, 


1 orp, hastthou made me know thy ways! 


Conduct me in thy fear; 


And grant me such supplies of grace, 


That I may persevere. 


2 O never let me turn aside, 


Nor leave the path divine; 


Let faith, and love, and zeal abide; 


Let patience ne’er decline, 


3 Supported by a lively hope, 


May I the storm endure; 


Let sov’reign mercy hold me up, 


And I shall walk secure. 


4 Be thou, my all-sufficient Friend, 


Till all these toils shall cease ; 


Guard me thro’ life, and let my end 


Be everlasting peace ! 


FAWCETT. 


407. c. M. 


Habitual Devotion. 


1 Wuute thee L.seek, Protecting Pow’r! 


Be my vain wishes still’d: 
consecrated hour, 


And ma 


~ With 


tter hopes be fill’d. 
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B. VI. TRUST IN GOD IN OLD AGE. 408 


2 Thy love the pow’rs of thought bestow'd; 
: To thee my thoughts would soar; 
Thy mercy o’er my life has flow’d ;— 
That mercy I adore. 


3 In each event of life, how clear, 
Thy ruling hand I see! 
Each blessing to my soul more dear, 
Because conferr’d by thee. 


4 In ev'ry joy that crowns my days, 
In ev'ry pas I bear, 
My heart shall find delight in praise, 
Or seek relief in pray’r. | 


5 When gladness wings my favour'd hour, 
Thy love my thoughts shall fill; 
Resign’d when storms of sorrow low’r, 
My soul shall meet thy will. 


6 Without an anxious gloomy fear, 
The gath’ring tempest see; 
Still trust in thy paternal care, _ 


And fix my heart on thee. 
Miss WILLIAMS, ait. 


408. c. M. 


Trust in God in Old Age. 


1 Aumicury Father of mankind! 
On thee my hopes remain; 
And when the day of trouble comes, 
I shall not trust in vain. 
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409 ADMONIToRY, &c. B, VI, 3 


2 In early years thou wast my guide, 

a And of my youth the friend ; 

i And, as my days began with thee, 
With thee my days shall end. 


3 [I know the pow’r in whom I trust, 
The arm on which I lean; 
He will my Saviour ever be, 
Who has my Saviour been. ] 


= 


— « 
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4 My Gop! who causedst me to hope, 
When life began to beat, 
And, when a stranger to the world, 
Didst guide my wand’ring feet: 


5 Thou wilt not cast me off when age 
And evil days descend ; 
Thou wilt not leave me in despair 
To mourn my latter end. 


6 Therefore in life I’ll trust to thee, 
In death I will adore; 
And after death will sing thy praise, 


When time shall be no more. 
LOGAS. 


409. c. M. 


The aged Saint’s Reflection and Hope. 


1 My Gop! my everlasting hope, 
I live upon thy truth: 4 
Thine hands have held my childhood up, | 
And strengthen’d all my youth. ; 


si 

4 
4 

q 


B. VI, ON THE LOSS OF FRIENDS. 410 


2 Still has my life new wonders seen, 
Repeated ev'ry year ; 

ehold my days that yet remain, 

I trust them to thy care. 


3 Cast me not off when strength declines, 
When hoary hairs arise ; 
And round me let thy glory shine, 
Whene’er thy servant dies. 


4 Then in the hist’ry of my age, 
When men review my days, 
They'll read thy love in ev'ry page, 


In ev’ry line thy praise, — | 
Watts, 


410. L.M. 


On the Loss of Friends. 


1 Tus Gop of love will sure indulge 
The flowing tear, the heaving sigh, 
When righteous persons fall around, 
When friends belov’d and kindred die. 


2 Yet not one anxious murm’ring thought 
Should with our mourning passions blend; 
Nor should our bleeding hearts forget 
Th’ almighty, ever-living Friend ! 


3 Parent, Protector, Guardian, Guide! 
Thou art each tender name in one; 
On thee we cast our ev'ry care, 

And comfort seek from thee alone. 
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All ADMONIToRY, &c. B. VI. 


4 Our Father, Gon! to thee we look, 
Our Rock, our Portion, and our Friend! 
And on thy gracious love and truth, 
Our sinking souls shall still depend. 


Mas, 
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411. 


The Comforts of Religion. 


1 Wuen gloomy thoughts and boding fears 
The trembling heart invade, 
And all the tace of nature wears 
An universal shade: ~ 


2 Religion’s dictates can assuage 
The tempest of the soul ; 
And ev’ry storm shall cease to rage 
At her divine controul. 


3 Thro’ life's bewilder’d darksome way, 
Her hand unerring leads ; 
And o’er the path her heav’nly ray 
A cheering lustre sheds. 


4 When feeble reason, tir’d and blind, 
way Sinks helpless and afraid ; 
‘12 Thou blest supporter of the mind, 
How pow'rful is thine aid! 
5 O let my heart confess thy pow’r, 

we thy sweet 

0 brighten ev’ry gloomy hour 

And soften ev’ry grief. ; 
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B. VI. THE VOYAGE OF HUMAN Lire. 412,413 


412. P.M. 8. 8 6. 
The Pleasures of Benevolence. 


1 Harz, source of pleasures ever new ! 
While thy kind dictates | pursue, 
I taste a joy sincere ; 
Too high for sordid minds to know, 
Who on themselves alone bestow 
Their wishes and their care, 


2 By thee inspir'd, the gen’rous breast, 
In blessing others only blest, 

With kindness large and free, 
Delights the widow’s tear to stay, 
To teach the blind the smoothest way, 

And aid the feeble knee. 


3 O Gop of love! with pious care, 
In others’ joys and griefs to share, 
Do thou my heart incline ; 
Each low, each seltish wish controul, 
Warm with benevolence my soul, 
And make me wholly thine, | 
BLACKLOOK, 


413. p.m. 8. 8. 6. 
™ Voyage of Human Life. 


1 "Tue man whose heart from vice is clear, 
Whose deeds are honest and sincere, 
Whom Gon and goodness guide; 
With cautious circumspcection wise,. 
The rudest storms of lite defies, 
And stems the mighty tide. 
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414 ADMONIToRY, &c. B. Vie 


2 He hears the winds tumultuous rise, 
In adverse combat midst the skies, 
But hears without dismay ; 3 
His pilot, Gon, the vessel guides, 
And o'er the steady helm presides, 
And points the destin’d way. 


S At length he sees the promis’d land, 
He hails aloud the wish’d-for strand, 
Wath heav’nly joy possest : 
_ His labour past, his'toilnewo’er, 
He lands, O peace, on thy fair shore, 
And in his Gop is wee 


_Watxer’s Cot. 


414. P.M, 
1 Coms, thou Fount of ey’ ry blessing, 
Tune my heart to sing thy grace; _ 
Streams of mercy never ceasing, 
Call for songs of loudest praise : 
Teach me some melodious sonnet, 


Sung by flaming tongues above; 
Praise the mount—O fix me on it, 


Mount of Gop’ ~ unchanging 


‘Here I raise my Ebenezer, 


Hither by thy help I’m come; 
And hope by thy good pleasure, 


to arrive athome: 
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B. VI. ‘PARDONING GRACE. 415 


Jesus sought me when a 
_  Wand’ring from the fold of Gon; 
He, to save my soul from danger, 

Interpos’d his precious’ blood. 


3 O! to grace how great a debtor 
Daily I’m constrain’d to be! 
Let that grace, Lorn! like a fetter, 
Bind my wand'ring heart to thee, 
Prone to wander, Loup, | feel it; 
Prone to leave the Gop I love ;— 
Here’s my heart, Lorn! take and seal it,— 
Seal it from thy courts above. 
| 
Experience ef Pardoning Grace, 
1 From deep distress and troubl’d thoughts, 
To thee, my Gop, | rais’d my cries! ~ 
If thou severely mark our faults, 
_ No flesh can stand before thy eyes. — 


2 But thou hast built thy throne of grace, 

: Free to dispense thy favours there ; 
That sinners may approach hy face, | 
And hope, and love, as well as fear. © 


3 My trust is fix’d upon thy word, 
Nor shall I trust thy word in vain; _ 
_ Let mourning souls address the Lorn, 

And find rehef from all their pain, _ 
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416 ADMONITORY, &c. 


4 Great is his love, and large his grace! 
Through the redemption of his Son 
He turns our feet from sinful ways, 


And pardons what our hands have done. 
Warts, 


416. L. M. 


The Christian Farewell. 


1 Tuy presence, everlasting Gop! 
Wide o’er all nature spreads abroad : 
Thy watchful eyes which never sleep, 
In ev'ry place thy children keep. 


2 While near each other we remain, 
‘Thou dost our lives and pow’rs sustain: 
When sep’rate, we rejoice to share 
Thy counsels and thy gracious care. 


3 To thee we now our ways commit, 
And seek our comforts at thy seat ; 
Still on our souls vouchsafe to shine, 
And guard and guide us still as thine. 


4 Give us in thy belov’d house, 
Again to pay our thankful vows; 
Or, if that joy no more be known, 


Give us to meet around thy throne. 
DonprinGe, alt, 


. 
rut 
? 
2 
a 
‘ 
» 


240 


| 


BOOK VII. 


| 
| 
ron PARTICULAR OCCASIONS. 


417. c. M. 


A Morning Hymn. 


1 Lorn of my life! O may thy praise 
Employ my noblest pow’'rs, 
Whose goodness lengthens out my days, 
And fills the circling hours, 


2 Preserv’d by thine almighty arm, 
[ pass'd the shades of night, 
Serene and safe from ev’ry harm, 
And see returning light. 


‘ 3 When sleep, death’s semblance, o’er me 
spread, 
And I unconscious lay, 
watchful care was round my bed, 
To guard my feeble clay. 


4 O! let the same almighty care 
My waking hours attend ; 
From ev'ry danger, ev’ry snare, 
My heedless steps defend. 
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418 FOR PARTICULAR OCCASIONS. VII. 


5 Smile on my minutes as they roll, 

And guide my future days; - 

And let thy goodness fill my soul 
With gratitude and praise, 


Mas, Sreete,. 


418. c.M. 


Morning Prayer. 
1 To thee, let my first off’rings rise, 
Whose sun creates my day, 
Swift as his glad’ning influence flies, 
And spotless as his ray. 


2 This day thy fav’ring hand be nigh, 
So oft vouchsaf'd before ; 
Still may it lead, protect, supply, 
And I that hand adore. 


3 If bliss thy providence impart, 
For which, resign’d, I pray, 
Give me to feel the gratefui heart, 
That without guilt, is gay. 


4 And should thy love affliction send, 
As sin's, or folly’s cure, 
Patient, to gain that blessed end, 
May I the means endure. 


5 Be this and ev'ry future day, 
Still wiser than the past; 
That from the whole of life’s survey, 


I may find peace at las 
Rees’s Cot. 
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B. VII. HYMN FOR MORNING, &c. 419, 420 


419. c. M. 


A Morning or Evening Hymn. 
1 Tue stores of darkness and of light, 
Lorp, in thy treasures lie; 
Thou form’st the sable robe of night, — 
And spread’st it round the sky. 


2 And when with welcome slumbers prest, 
We close our weary eyes, 
Thy pow’r unseen secures our rest, 
nd makes us joyous rise. 


3 Thy hand a radiant vesture flings 
Abound the orb of day, 
As from the beauteous east he springs, 
And climbs his arduous way. 


4 We then the various tasks pursue, 
Thy providence assigns ; 
And the gay scenes around us view, 
In which thy Gopneap shines, 


5 Thus, day and night our thankful tongues 
Shall speak aloud thy praise: 
The light inspire our morning songs, 


Darkness our ev’ning lays. 
alt, 

420. L. M. | 

A Hymn for Morning or Evening. 


1 My Gop, how endless is thy love! 
Thy gifts are ev’ry ev’ning new ; 
And morning mercies from above 
Gently distil like early dew. 

2G 
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421 FOR PARTICULAR OCCASIONS. B, Vir, 


2 Thou spread’st the curtains of the night 
Great Guardian of my sleeping hours! 
Thy sov’reign word restores the light, 
And quickens all my drowsy pow’rs, 


3 I yield my pow’rs to thy command; 
To thee I consecrate my days; 
Perpetual blessings th th hand 


Demand perpetual songs of praise. 
Warts, 
421. c. M. 
i An Evening Hymn. 
1! ; 1 Lorp, thou wilt hear me when I pray; 
iis I am for ever thine: 
a | I fear before thee all the day, 
He Nor would I dare to sin. 


From cares and bus’ness free, 
*Tis sweet conversing on my bed 
With my own heart and thee. 


3 I pay this evening sacrifice; ki 
And when my work is done, ) 
hope, Great Gop! relies 

pon thy grace alone. 


2 And while I rest my weary head, 


4 Thus with my thoughtscompos'd to peace, 
I'll give my eyes to sleep: . 
Thy hand in safety keeps my days, 


And will my slumbers keep. 
Warrs, all, 
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B. Vil. _ AN EVENING HYMN, 422, 423 


422. L. M. 


An Evening Hymn. 


1 Grory to thee, my Gop, this night, 
For all the blessings of the light ; 
Keep me, O! keep me, King of kings 
Beneath thine own almighty wings. 


2 Forgive me, Lorn, thro’ thy dear Son, 
The ill that I this day have done; 
That with the world, myself, and thee, 
I, ere | sleep, at peace may be. 


3 O may my soul on thee repose : 
And may sweetsleep mine eye-lids close,— 
Sleep that shall me more vig’rous make, 
To serve my Gop when I awake, 


4 Lorp, let my soul for ever share, 
The bliss of thy paternal care! 
Tis heav’n on earth! ’tis heav’n above, 


To see thy face, and sing thy love! 
| Kenn, alt, 


493. C. M. 


An Evening Hymn. 


1 N ow from the altar of our hearts 
Let flames of love arise; 
Assist us, Lorp, to offer up 
Our ev’ning sacrifice, 
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424 


2 Minutes and mercies multiplied, 

Have made up all the day; 

Minutes caine quick, but mercies were 
More swift and free than they. 


Till we shall praise thee as we would, 


2 My soul in pleasing wonder lost, 
less love surveys; 
And fir'd with grateful zeal, prepares 


/FOR PARTICULAR OCCASIONS. 


3 New time, new favour and new joys 


Do a new song require; 


Accept our heart’s desire. 


Hymn for Daily Protection. 


1 Ow thee, each morning, O my Gop! 
My waking thoughts attend, 
In whom are founded all my hopes, 


424. M. 


And all my wishes end. 


His bou 


Her sacrifice of praise. 


3 He leads me thro’ the maze of sleep, 
He brings me safe to light ; 

And, with the same paternal care, 
Conducts my steps till night. 


} 


4 When ev’ning slumbers press my eyes, 


With his 


rotection blest, 


In peace and safety I commit 
My wearied limbs to rest. 


B. Vil, 


Rippon’s Cot, 
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B. VII. DIVINE GOODNESS. 425, 426 


5 Myspirit, in his hand secure, 
4 Fears no approaching ill, 
For, whether waking or asleep, 


Thou, Lorp, art with me still. 
Liverroot Cot. 


425, C. M. 


For New-Year’s Day. 


1 Gop of our lives! thy various praise 
Let mortal voices sound ; 
Thy hand revolves our fleeting days, 
And brings the seasons round, 


2 ‘T’o thee shall annual incense rise, 
Our Father and our Friend; 
Whose annual mercies from the skies 
In gentle streams descend. 


3 In ev’ry scene of life thy care, 
In ev'ry age we see; 
And constant as thy favours are, 


So may our praises be. 
HEGINBOTHAM. 


426. L. M. 


The Year crowned with Divine Goodness. 


{ 1 Evrernat Source of ev'ry joy ! 

, Well may thy praise our lips employ, 

a While in thy temple we appear, 

7 W hose goodness crowns the circling year. 
2a2 
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427 PARTICULAR OCCASIONS. 


2 Wide as the wheels of nature roll, 
Thy hand supports the steady pole ; 
The sun is taught by thee to rise, 
And darkness when to veil the skies. 


3 The flow’ry spring, at thy command, 
Embalms the air, and paints the land; 
The summer rays with vigour shine, 
To raise the corn and cheer the vine. 


4 Thy hand in autumn richly pours, 
Thro’ all our coasts, redundant stores; 
And winters, soften’d by thy care, 
No more a face of horror wear. 


5 Seasons,and months, and weeks, and days 
Demand successive songs of praise ; 
Still be the cheerful homage paid, 
With op’ning light and ev'ning shade. 


6 O may our more harmonious tongues 
Hereafter join in nobler songs, 
And thro’ eternal years adore 


The Gop of love! the Gop of pow’r! 
all. 


427. L. M. 


_ The New-Year's Day. 


1 My helper Gop! I bless his name ; 

The same his 'r, his grace the same: 
The tokens of his friendly care, 

Open, and crown, and close the year. 
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B. VII. SPRING, | 425 


2 I, midst ten thousand dangers stand, 
Suppor ted by his guardian hand; 
And see, when I survey my ways, 
‘Ten thousand monuments of praise. 


3 Thus far his arm hath led me on; . 


Thus far I make his mercy known ; 
And while I tread this earthly land, 
New mercies shall new songs demand. 


4 My grateful soul, on Jordan’s shore, 
Shall raise one sacred pillar more : 
Then bear in his bright courts above, 


Inscriptions of immortal love. 


428. P.M. . 


Spring. 

l ‘Ala! hail! reviv'd, returning Spring ; 
Fair type of heav’n’s eternal year! 
While nature’s works thy praises sing, 
Lo! gratitude salutes thee here. 
Swell, gently swell, the solemn song; 
Now pour the bounding notes along ; 
Teach choirs below, to choirs above, 
To echo back the common lay ; 

And as they praise unbounded love, 
To join in nature’s holida 
o Gop the universal King! 
Be sacred ev’ ry grateful choir ; 
In ceaseless hymns all praises sing, 


That endless bounty can inspire. 
Baistou Broan Meap Cot, alt, 


429 FOR PARTICULAR OCCASIONS,  B. VII, 


429. P.M. 8. 7. 


Spring. 


1 Lo! the bright, the rosy morning, 


Calls me forth to take the air; 


Cheerful spring, with smiles returning, 


Ushers in the new-born year: 
Nature, now in all her beauty, 
With her gently-moving tongue, 
Prompts me to the pleasing duty, 
Of a grateful morning song. 


2 Now, the kind refreshing showers 


Water all the plains around ; 
Springing grass and painted flowers, 
O’er the smiling meads abound: 
Now, their vernal dress assuming, 
Leafy robes adorn the trees ; 

Odours now the air periuming, 
Sweetly swell the gentle breeze. 


3 Praise to thee, thou great Creator! 
Praise be thine from ev’ry tongue ; 


Join, my soul, with ev’ry creature, 
Join the universal song : | 

For ten thousand blessings given, 
For the richest gifts bestow’d, 


Sound his praise thro’ earth and heaven, 


Sound JgHovan’s praise abroad. 


Fawcett. 
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B, VII. A BAPTISMAL HYMN, 430, 431 


430. Cc. M. 


A Harvest Hymn. 


| 
1 To praise the ever-bounteous Lorn, 
My soul, wake all thy pow’rs; 
He calls, and at his’ voice come forth 
The smiling harvest hours. 


2 His cov’nant with the earth he keeps; 
My tongue his praise shall sing ; 
Summer and winter know their time, 
His harvest crowns the spring. 


3 Well pleasd, the toiling swains behold 
The waving yellow crop: 
With joy they bear the sheaves away, 
_ And sow again in hope. 


4 Thus teach me, gracious Gop, to sow 
The seeds of righteousness : 
Smile on my soul, and with thy beams, 
The rip’ning harvest bless. =~ 


5 Then in the last great harvest, I 
Shall reap a glorious crop: 

The harvest shall by far exceed 

What I have sown in hope. 


431. c.M. 


Baptismal Hymn, 
1 come,” the great Redeemer cries, 
** To do thy will, O Lorn!” 


Deacon's Con. 


| 

we 


432 FOR PARTICULAR OCCASIONS.  B.VIL je 


At Jordan’s flood, behold! he seals 
The sure prophetic word. 


2 “ Thus it becomes us to fulfil 
All righteousness,” he said; 

He spake obedient, and beneath 
The yielding wave was laid. 


3 Hark! a glad voice, the Father speaks, 
From heav'n’s exalted height; 
“This is my Son, my well-belov’d, 

My joy, my chief delight.” 


4 Jesus, the Saviour, well-belov'd ! 
His name we will profess, 
Like him desirous to fulfil 
[ach law of righteousness. 


5 No more we'll count ourselves our own, 


But his in bonds of love; 
OQ! may such bonds for ever draw 
Off souls to things above. 


Sacispury COL. 


432. Cc. M. 


Jesus Baptized in Jordan, 


1 Yonner the Prince of Glory goes, 


To do his Father’s will: 7 
His breast with sacred ardour glows, 
Fach precept to fulfil. 


- 


- 


| 
| 

| 
Ho 


| 
B, VII. BURIED WITH CHRIsT, &c, 433 


2 Behold him bury’d in the flood, 
(The emblem of his grave,) 
Who from the bosom of his Gop 
Came forth, the world to save. 


3 As from the water he ascends, 
What miracles appear! 
Gop with a voice his Son commends, 
Let all the nations hear! 


{ Hearit, ye Christians, and rejoice; 
Let this your courage raise ; 
What Gop approves be that your choice, 
And glory | in his ways. 


S. Dracon, 


433. P.M. 8, 7. 


Buried with Christ in Baptism. 


1 Jesus mighty King in Sion!) 
He alone shall be our guide ; 
His commission we rely on, 4 
And would follow none beside, 


2 As an emblem of his passion, 
And his vict’ry o’er the grave; 
We who know his great salvation, 
Are baptiz'd beneath the wave. 


3 Fearless of the world’s despising, 
We the ancient path pursue ; 
with our Lord, and rising 


o a life divinely new. 
| | FeL_Lowes, alt. 


| 


434,435 FOR PARTICULAR OCCASIONS. B, 


434. c. M. 


After Baptism. 


1“ Proc LAIM, saith Christ, “ Gop’s 
wondrous grace | 
To all the sons of men! 
He who believes and is baptiz’d, 
Salvation shall obtain.” 


2 Let plenteous grace descend on those, 
Who, hoping in his word, 

This day have publicly declar’d ‘ 

That Jesus is their Lord. : 


3 With cheerful feet may they go on, i 

And run the Christian race, 

And in the troubles of the way 
Find all-sufficient grace. 


4 And when the awful message comes 
To call their souls away, 
May they be found prepar’d to live 
In realms of endless day. © 
Santssury Cot, 


435. C. M. 


A Practical Improvement of Baptism, 


1 Arrenp, ye children of your Gop, 
Ye heirs of glory, hear ; 

Let accents so divine as these, 
Engage th’ attentive ear :— 


| 
| 
| 


BR. VII. A BAPTISMAL HYMN. 436 


2 Baptiz’d into your Saviour’s death, 
Your souls to sin must die; 

With Christ your Lord ye live anew, 
With Christ ascend on high. 


3 There, by his Father's side, he sits 
Enthron’d, divinely fair; 
Yet owns himself your brother still, 
And your forerunner there. 


4 Rise from all earthly trifles, rise 
On wings of faith and love ; 

Your choicest, brightest treasure lies, 

And be your hearts above. 


| 
436. P. M. 148th. 
| A Baptismal Hymn. 


1 JBeno the Lamb of Gop! 
In his divine array, 
Go down into the flood, 
His Father to obey ; 
In Jordan’s stream to be baptiz’d 
Though by a carnal world despis’d. 


2 We sink into the wave, 
The water we go through, 
The emblem of his grave, 
And resurrection too: 
We die, are bury’d, rise again, 
In hope with him to live and reign. 
2u 


a 
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FOR PARTICULAR OCCASIONS. _ B. VII, 


$ Great Father, cast thine eye, 
| And drive away our fear; 
Our ev'ry want supply ; 
Give grace to persevere ; 
And then rejoicing we will go, 
And practise all thy will below. 


S. Deacon’s, alt. 


437. L. M. 


Converts brought to Baptism. 


1 “ Go teach the nations and baptize,” 
Aloud th’ ascending Jesus cries; 
His glad apostles took the word, 


And round the nations preach’d their 
Lord. 


2 Encourag’d thus by Zion’s king, 
We to his holy laver bring 


These happy converts, who have known 
And trusted in his grace alone. 


3 Lorp, in thy house they seek thy face, 
O bless them with peculiar grace : 
Refresh their souls with love divine ; 


Let beams of glory round them shine. 
FELLOWES. 


| 
| 
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438,439 IMITATION OF JESUs. B. VII. 


433. L. M. 


After Ba ptism. 


1 Scr how the willing converts trace 


‘The path their great Redeemer trod ; 
And tollow through his liquid grave, 
The meek, the lowly Son of Gop! 


Here they renounce their former deeds, 
And to a heav’nly life aspire, 

for glorious truth exchang’d; 
And holiness their whole desire, 


O sacred Rite, by thee, the name 
Of Jesus, we to own begin ; 

This is our resurrection : pledge, 
Pledge of the pardon of our sin. 


Glory to Gop on high be giv’n, 
Who shews his grace to sinful men; 
Let saints on earth and hosts in heav’ n, 


In concert join their loud Amen. 
GispurNeE’s Cor, 


439. L. M. 


Imitation of Jesus. 


aruer of all! to thee we sing, 
The sole disposing, sov’reign King! 
And hail thee as our mighty Lorn, 
With pure submission to thy word, 


+) 
te 


440 FOR PARTICULAR OCCASIONS, B. VII, 


2 In sacred duty, may we raise 

A sacred song of solemn praise ; \ 
May faith divine-our souls renew, ; 
To practise truth and virtue too. 


3 Free from all creeds of human art, r 
We join thy church with hand and heart; [7 
Baptiz'd in Christ, his precepts shew 
Divine and holy, just and true, 


4 While we the path of duty tread ft 
With Jesus, as our guide and head, i 
May faith extend her balmy wing, 

And peace and joy their tribute bring. 


5 Like Christ, the Head,—immortal Vine! —| 
May we, each branch, in virtue shine,— 
Produce the fruits of peace and love, 


Earnest of endless joys above. : 
Pay. 


440. c..M. 


For the Lord’s Supper. 


1 Ye foll’wers of the Prince of Peace, 
Who round his table draw! 
Remember what his spirit was, 
What his peculiar law. 


2 The love which all his bosom fill’d, © 
Did all his actions guide ; 

Inspir’d by love, he liv'd and taught; 
Inspir'd by love, he died. 


| 
i 
| 
| 
| 


B. VII. THE LORD'S SUPPER, 44] 


3 And do you love him ? Do you feel 
Your warm affections move ? 
This is the proof which he demands, 


That you each other love. 
BigMINGHAM New Con, 


441. s.M. 


The Lord’s Supper. 


1 esvs invites his saints 
To meet around his board; 
Here may his people sit, and hold 
Communion with their Lord, 


2 Here we shew forth his love, 
Which spake in ev’ry breath, 
Prompted each action of his life, 
And triumph’d in his death. 


3 Our heav’nly Father calls 
Christ and his members one ; 
We are the children of his love, 
And he the first-born son. 


4 One faith, one hope, one Lord, 
One Gop alone we know; 
Brethren we are; let ev’ry heart 
With kind affection glow. 


5 Let all our pow’rs be join’d 
Our Father’s name to raise ; 
Let gratitude fill ev’ry mind, 


And ev’ry voice be praise, agree 
Watts, alt. 
2H 2 
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442 FOR PARTICULAR OCCASIONS, B. VII, 


ty 
4 


442. c.M. 


On Opening a Place of Worship. 


1 Wuen Cyrus, by divine command, 
Sent forth his great decree— 
** Go seek again your native land, 
Be duteous and be free :— 


2 “ Go Judah, thus I break thy chain, 
So wills your mighty Gop ; 
His holy temple build again, 
The place of his abode :”— 


3 Instant the youths their pow’rs employ, 
The sacred dome to rear; 

While rev’rend sires proclaim their Joy, 
Nor check the rising tear. 


4 Christians! such holy joy be yours ; 
Here dwells the great Supreme; 
His arm of mercy still secures ; 
His truth is still the same. 


5 To him, th’ Eternal One, Supreme, 
This church on earth we raise ; 
Let foll’wing ages catch the theme 
Of gratitude and praise. 


J. all. 
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Vil. PLACE OF WORSHIP. 


We bring the tribute of our praise, 


443. L. M. 


On Opening a New Place of Worship. 


Awp will the great eternal Gop 
On earth establish his abode? 

And will he from his radiant throne 
Avow our temples for his own? 


And sing that condescending grace, 
Which to our notes will lend an ear, 
And call us sinful mortals near. 


Our Father’s watchful care we bless, 
Which guards our synagogues in peace, 
That no tumultuous foes invade, 

To fill our worshippers with dread. 


These walls we to thine honour raise; 
Long may they echo with thy praise; 
And thou, descending, fill the place 
With choicest tokens of thy grace. 


And in the great decisive day, 

When Gop the nations shall survey, 
May it before the world appear, 

That crowds were born to glory here, 


DoppripGs. 


44: 
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2 To thy name, thou great Creator! 


FOR PARTICULAR OCCASIONS, B. VII, 


444, P.M. 8.7. 4. 


On Opening a New Place of Worship, 
1 Now we raise our cheerful voices, 


Let heay'n’s arch with praises ring ; 

Let each soul, whose heart rejoices, 

Bid awake each tuneful string : 
Sweet employment, 

Songs of gratitude to sing! 


Songs of gratitude we raise ; 

Life and ev’ry other favour, , 

Call aloud for songs of praise : 
Hallelujah! 


Loud resoud in solemn lays. 


3 Louder still, our joy increasing 
Shall our glad hosanna sound; 
Higher notes for love unceasing, 
Love to man, in Jesus found ; 

Gracious Father! | 
Jet each tongue thy love resound. 


Here, within this earthly temple, 
Which we to thine honour raise, 
May we oft with joy assemble, 
‘Vo record our songs of praise : 
May it echo | 
With the wonders of thy grace! | 


| 


VII. A NEW PLACE OF WORSHIP. 445 


5 Hear,O Gop! our grateful tribute 
While we now thy courts attend ; 
Let the blessing of thy spirit, 
On our waiting souls descend : 
Hallelujah! 


‘Shall from ev'ry heart ascend, 
| Ep. 


445. P. M. 148th. 


On Opening a New Place of Worship. 
1 sweet exalted strains 
The King of glory praise ; 
O’er heav’n and earth he reigns, 
Thro’ everlasting days ; 
He with a nod, the world controuls, 
Sustains, or sinks the distant poles. 


2 To earth he bends his throne, 
His throne of grace divine ; 
Wide is his bounty known, 
And wide his glories shine; 
Fair Salem, still his chosen rest, 
Is with his smiles and presence blest. 


3 . Great King of glory, come, 
And with thy favour, crown 
This temple as thy dome, 
This people as thy own; 
Beneath this roof, O! deign to show 
How Gop can dwell with men below. 


ae 
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446 FOR PARTICULAR OCCASIONS. 8B. VII. 


4 Here, may thine ears attend 
_ Thy people’s humble cries, 
grateful praise ascend 
All fragrant to the skies ; 
Here may thy word melodious sound, 
And spread celestial joys around. 


5 Here, may th’ attentive throng, 
Imbibe thy truth and love ; 
And converts join the song 
Of seraphim above ; | 

And willing crowds surround thy board, | 
With sacred joy, and sweet accord. | 


6 Here, may our unborn sons 
And daughters sound thy praise ; 
And shine like polish’d stones 
Thro’ long succeeding days: 
Here, Lorn, display thy saving pow’r, 
While temples stand, and men adore. 


FRANCIS. 


446. c. M. 
Hymn for Charity Children. 


1 Scr the kind shepherd, Jesus, stands, 
And calls his sheep by name; r 
Gathers the feeble in his arms ts 
-And feeds the tender lambs. | % 


4% 
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B. VII. HYMN FOR CHARITY CHILDREN 447 


2 He'll lead us to the heav’nly streams, 
Where living waters flow ; 
And guide us to the fruitful fields, 
Where trees of knowledge grow. 


3 When, wand’ring from the fold, we leave 
The straight and narrow way, 
Our faithful shepherd still is near, 
To guide us when we stray. 


4 The feeblest lamb amidst the flock 
Shall be its shepherd’s care ; 
While folded in our Saviour’s arm, 


We’re safe from ev’ry snare. 
KIDDERMINSTER CoOL, 


447. c. M. 


The Same. 


1 Cuitpren, atténd to wisdom’s voice, 
Hear what your Saviour says ; 
He bids you walk in virtue’s path, 
For peaceful are her ways, 


2 ’Tis this exalts the human soul, 
And makes it truly great; 
A thousand blessings from above 
Upon obedience wait. 


3 Good men your actions will approve, 
And Gop will be your friend ; 
Comfort and peace attend thro’ life, 
And happiness the end. 
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448,449 FOR PARTICULAR OCCASIONS, B. 


i 4 The knowledge of thy word, O Gop! 

Be with the rising race ; 

i | May they in peer of virtue tread, 
And spread abroad thy grace, 


Cook, 


| 448. L. M. 


Sunday School, 


1 Hai, lovely Charity! descend 
From heav'n with all thy shining train; 


The widow and the orphan’s friend, 
Come, dwell with men on earth again. 


2 Behold her seated on the throne, 

And glory shines around her brow, 

1] While with compassion she looks down 
On humble poverty below. 


3 Awake, O Charity! awake ; 
; May love divine, each breast inspire ; . 
The vaulted heav’ns withpraise shallshake, | 


| And earth shall catch celestial_fire. 
J, Deacon. 


The Same. 


449. c.M. 


1 Buesr is the man whose heart expands 
At melting pity’s call ; 

And the rich blessings of whose hands 

Like heav’nly manna fall. 


~ 
- 


| 
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nm. VII. ON THE CHOICE OF A PASTOR. 450 


2 Be ours the bliss, in wisdom’s way, 
To guide untutor’d youth ; 
Aud Jead the mind that went astray, 
virtue and to truth.. 


3 Children our kind protection claim, 
And Gop will well approve, © 
When infants learn to lisp his name, 
And their Creator love. 


4 Delightful work! young souls to win, 
And turn the rising race 
l'rom the deceitful paths of sin, 
seek redeeming grace. 


5 Almighty Gop! thy influence shed, 
‘To aid this good design: 
The honours of thy name be spread, 
And all the glory thine. 


STRAPHAN, 


A™ 
450. L. M. 
On the Choice of a Pastor. 


1 Sueruerp of Isr’el! thou dost keep | 
+ With constant care, thy humble sheep ; 
By thee inferior pastors rise 
To feed our souls and bless our eyes. 


2 To all thy churches such impart, 
Model’d by thy own gracious heart ; 
Whose courage, watchfulness and love, 
Men may attest, and Gop approve. 2 

21 
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FOR PARTICULAR OCCASIONS, B, V1, 


3 Fed by their active, tender care, 
Healthful may all thy sheep appear; 
And, by their fair example led, 
The way to Zion’s pasture tread. 


4 Completely heal each former stroke, 
And bless the shepherd and the flock; [7 
Confirm the hopes thy mercies raise, [/ 


And own this tribute of our praise. : 
| 


451. M. 


For a Time of War. 


1 Lor p, how shall wretched sinners dare : 
Look up to thy divine abode? 
Or offer their imperfect pray’r 
Before a just, a holy Gop? 


2 Bright terrors guard thine awful seat, 
And dazzling glories veil thy face! 
Yet mercy calls us to thy feet, 

Thy throne is still a throne of grace. 


qy 3 Let past experience of thy care 

TH Support our hope, our trust invite ; 
174 Again, attend our humble pray’r, 
at Again, be mercy thy delight. 


4 O! when shall time the period bring — | 
When raging war shall waste no more? | 
When peace shall stretch her balmy wing, | 


From Europe’s coast to India’s shore? 


B, VII. FOR A TIME OP WAR. 452 


O! may the gospel’s healing ray 
(Kind source of amity divine!) 

f Spread o’er the world celestial day, 
And all the nations, Lorn, be thine! 


Mrs, STFELE. 


452. L. M. 


The Same. 


BE. W ure sounds of war are heard around, 
And death and ruin strew the ground, 
To thee we look, to thee we call, 

The Parent and the Lorp of all! 


> 2 Thou, who hast stamp’d on human kind 
& The image of a heav’n-born mind, 

And in a father’s wide embrace 

Hast cherish’d all the kindred race: 


' 3 O! see with what insatiate rage 

| Thy sons their impious battles wage ; 
How spreads destruction like a flood, 
And brothers shed their brothers’ blood! 


4 GreatGop! whose pow’ rful hand can bind 
The raging waves, the furious wind, _ 

i O bid the human tempest cease, ‘ 
And hush the madd’ning world to peace, 


' 5 With rev’rence may each hostile band 

: Hear and obey that high command,, 
Thy Son’s blest errand from above, 
“ My creatures, live in mutual love 


AIKIN 


. 


455, 454 PARTICULAR OCCASIONS. 5. 


wa National Deliverance. 


(Fa AIR now, with Truth 1s join’d, 
And Righteousness with Peace, 
Like kind companions, absent long, 
With friendly arms embrace. 


@ Truthfrom the earth strall spring, whil 
Shall streams of pour; 
And Gop, from whom all goodness flows, 
Shall boundless plenty show'r. 


3 , Before him Righteousness shall march, 
And his just paths prepare; 
While we his holy steps rode! | 
ATR, 


454. P. M. 


5 Hoy rich thy gifts, Almighty King! 


From thee our various comforts 6 spring: 
“Th extended trade, the fruitful skies, 
The blevaings liberty bestows, 
joys the gospel shows, 


thy boundless goodness rite 
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THE SAFETY OF THE cuurcH, &e. 455 


2 Here,commerce spreads the wealthy store, 
That pours-from.ev ry foreign shore; 
‘Science and art their charms display ;" 
Religion teaches us to raise 
Our voices to our Maker’s praise, 
As truth and conscience point the way. 


3. With grateful hearts, with joyful tongues, 
To Gop we raise united songs, . 

His pow’r and mercy we proclaim : 
Britons thro’ ev'ry age shall own 
Jenovag here has fix’d his throne, 

And triumph in his migaty name. 


_ & Long as the moon her course shall run, 
Or man behold the circling sun, __ 
O still may Gop in Britain reign! 
‘Crown her just counsels with success, 
With peace and joy her borders bless, 
And al ll her sacred rights maintain, 


Kipris 


The Safety of the Church amides National Dheslatione: 


‘1 Gop is the of saints, 
When storms of sharp distress invade; 
_ we can offer our com laints, 
Behold him present with his aid! 
212 
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FOR PARTICULAR OCCASIONS, _ B. Vil, 


2 Loud may the troubled ocean roar, 
ae _ Insacred peace our souls abide ; 
Lan While ev’ry nation, ev’ry shore, 

Tre and thee sweelling tide, 


A 3 There is a stream, whose gentle flow 
| Supplies the city of our Gop; 

| Life, love and joy, still gliding through, 
And wat’ring our divine abode. 


4 That sacred stream—thine holy word, 
That, all our raging fear controuls; 
Sweet peace thy promises afford, 
And give new strength to fainting souls, 


Dopprinct, 


456. P. M. 50th, 
Thanksgiving for Peace. 


1 Now let our songs address the Gon of 
peace, 

Who bids the tumult of the battle cease; 
q The pointed spears to pruning-hooks he 
| nds, 
. | And the broad faulchion in the plowshare 

ends, | 
His pow’ rful word unites contending nations, 
{n kind embrace and friendly salutations. 


| 


B. VII. THE HUSBANDMAN’S PSALM. 457 


2 While we beneath our vines and fig-trees 
sit, 
Or thus within thy sacred temple meet, 
Accept, great Gop! the tribute of our 
And all the mercies of this day prolong: 
Then spread thy peaceful word thro’ ev’ry 


nation, 
That all the earth may hail thy great salva- 
tion. 
DovbRIDGE. 
457. C. M. 


The Husbandman’s Psalm, 


1 is the Lorn, the heav’nly King, 
Who makes the earth his care; 

_ Visits the pastures ev'ry spring, 
And bids the grass appear. 


2 The clouds, like rivers rais’d on high, 
Pour out at his command, 

Their wat’ry blessings from the sky, 
To cheer the thirsty land. 


3 The soften’d ridges of the field 
Permit the corn to spring ; 
Tlie valleys rich provision yield, 
And the poor lab’rers sing. 


458 FOR PARTICULAR OCCASIONS 2B. VEE. 


4 The little hills on ev’ry side 
Rejoice at falling show’rs ; 
The meadows, dress’d in all their pride, 
Perfume the air with flow’rs, 


5 The barren clods, refresh’d with rain, 
Promise a joyful crop ; 
The parched grounds look green again, 
And raise the reaper’s hope. 


6G The various months thy goodness crowns, 
How bounteous are thy ways! 
The bleating flocks spread o’er the 
downs, 
And shepherds shout thy praise. 


WatTTs, 


458. C. M. 


The Mariner’s Psaim.' 


1 Tuy works of glory, mighty Lorp! 
Thy wonders in the deep,. 
The sons of courage shall record, 
Who trade in floating ships. 


2 Atthy command the winds arise, 


And swell the tow’ring waves; _ 
The men, astonish’d, mount the skies, 
And sink in gaping graves. 


! 
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B. VII. THE TRAVELLER'S PSALMe 459 


3 Then to the Lorn they raise their cries, 
He hears their loud request, 
And orders silence thro’ the skies, 
And lays the floods to rest. 


4 Sailors rejoice to lose their fears, 
And see the storm allay’d; | 
Now to their eyes the port appears ; 
There let their vows be pai 


5 ’T'is Gop that brings them safe to land ; 
Let ev’ry mortal know, 
That waves are under his command, 
And all the winds that blow. 


6 O that the sons of men would praise . 
The goodness of the Lorn! 
And those who see thy wondrous ways, 
Thy wondrous love record, 


WatTTs. 


459. c. M. 


The Traveller's Psalm. 


1 How are thy servants bless’d, O Lorp! 
How sure is their defence! 
Eternal wisdom is their guide ; 
Their help, Omnipotence. 


2 In foreign realms, and lands remote, 
ate by thy care, 

Thro’ burning climes they pass unhurt, 
"And breathe in tainted air. 
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460 FOR PARTICULAR OCCASIONS. B,. VII, 


3 In midst of dangers, fears, and deaths, 
Thy goodness we'll adore, 
We'll praise thee for thy mercies past, 
And humbly hope for more. 


4 Our life, while thou preserv’st that life, 
Thy sacrifice shall be ;. | 
And death, when death shall be our lot, 


Shall join our souls to thee. 
A ppIsoy, alt, 


460. L. M. 


The Orphan's Hymn. 


1 Ouear me, Lorn! on thee call, 
And prostrate at thy footstool fall ; 
in my cause appear, 

And bow to my request thine ear. 


2 “ Seek ye my face with duteous care, 
And frequent to my throne repair :” 
Thus to my heart I hear thee speak ; 
Thy face, my heart replies, I seek. 


3 O let me, on thy aid recline, 
Thee still my acne salvation find, 
Nor leave me, helpless and forlorn, 
The absence of thy grace to mourn. 


4 When, doom’d the orphan’s lot to bear, 
No father’s kind concern I share, 

Nor o’er me wakes a mother’s eye,, 

My wants attentive to supply 


| 


B. VII. THE ORPHAN’S HYMN. 


5 Adopted by thy care, in thee 

The parent As the friend I see; 
And, ‘dourish’d by thy fost’ring hand, 
Within thy courts secure I stand, 


MERRICK. 
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461 


BOOK VIII. 


— 


ON LIFE AND DEATH, TIME AND ETERNITY, 


> 
461." C. M. 
God the Preserver of Life. 


1 Berore the Lorp, our Maker, we 
With rev’rent awe should bow; 
Thou, Lorp, the Maker art of all, 
And their Preserver, thou. 


2 [The being which thy pow’r bestow’d, 
Thy providence maintains ; 
And the whole mass of things is held 
By strong, tho’ secret, chains. | 


3 While generations rise and fall, 
Immortal is the race! OA ge 
And time may shift the fading scenes, . 
But not the earth displace. 


4 What winter’s with’ring breath destroys, 

The following spring supplies ; 

And age in vig’rous youth renew’'d, 
Beholds itself and dies. 


B. VIII, THE SWIFTNESS OF TIME, kc. 462 


5 The life by thee preserv’d, my Gon, 
Shall all be spent for thee ; 
And, flowing, bear thy praise along 
Into eternity. 
Grove, 


462. L. M. 


The Swiftness of Time, and diligent Improvement of it. 


1 Tue short-liy’d day declines in haste, 
The night of death approaches fast ; 
With rapid speed the moments run, 
In which the work of life is done. 


2 As flies the shuttle o’er the loom, 
So mortals hasten to the tomb ; 
As ships that skim along the sea, 
Or eagles darting on their prey. 


3 As vanishes the fleeting shade, 
As flow’rs before the ev’ning fade, 
Such is the life of feeble man ; 
His days are measur'd by a span. 


4 Be this my one, my great concern, 
The way of life and peace to learn ; 
To know my dear Redeemer’s love, 
And his renewing grace to prove. 


5 With willing heart and active hands, 
Lorp! ‘I would practise thy commands, 
Improve the moments as they fly, 

And live as l-would wish to die, 


FAWCETT. 
2K 


| 

| 


463, 464 ON LIFE AND DEATH, 


463. c. M. 


God the Preserver of frail Man. 


1 Tuo’ others, confident and vain, 
Nor death nor danger fear, 
We would a lively sense maintain, 
That death is ever near. 


1 2 Just like the grass our bodies stand, 


And flourish bright and gay; _ 
A blasting wind sweeps o’er the land, 


| | And fades the grass away. 


3 Our life contains a thousand springs, 


1 4 And droops if one be gone; 


\ Strange that a harp of thousand strings, 
ii Should keep in tune so long! 


4 ’Tis Gop alone upholds our frame, 


at Who rear’d it from the dust: 


Hosanna to his mighty name, 


TE In him is all our trust. 

Watts 
if 

464. s. M. 

| .} The Frailty and Shortness of Life. 


1 Lox», what a feeble piece 


Is this our mortal frame! 
Our life, how short its being is, 
How transient is the flame! 


B. VIII. |THE SHORTNESS OF TIMEs 


2 Alas! the brittle clay 
That built our body first! © 
And ev’ry month, and ev’ry day 
’Tis mould’ring back to dust. 


3 Our moments fly apace, 
Nor will our minutes stay : 
Just like a flood our hasty days, 
Are sweeping us away. 


4 Well, if our days must fly, 
We'll keep their end in sight; 
We'll spend them all in wisdom’s way, 
_ And let them speed their flight. 


5 They’ll waft us sooner o’er 
This life’s tempestuous sea : 
Soon shall we reach the peaceful shore 
Of blest eternity. 


Watts, alt. 


465. L. M. 


The Shortness of Time and Frailty of Man. 


1 Atmicury Maker of my frame, 
Teach me the measure of my days! 
Teach me to know how frail I am, 
And spend the remnant to thy praise. 


2 My days are shorter than a span, « 
A little point my life appears; 
How frail at best is dying man! 
How vain are all his hopes and fears! 


405 
| 
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466 ON LIFE AND DEATH, &c. B. VIII, 


3 Vain his ambition, noise, and show! 
Vain are the cares which rack his mind! 
He heaps up treasures mix’d with woe; 
And dies and leaves them all behind, 


4 O be a nobler portion mine! 
My Gop, I bow before thy throne, 
Karth’s fleeting treasures I resign, 
. And fix my hope on thee alone. 
Mas, 


466. c. M. 


The Vanity of human Life. 


1 Qovr life is but an idle play, 
And various as the wind, 
We laugh and sport our hours away, 
Nor think of woes behind. 


2 See the fair cheek of beauty fade, 
Frail glory of an hour! 
And blooming youth with sick’ning head, 
Droop like the dying flow’r. 


3 Our pleasures, like the morning sun, 
Diffuse a flatt’ring light, 
But gloomy clouds obscure their noon, 
And soon they sink in night. 


4 Wealth, pomp, and honour, we behold 
With an admiring eye, . 
Like summer insects, drest in gold, 
That flutter, shine, and die. 
| 2K 


B. VIII. THE VANITY OF MAN, &c, 467 


5 Then rise, my soul, and soar away, 
Above the thoughtless crowd, 
Above the pleasures of the gay, 
And splendours of the proud ; 


6 Up where eternal beauties bloom, 
And pleasures all divine, 
Where wealth that never can consume, 


And endless glories shine. 
Moore. 


467. C. M. 


The Vanity of Man as mortal. 


1 ‘T'sacu me the measure of my days, 
Thou Maker of my frame ; 
I would survey life’s narrow space, 
And learn how frail l-am. 


2 A span is alt that we can boast, 
An inch or two of time; 
Man is but vanity and dust 
In all his flow’r and prime. 


3 What should I wish, or wait for then, 
From creatures, earth and dust ? 
They make our expectations vain 
And disappoint our trust. 


4 Now I forbid my carnal hope, 
My fond desires recall ; 

_I give my mortal int’rest up, 
And make my Gop my all, 


2K 2 


Warts. 


468 ON LIFE AND DEATH, &c. 


468. C. M. 
The Pilgrimage of Life. 


1 Ovr country is Immanuel’s ground ; 
We seek that promis’d soil: 
| The songs of Sion cheer our hearts, 
| While strangers here we toil. 


2 Oft do our eyes with joy o’erflow, 
And oft are bath’d in tears; 
Yet nought but heav’n our hopes can raise, 
. And nought but sin our fears. 


3 The flow’rs that spring along the road, 

We scarcely stoop to pluck; 

| We walk o’er beds of shining ore, 
Nor waste one wishful look. 


1 4 We tread the path our Master trod; 

| We dear the cross he bore ; 
And ev’ry thorn that wounds our feet, 
His temples pierc’d before. 


yal 5 Our pow’rs are oft dissolv’d away 
; | In ecstasies of love; 
And while our bodies wander here, 
Our souls are fix’d above. 


6 We purge our mortal dross away, 
Refining as we run; 
But while we die to earth and sense, 
Our heav’n is here begun. 


Mrs, BARBAULD. * 


| 


B.VIII, GOD ETERNAL, MAN MORTAL, 


469. Cc. M. 


God eternal, Man mortal. 


1 Our Gop! our help in ages past, 
Our hope for years to come, 
Our shelter from the stormy blast, 
And our eternal home! 


- 2 Under the shadow of thy wings, 

Thy saints have dwelt secure ; 
Sufficient is thy arm alone, 
And our defence is sure. 


3 Before the hills in order stood, 

Or earth receiv’d her frame, 
From everlasting, thou art Gon, 
To endless years the same! 


4 A thousand ages in thy sight, 
Are like an ev’ning gone ! 
Short as the watch that ends the night 
Before the rising sun. 


5 Thy word commands our flesh to dust, 
“ Return, ye sons of men;” 
All nations rose from earth at first, 
And turn to earth again. 


6 Our Gop! our help in ages past, 
Our hope for years to come! 
Be thou our guard while troubles last, 
And our eternal home! 


WatTs. 
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470 ON LIFE AND DEATH, Kc. B, VIII. 


470. L. M. 


God eternal, Man mortal. 


1 Lorn, thouhastbeen thy children’sGon, 
All-pow’rtul, wise, and good, and just, 
In ev'ry age their safe abode, 

Their hope, their refuge, and their trust! 


2 Before thy word gave nature birth, 
Or spread the starry heav’ns abroad, 
Or form’d the various face of earth, 
From everlasting thou art Gop. 


* 3 Great Father of eternity! 
How short are ages in thy sight! 
A thousand years, how swift they fly! 
Like one short silent watch of night. 


4 Uncertain life, how soon it flies! 
Dream of an hour, how short our bloom! 
Like spring's gay verdure now we rise, 
Cut down ere night to fill the tomb. 


5 Teach us to count our short’ning days, 
And with true diligence apply 
Our hearts to wisdom’s sacred ways, 
That we may learn to live and die. | 


6 O make. our sacred pleasures grow, 
In sweet proportion to our pains, 
Pill all. our tears shall cease to flow, 


And sighs are lost in rapt’rous strains. 
Mrs. STEELE. 


YOUTH ADMONISHED. 271, 272 


471. M. 


Divine Compassion to human Frailty. 


‘1 Lorn, we adore thy wondrous name, 
And make that name our trust, 
Which rais’d at first this curious "frame 
From mean and lifeless dust. 


2 Awhile these frail machines endure, 
The fabric of a day ; 
Then know their vital pow’rs no more, 
But mouldes back to clay. 


3 Yet, Lorp, whate’er is felt or fear’d, 
This thought is our repose, 
That He, by whom this frame was rear’d, 
Its various weakness knows, 


4 Gently supported by thy love, 
i We tend to realms of peace; 
Where ev’ry pain shall far remove, 


And ev'ry frailty cease, 
DoppRinGe. 
472. M. 
Youth admonished. 
1 UnruinxiNe mortals, ye must die; 
Behold the king of dread 


Prepar’d to let the arrow fly, 
hat ani you with the dead ! 


B. 


473 ON LIFE AND DEATH, &c. B. VIII, 


2 Your youthand strength will nought avail, 
To guard you im that day ; 
Your wealth and honour then will fail, 
Your beauty fade away. 


3 The finest nerves will be unstrung, 
And every motion die; 
Silent the captivating tongue, 
And dim the sparkling eye. 


4 O could we realize the scene, 
And view the change as near! 
This world would then appear more vain, 


The next employ our care. 
Fawcett. 


473. Cc. M. 


Serious Reflection on the Rapidity of Time. 


1 Remark, my soul! the narrow bounds 
Of the revolving year ! 
How swift the weeks complete their 
rounds! 
How short the months appear! 


2 So fast eternity comes on, 
And that important day 
When all that mortal life has done 
Gop’s judgment shall survey. 


3 Yet like an idle tale we pass 
The swift-advancing year 

And study artful ways t’ increase 
The speed of its career. 


B. VIII. REDEEMING TIME. 474, 475 


4 Waken, O Gop! my trifling heart, 
Its great concern to see; 

That I may act the Christian part, 
And give the year to thee. 


DopprRIDGE. 


474, L. M. 


Improvement of Time. 


1 [Lake shadows gliding o’er the plain, 
Or clouds that roll successive on, 
Man’s busy generations pass, _ 
And while we gaze, their forms are gone. 


2 O Father! in whose mighty hand, 
The boundless years and ages lie, 
Teach us the boon of life to prize, 
And use the moments as they fly ; 


3 To crowd the narrow span of life 
With wise designs and virtuous deeds: 
So shall we wake from death’s dark night, 


To share the glory that succeeds. 
J, TAYLOR, 


415. LL.M. 


The Wisdom of Redeeming Time. 


1 Gop of eternity! from thee 
Did infant time his being draw : 

Moments and days, and months and years, 
Revolve by thine unvaried law. | 


| 

| 


476 ON LIFE AND DEATH, &c. yy, 


2 Silent and slow they glide away ; 
Steady and strong the current flows, 
Lost in eternity’s wide sea, 

The boundless gulf from which it rose. 


3 With it, the thoughtless sons of men 
Before the rapid stream are borne, 
On to that everlasting home 
Whence not one soul can e’er return, 


4 Great Source of wisdom! teach my heart 
To know the price of ev'ry hour, 
‘That time may bear me on to joys 


‘Beyond its measure and its pow’r. 
Donpprincs, 


476. c. M. 


The Shoriness of Life and the Goodness vf God, 


1 Time! what an empty vapour ‘tis! 
And days how swift they are ! 
Swift as an Indian arrow flies, 
Or like a shooting star. 


2 The present moments just appear, © 
Then slide away in haste, 
That we can never say, they’re here, 
But only say, they’re past. 


3 Yet, mighty Gop! our fleeting days 
Thy lasting favours share ; 

Yet with the bounties of thy grace, 

Thou load’st the rolling year. 


~ 


B. Vill. A FUNERAL THOUGHT. 


4 *Tis sov’reign mercy finds us food, 
_ And we are cloth’d with love; 
While grace stands pointing out the road 
That leads our souls above. 


5 His goodness runs an endless round ; 
All glory to the Lorp! 
His mercy never knows a bound; 


And be his name ador’d! 
| Watts. 


477. co. M. 


A Funeral Thought. 


1 Harx! from the tombs a solemn sound! 
My ears attend the cry: 
Ye living men! come view the ground, 
Where you. must shortly lie. 


2 Princes, this clay must be your bed, 
In spite of all your pow'rs: 
The tall, the wise, the rev’rend head, 
Must lie as low as ours, 


3 Great Gop! is this our certain doom! 
And are we still secure! 
Still walking downward to the tomb, 
And yet prepar’d no more! 
4 Then let us ev’ry hour employ, 
With wisdom and delight ; 
Till hope shall terminate 1n joy, 
And faith be lost in sight. 


2L 


Watts, alt. 


| 


478 ON LIFE AND DEATH, &c, B, VILL, 


478. L. M. 


The Frailty of Life, and Unchangeableness of Truth. 


1 Tur morning flow’rs display their sweets, 
And gay their silken leaves unfold, 
As careless of the noon-day heats, 
And fearless of the ev’ning cold. 


2 Nipt by the wind’s unkindly blast, 
Parch’d by the sun’s directer ray, 
The momentary glories waste, 
The short-liv’d beauties die away. 


3 So blooms the human face divine, } 
When youth its pride and beauty shows; 
Fairer than spring the colours shine, 
And sweeter than the virgin rose. 


4 Or worn by slowly-rolling years, 
Or broke by sickness in a day, 
The fading glory disappears, 

The short-liv’d beauties die away. 


5 Yetthese, new-rising from the toml, 
With lustre brighter far shall shine, 
Revive with ever-during bloom, 

Safe from diseases and decline. 


6 Let sickness blast, and death devour, 
If heav’n shall recompense our pains; 
Perish the grass and fade the flow’r, 


If firm the word of Gop remains! 


B, VIII. THE WARNINGSOF MORTALITY. 479 


479. L. M. 


The Warnings of Mortality. 


1 Tar awful hour will soon appear, 
Swift on the wings of time it flies, 
When all that pains, or pleases, here, 
Will vanish from my closing eyes. 


2 Death calls my friends, my neighbours 
hence, 
And none resist the fatal dart: 
Continual warnings strike my sense ; 
And shall they fail to strike my heart? 


3 Think, O my soul! how much depends 
On the short period of a day: 
Shall time, which heav’n in mercy lends, 


Be negligently thrown away? 


4 Lorp of my life! inspire my heart 
With heav’nly ardour, grace divine ; 
Nor let thy presence e’er depart, 
For strength, and life, and death are 
thine. 


5 O teach me the celestial skill, 
Each awful warning to improve! - 
And while my days are short’ning still, 
Prepare me for the joys above. 


Mas, STEELE, 


4380.. M. 


1 Bac’ how youth is snatch’d away? 
No. human pow’r can save, 
death, that all-destroying foe, 
Commands us to the grave... 


2 
The.old, the young, the gay, 

The. great, the virtmous, here are laid 

Alike his common prey. 


3 worth, nor baeuty, can evade. ‘ 


s.mignty hand ; | 
Orphans: cries,,por parents’ tears. 
raging pow'r Withstand. 


Bat, lo} the.gloomy scene, 

of life for ever flow, 
There pleasures never die. 


may we our time im 
tne Judge shall come, 
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$ON THE DEATH or acuity. 481,462 


Beuoxn the path which mortals tread, 
Down to the regions,of the dead! 


Nor will the. fleeting: moments stay, — 
Nor can*we measure back our way. — 


2 Our kindred and.our friends are gone ; i. 

Know, QO.my soul! this.doom thy,own;” 
Feeble as,theirs, thy. mortal frame,, 
The same thy way, thy home, the same. 


3 From vital air, from cheerful light,)) 
To the cold grave's perpetual night ; 
From scenes of ene means of grace, 
I must to Gon’s tribunal pass! 


4 Awake, my soul!) thy way prepare, ~ ., 
And lose in this each meaner.care; 
With steady feet that path betrod;, 
Which, thro’ the grave, conducts to Gop. 


482. CG. M. 
| 


the Death of a Child. 


gies is aspan; a fleeting hour; 
“How soonthe:vapour flies}; 
Man tender; transient flow’r, 


e’enin blooming dies,» // 
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483 ON LIFE AND DEATH, Kc, B. VIII. 


2 Death spreads like winter’s frozen arms, 
And beauty smiles no more: 
Ah! where are now those rising charms 
Which pleas’d our eyes before ? 


3 The once-lov’d form, now cold and dead, 
ach mournful thought employs ; 
And nature weeps, her comforts fled, 
. And wither’d all her joys. 


4 But wait the interposing gloom, 
And lo!—stern winter flies; 
And, drest in beauty’s fairest bloom, 
The flow’ry tribes arise. 


5 a looks beyond the bounds of time, 
hen what we now deplore, 
Shall rise in full, immortal prime, 
And bloom to fade no more. 


6 Then cease, fond nature! cease thy tears; 
Religion points on high; 
' There everlasting spring appears, 


And joys which cannot die. 
Mas, STEELE. 


483. Cc. M. 


On the Death of a Young Person. 


1 Wuex blooming youth is snatch’d away 
By death’s resistiess hand, 
Our hearts the mournful tribute pay, 
Which pity must demand. 


‘ 
‘ 


B. VIII. THE PEACE OF THE GRAVE. 484 


2 While pity prompts the rising sigh, 
may this truth, imprest 
With awful power—l too must die— 
Sink deep in ev’ry breast, 


3 Let this vain world delude no more; 
Behold the gaping tomb! 
It bids us seize the present hour; 
To-morrow death may come. 


4 The voice of this alarming scene, 
Let ev'ry heart obey ; 
Nor be the heav’nly warning vain, 
Which calls to watch and pray. 


5 O let us fly, devoutly fly, - 
To him whose arm can save; 

Then shall our hopes ascend on high, 

And triumph o’er the grave. 


Mas, Steere, alt, 


484, c. M. 


| The Peace of the Grave. 


1 How still and peaceful is the grave! 
Where, life’s vain tumults past, 
Th’ appointed house, by heav’n’s decree, 
Receives us all at last. 


2 The wicked there from troubling cease; 
~. Their passions rage no more ; 
_And there the weary pilgrim rests, 
From all the toils he bore, | 


485 ON LIFE AND DEATH, &c. B. VIII. 


3 There rest the pris’ners, now releas’d 
From slav'ry’s sad abode ; 
No more they hear th’ oppressor’s voice, 
Or dread the tyrant’s rod. 


4 ‘There servants, masters, small and great, 
Partake the same repose ; | 
* And there in peace the ashes mix 
»,Of those who once were foes. 


5 All levell’d by the hand of death, 
Lie sleeping in the tomb; 
Till Gop in judgment call them forth, 


To meet their final doom. 
Evinasurenr Cot. 


485. c. M. 


A Funeral Hymn. 


1 Wurtetethe grave our friendsare borne, 
Around their cold remains 
How all the tender passions mourn, 
And each fond heart complains! 


2 But down to earth, alas! in vain 
We bend our weeping eyes ; 
Ah! let us leave these seats of pain, 
And upwards learn to rise. 


3 Hope cheerful smiles amid the gloom, 
And beams a healing ray ; 

And guides us, from the Heristinks tomb, 
To realms of endless day. 


B. VIII. VICTORY OVER DEATH. 486: 


4 Tothose bright courts, when hope ascends, ° 
The tears forget to flow;; 
Hope views our absent, happy friends, 
And calms the swelling woe. 


5 Then let our hearts repine no more, 
That earthly comfort dies ; 
But lasting happiness explore, 
And ask it from the skies, 


Mrs. STrece. 


486. c. M. 


Victory over Death, 


t Wuew death appears before my sight 
In,all his dire array, 
Unequal to the dreadful fight, 
My courage dies away. 


2 How shall I meet this potent foe, 
Whose frown my soul alarms 
Dark horror sits upon his brow, 
And vict’ry waits his arms. 


3 Behold! my glorious Leader nigh! 
Jesus my Saviour lives! 
Before him death’s pale terrors fly, 
And my faint heart revives. 


4 O Gop! be thou my sure defence, 
My guard for ever near: 
And faith shall triumph over.sense,, 
And never yield to fear. 


487 ON LIFE AND DEATH, &c. B. Vill. 


+ 5 Omay I meet the solemn hour, 
With fortitude divine! 
Sustain’d by thine almighty pow’r, 
The conquest must be mine. | 
Mrs. 


487. L. M. 


The Day of Mercy and Hope. 


1 ILire is the time to serve the Lorp, 
The time t’ insure the great reward ; 
And while the lamp holds out to burn, 
The greatest sinner may return. 


2 Life is the hour that Gop hath giv'n, 
To fit us for the joys of heav’n ; 
The day of grace, and mortals may 
Secure the blessings of the day. 


3 The liying know that they must die; 
But all the dead forgotten lie ; 
They have no share in all that’s done 
Beneath: the circuit of the sun. 


4 There are no acts of pardon past 
In the cold grave to which we haste ; 
_ There no device, or work is found, 
Nor faith, nor hope, beneath the ground. 


5 Then what our thoughts design to do, 
Let us with all our might pursue; 
And wisely ev’ry hour employ, 
Till faith and hope are lost in Joy. 
ATTS, all. 


Md 


B, VIII. LIFE, DEATH, &c. 488, 489 


488. M. 


Approaching Death and Judgment. 


1 Tue day approaches, O my soul! 
The great decisive day, 
Which, from the verge of mortal life, — 
Shall bear thee far away. | 


2 Another day more awful dawns, 
And lo! the Judge appears ; 
All nations stand before his bar 
With mingled hopes and fears. 


3 Yet does one short preparing hour, 
One precious hour remain; 
Rouse then, my soul! with all thy pow’r, 
Nor let it pass in vain. 


_ Exersr Cor, 


489. P.M. 113th. 
Life, Death,and Resurrection, | 


1 Ksrernat Gop! how frail is man! 
Few are the hours, and short the span, 
Between the cradle and the grave: 
Who can prolong his vital breath ? 
‘Who from the bold demands of death 
Hath skill to fly, or pow’r to save? 


490 ON LIFE AND DEATH, &c, B. VIM. 


2 But let no murm’ring heart complain, 
That therefore man is made in vain, 
Nor the Creator’s grace distrust: 
For tho’ his servants, day by day, 
Go to their graves, and turn to clay, 
A bright reward awaits the just, 


3 Jesus hath made thy pur known, 
A new and better laiinehown., 
And we the glorious tidings hear: 
For ever blessed be the Lorn, 
That we can read his holy word, 
' And find a resurrection there. 


4 That grace for ever, Lorn! we praise, 
Which to thy saints the hope displays, 
Of endless life without a pain; 
Let all below, and all above, 
Join to proclaim the wondrous love, 
W hich makes e’en death itself our gain. 


Watts. 


490. Pp. M. 8.7.8.7. 


The End af ali Things. 


1 Great Gop! what do I see and hear! 
The end of things created! 
The Judge of mankind doth appear, 
On clouds of glory seated! 
The trumpet sounds! the graves restore 
The deatl which they contain’d before: 
Prepare, my soul, to meet him! 


B.VIII. JESUS, THE RESURRECTION, &c. 491, 492 


491. 


Tnattention to the Calls of Eternity, 


1 Preasure’s call attention wins, 
Hear it often as we may; 
New as ever seem our sins, 
Tho’ committed ev'ry day. 


2 But the monitory strain, 
Oft repeated in your ears, 
Seems to sound too much in vain, 
Wins no notice, wakes no fears. 


3 Deathand Judgment, Heav’n and Hell— 
These alone, so often heard, 
No more move us than the bell, 
When some stranger is interr’d, 


4 Oh then, ere the turf or tomb, 
Covers us from every eye, 
Spirit of instruction, come, 


Make us learn that we must die! 
Cowrer, 
. 


492, P. M. 7s. 


Jesus, ‘the Resurrection and the Life. 


1 Hearn Immanuel’s voice proclaim, 
T the resurrection am ; 
‘* Mine the pow’r that brings to sight 


“ Immortality and light.” 
2M 


493 ON LIFB AND DEATH, &c. iB. VIII. 


2 Welcome, sweet.refreshing sound! 
Weleome, blessing lately found! 
Loaded once with doubts and fears, 
Pleasing now the view appears. 


3 Second Adam! Sacred Head! 
Surety of the sleeping dead, 
Conqu’ ring hath secur’d the way 
Unto everlasting day. 


4 From the grave’s ignoble dust 
He redeems his rising trust ; 
Pattern, in his glorious state, 

Of the change his foll’wers wait. 


5 Soon the rolling years shall bring, 
Our victorious Lord and King; 
Soon the joyful morn shall rise, 
With new guests to deck the skies. 


S EAGRAVEB. 


493. M: 


Hope of Immortality. 


1 Tose happy realms of joy and peace 
Fain would my heart explore ; 
Where grief and pain for ever cease, 
And sin is known no more. 


2 No darkness there shall cloud the eyes, 
No languor seize the frame ; 
But ever-active vigour rise 
To feed the vital frame, 


B. VIII. NATURE OF THE WORLD. 494 


3 But ah! a dreary vale between 
Extends its awful gloom : 
Fear spreads, to hide the distant scene, 
The horrors of the tomb. 


4 O for the eye of faith divine 
To pierce beyond the grave! 
To see that friend, and call him mine, 
Whose arm is stfong to save! 


5 Here fix, my soul! for life is here ; 
Light breaks amid the gloom ; 
Trust in JEnovan's love, nor fear 


‘I'he horrors of the tomb. 
Mrs. STEFLE. 


494, 113th. 


The transitory Nature of ihe World, 


1 Serine up, my soul, with ardent flight, 
Nor let this earth delude thy sight, 
With glitt’ring trifles, gay and vain: 
Wisdom divine directs thy view 
To objects ever grand and new, 
And faith displays the shining train. 


2 Be dead, my pe tiny to all below; 
Nor let unbounded torrents flow, 
When mourning o'er my wither’d joys: 
So this deceitful world is known; 
Possess’d, I call it not my own, 
Nor glory in its painted toys. 


"495 
3 The empty pageant rolls along ; 


ON LIFE AND DEATH, &c, B. VIII, 


The giddy, unexperienc’d throng 
Pursue it with enchanted eyes: 


~ It passeth in swift march away ; 


Still more and more its charms decay, 
Till the last gaudy cojour dies. 


4 My Gop! to thee my soul shall turn; 
For thee my noblest passions burn, 
And drink in bliss from thee alone: 
I fix on that unchanging home, 
Where never-fading pleasures bloom, 
Fresh-springing round thy radiant 
‘throne. 


495. Cc. M. 


The Promised Land. 


1 Jar from these narrow scenes of night, 
Unbounded glories rise ; 
And realms of infinite delight, 
Unknown to mortal eyes. 


2 Fair distant land! could mortal eyes 
But half its charms explore ; 


- How would our spirits long to/rise, 
And dwell on earth no more! 

3 There pain and sickness never come, 
And grief no more complains ; 


Health triumphs in immortal bloom, 
And endiess pleasure reigns. 


j 


B. VIII. LIGHT OF THE SAINTS, 


4 ‘There no alternate night is known, 
| Nor sun’s faint sickly ray ; 
But glory, from the sacred throne, 
everlasting day. 


5 O may the heav’uly prospect fire 
Our hearts with ardent love! 
May lively faith and \strong desire, 


Bear ev'ry thought above. 
Mas. 


| 496, Cc. M. 


God the everlasting Light of the Saiats. 


i Ye golden lamps of heav’n, farewell! 
With all your feeble light : 
Farewell, thou ever-changing moon, 
Pale empress of the night! 


2 And thou, refulgent orb of day ! 
In brighter flames array’d, 
My soul, which springs beyond thy sphere, 
No more demands thine aid. | 


3 Ye stars are but the shining dust 
Of my divine abode, 
The pavement of those heav’nly courts, 
Where I shali reign with Gop. 


4 The Father of eternal light 
Shall there his beams display ; 
Nor shall one moment’s darkness mix 


With that. unvaried day. 
2M 2 


494 


497° LIFE AND DEATH, vir, 
5 No more the drops of piercing mit 


Sliall swell into mine eyes; 
Nor the meridian sun decline a 


Amidst those brighter skies. 


6 There all the millions of his saints 
Shall in one song unite, 
And each the bliss of all shall view 
With infinite delight. 


DonnpRIDGE. 


497. M. 


Future Bliss anticipaced. 


iF rom thee, my Gop! my joys shall 
rise, 
And run eternal rounds, 
Beyond the limits of the skies, 
And ali created bounds. 


2 The holy triumph of my soul 
Shall death itself outbrave : 
Leave dull mortality behind, 
And fly beyond the grave, . 


3 There, where my blessed Jesus gpigns, 
In heav’n’s unmeasur’d space, 
Pll spend a long eternity + 
In pleasure and in praise. 


| 


+ 


B.VIIL. APPROACH OF SALVATION. 498 


4 Millions of years my wond’ring eyes 
Shall o’er thy. beauties rove ; 
And endless ages [ll adore 
The glories of thy love. 


WATTS 


498. Cc. M. 


The near Approach of Salration. 


1 Awake, ye saints, and raise your eyes, 
And raise your voices high ; 
Awake, and praise the sov’reign love 
That shews salvation nigh. 


2 On all the wings of time it flies : 
Each moment brings it near ; 
Then welcome each declining day! 
Welcome each closing year! 


3 Not many years their round shall run, 
Not many mornings rise, 
Ere all its glories stand reveal’d 
To our admiring eyes. 


4 Ye wheels of nature, speed your course! 
Ye mortal pow’rs, decay ! if 
Fast @ ye bring the night of death, i 
Ye bring eternal day. 


DopprinGcE, | 


| 


499,500 ON LIFE AND DEATH, &c. 


499. M. 


The Glory of Futurity. S 


1 Evrernat mansions! bright array ! 
O blest exchange! transporting thought! 
Free from th’ approaches of decay, 
Or the least shadow of a spot. 


2 ‘There shall mortality no more 
Its wide extended empire boast ; 
-Forgotten all its dreadful pow’r, 


In lite’s unbounded ocean lost. 
Mars. STEELE, 


‘ L. M. 


Final Congregation of Good Characters. 


1 From north and south, from east and 
west, 
Advance the myriads of the blest: 
_ From ev'ry clime of earth they come, 
And find in heav’n one common home. 


2 In one immortal throng we view 
Pagan and Christian, Greek and Jew; 
But all their doubts and darkness o’er, 
/One only Gop they now adore. 


3 Howe’er divided here below, . 

One bliss, one spirit, now they know; 
Tho’ some ne’er heard of Jesus’ name, 
Yet Gop admits their honest claim. 


B. VIII. 


4 -On earth, according to their light, 


GOOD CHARACTERS. 


They aim’d to practise what was right, 


Hence all their errors are forgiv’n, 


And Jesus welcomes them to heav’n. 


See! how along th’ immortal meads, 


His glorious host the Saviour leads! 
And brings the myriads none can count 


To seats of joy on Zion’s mount! 


Chorus. 


BotTcuer. 


Haste happy day! the time I long to see, 
son of Adam shall be free; 


hen ev’ 


Then shall the happy world aloud pro- 


claim 


The pleasing wonders of a Saviour’s name. 


FINIS. 
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INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 


A, 


ABRAHAM, the God of, 39. 
Absence, from God, 383; from social Worship lamented, 389. 
Acquiescence in Providence, 171; see Submission, 
Adoration of the God of Mercy, 304. 
Advent of Christ, 126, 127; Second, 167. 
Adversity, Praise to God i in, 90. 
Affliction, Comfort in 381 ; ; the Use of, $86, 
Afflicted, God the Refuge of, 54. 
Age, old, 408, 409. 
All-seeing God, 2. 
Altar, the Family, 338. 
Anticipations of future Bliss, 497. 
Anxiety reproved, 366. 
Ascension of Christ, 162. 
Ashamed, not, of Jesus, 232, 233, 374. 
Aspirations, after the Christian Temper, 169 ; Devout, 170; 
Heavenly, 388. ~~ 
Attendance on religious Exercises, 290. | _ 


Balm of the Soul, 100, 112, 384, 

Baptism, 431, 432, 433, 434, 435, 436, 437, 438, 439; 
see 108, "128, 138, 182, 186, 192, 216, 217, 219, 220, 
232, 233, 358, 362, 374, 376; of Jesus, 128, 431, , 492. 

Reauty, unfading, '362 of Religion, 399. 

Being of a God, 3. 

Benefactor, God our constant, 40, 41, 42. 

Benevolence, Pleasures of, 412; see Charity, Sympathy. 

Bible Society, 255. 


B, 


903 INDEX OF SUBJECTS, 


Blessing, Divine, invoked, 306, 316. 
Bliss, future, anticipated, 497. 
Bounty of Providence, 79, 80. 
Brotherly Love, 172, 188, 225, 416. 


Cc. 


Calamity, God a Refuge from, 380. 

Candour, 182. 

Charity, 176, 177,178,179; Faithand Hope, 180; Superior 
to Faith and Hope, 181; and Persecution, 175; Charity 
Children, 446, 447, 448, 449. 

Choice, the wisey 349, 373, of a Pastor, 450. .. 

Christ, Advent of, 126, 127; Second Advent, 167; Aseen- 
sion, 162; Baptism, 128; Coming and Kingdom, 131, 
164, 165, 166 : Corner-stone, 143; Death and Resur- 
rection, 156; Door, 144; Exaltation, 163; Example, 
134, 135; Friend of Man, 145; Glory and Grace of, 125, 
140, 141; God of, to be praised, 97; Light of the 
World, 146 ; our Light, 147; the Mediator, 114, 139, 
149; Miracles of, 133; Mission. 129, 130: Pearl of 
Price, 148: Reconciliation by, 114; the Resurrection of, 
157, 158, 159, 160, 161; Shepherd, 150, 446 ; Spirit 
of, 136 ; Star of Jacob, 151; Morning-star, 152, 153; 
Sun of Righteousness, 154, 155 ; Transfiguration, 141; 
his New Commandment, 137; Love to, 139, 219. 

’ Christian, his Descent and Fx pectations, 189 ; Parewell; 416; 
Hidden Life, 200; Prospect, 408; Race, 218, 220; 
Noblest Resolution, 217; Unity, 225: Virtues, 226; 
Warfare, 227, 228; Zeal, 229, 230 ; the Real, 238, See 
Book III. Virtues, alphabetically arranged. 

Church, Feauty of, 309; Delight and Safety, 308, 455; 
Garden of God, 310. 

Comfort, of Religion, 411; the Scriptures ee of, 261; 
in Sickness and Death, 381. 

Commandinent, desiring to walk in, 247; ‘the First, 206; 
the New, 137 

Communiun of Saints, 188, 439, 440, 441. 

Compassion, and Sympathy, 223; of God, 4, 5, reg 

of God, 27. 

onfidence in God, 8i, 82, 83, 173, 174, 366. 

Congregation of all good Characters, oxy: 


4, 
j 


INDEX OF SUBJECTS, 504 
Conqueror, his Reward, 239, 205. 
Conscience, 183, 224, 404. 
Consideration, serious, 346, 473. 
Consolation, 377, 378, 379, 384; God the Source of, 43. 
Constancy, 185. 
Contemplation of Creation, 65. 
Contentment, 184. 
- Conversation becoming the Gospel, 187. 
Corner-stone, Christ the, 143. 
Courage and Hunour, 186, 
Creator, God the, 42; Hymn to, 66; Praise to, 291. 
Creation, devout Contemplation of, 65; the New, 142; 
aud Providence, 67; Redemption and Restoration, 
168; View of, 63. 
' Cross, Attraction of, 235; and Crown, 363; Glorying in, 
234. 
Crown, and Cross, 363; of Life, 220, 239. 


D, 


Death, Comfort in, 381; Victory over, 486; of a Child, 
482; of a Young Person, 83; and Judgment, 488; Re. 
surrection, 489; of Christ, 156, 236. 7 

Delay, Danger of, 343. 

Delight, in Divine Goodhess, 78; Law of God, 246. 

Deliverance, and Light, 372; National, 453. 

Descent, the Christian’s, and Expectations, 189, 

Despair prevented, 375. 

Desolation, National, and the Church’s Safety in, 455. 

Devotion, habitual, 407; and Homage, 294; Purifying In- 
finence of, 292; Pleasures of, 314; Nature calling 
Maa tu, 59. 

Direction, Divine, implored, 89, 

Dismissioa, 334, 335. 

Disposer of Events, God, 44. 

Distress, Sensibility to, 367. 

Divine Direction, 89; Influence, 88; Teaching, 244. 

- Dominion of God, 6, 31. 

Door, Christ the, 144. 


E. 


Easter Ilymo, 160, 161. 
2N 2 


= 


$05 INDEX OF SUDJRETSs; 


Efficacy the Gospel, 1204 of Seripture, 250. 
Encouragement, from the Experievee of Divine Goodaess, 
379; of Faith, the 
Equity, 190. 
Eternity, of God, 7, 469, 470; Inattention't to the Call af; 
401. 
Evening Hymn, 421) 422, 4235 320 to 336. 
Events, God the Disposer of, 44:; pti} 
Exaltation of Christ, 163. - 
Example, the Influence of, 3276; ‘of Christ, 134, 1350: ri 
Excellency of Revelation, 249; of Scripture, 240, . 
Exercises, Attendance on, 


‘Experience, of Pardoning Grae, Encouregement 


Faith, the Name of God, the Encouragement of, 47; Hope — 
and Charity, 180. 

Paithfulecss, 18563; of God, 8; meyers 208. 

Fanily Religion, a8... 


Father, God our, 45, 46 of Christ to be praised, 97. 


Farewell, the Christian, 416. | 
Fear of God, 20%; ‘Periett Love-cesteth out, 365. > 
Portitade, 198; and Integrity; 201, 
of Life, 464, 478; of Man, 471. 
rien Christ, 1455 Loss 410,. 
Friondshi 
ymns, 460,485; Thought, 477: 


| Glory of, 499. 


G 
4 ‘ 


Giver of Good praised, 79. 
Christ, 125, 140, 141; ef Ged, 12, of 
» 409; of Religion, 399 ; of Seriptare; 253. 
ton the High God, 76 
Abraham, 30; AllL-seding; 2; ye 3; our 
40,41, 42; Compemiomef, Compas- 


i] 
| 
3 
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INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 506 


, sion and Mercy-of, 5,471; Source of Consolation, 43 
Dominion of, 6 ; Dispose of Events, 44; Eternity of 
7, 469, 470 ; Everlustin ht of the [Saints 496: 
Paithfuluesnof, 8; the Pather a Christ to be prai 97; 
our Father, 45, 46 the Fear of, 191; Govdness 2 

~~ 40, 11, 476, Glory of, 12; Greatness aod Merey 

185 Motioess of,14 ; Impartiality of, 16°; “Imitation 
of, 96 ; of, 17; Invisibility of, 15; Kind- 
ness of, 18; Life and Light of the Soul, 49; Live of 

195205 Majesty-and:Condescension; 27 Majesty 
Glory, 28 ; Merey of, 21, 22,23, 24, 26; Hope in Di- 
vine Mercy. 368 ; the Name of, the Encouragement of 
Faith, 47 ; Omnipresence, 29, 30; Object of Supreme 
‘Regard, 55; the Pardoning, 113; Periections displayed 
im hie ‘Works, 64; Power and Dominion of, 31, Pre- 
server of Man, 50, 51, 463; Preserver of Life, 461 ; 
Preserving Grace of, 32 ; his Providenee and Grace, 33; 
present with sincere Worshippers, 295 ; Brie 52, 

. 53,54; Supreme Ruler and Judge, 56; Source of Joy 
and Prosperity, 48 ; Unity of, 34, 355 Wisdom of, 36, 
37, 38. 

Good, the supreme, 347,00 

Goodness, delighting in Divine, 78: of God, 10, 11, 
476. 

Gospel, Conversation becoming, 187 ; Efficacy of, 120; In- 
vitations of, 105; a Ligh 107; Pear! of, 117; Praise 
for it, 103; Success of, 1 ; Universal Spread of, 106, 
121, 124; not ashamed of, $39, 233. 

Grace, 33 ; Book of, 260 ; Experience of Pardoning, 415; 
Praise for, 93, ‘99, 116; Preserving, a8}. Rvayer for 
Preservieg, 406 Glory of Christ, 125, 

414. 

Gratitude, 194 Consdence and Hope, 195 ; 209; 
for Cantiaued Providence, 85. 

Grave, Pence of, 484. | 


H 
a 
. be 


Habit, of 356... 
Search after, 359 in the Mina; 406; 
Harve 430. | 


ae 
bd 
a 
ap 
} 
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907 INDEX OF SUBJECTs. 


Heaven, Meeting of ali good Characters in, 500; Hope of 
our Support, 385 ; Perfect Happiness in, 364. 

Help from God, 112. ‘ 

High, God, Glory to, 76; Way, to Zion, 401. 

Holiness of God, 14. 

Homage and Devotion, 294. 

Hope, encouraged, 94; Faith and Charity, 180; and Forti- 
tude, 201; Cheering Influence of, 387; in the Mercy 
of Ged, 368; and Patience, 384; our Support under 

’ the Trials of Life, 385; of Immortality, 493. 

Humble Request, 197, 108. 

Humility, 196; and Submission, 199. 

Husbandman’s Psalm, 457. 

Hypocrisy and Sincerity, 312. 


I, 
Imitation of God, 96. 
Immortality, Hope of, 493. 
Immutability of God, 17. 
Impartiality of God, 16. 

~ Improvement of Time, 462, 474. 

Influence, of Devotion, 292 ; Divine, 88 ; of Example, 376. 

Inheritance of Christians, 393; the Heavenly, 392. 

Instruction from Scripture, 252. 

Integrity, Fortitude and Hope, 201. 

Invisibility of God, 15. 

Invitations, of the Gospel, 105; of Jesus, 132; to the Weary, 
345. 


J. 


. Jesus, Death of, 156,236; Glory of, 125, 140, 141; In- 
Wei Vitations er Looking to Him, 205; Mediator, 
| 


Ty 114, 149; Miracles of, 133; Praise for, 103; Rever- 
Tilt ence and Love to, 139,219; Resurrection and the Life, 
VUE 492; not ashamed of, 232,233. See Christ. 

qe Joy, God the Source of, 48. 

Joys, worldly, parted with, 353, 354. 

Journey, the great, 481. 

Jubilee of the Gospel, 118, 119. 

Judge, God the Supreme, 54. 


Judgme d ight of, 231. 


r 
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INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 


K. 


Kinduess of God, 18. 
Kingdom of Christ, 131, 164, 165, 166, 
Knowledge, Scripture, a Source of, 251. 


L, 


Land, the Promised, 495. 
Law, Divine, extolled, 245; Delight in it, 246; of Lore, 
203. 


Life, the Day of Mercy and Hope, 487; Frailty of, 464, 476, 
478; God, the Preserver of, 461; Gud, the Life of the 
Soul, 49; Hidden Life of the Christian, 200; Journey 
of, 481; Pilgrimage of, 468; reviewed, 403, 402; 
Bbereneee of of, 464, 476, 478 ; Vanity of, 466 ; Voyage 
of, 413 

Light, ‘end Deliverance, 372; Christ our, 147; God the 
Everlasting, to his Saints, ‘496 ; Gospel a glorious, 107; 
of the World, Christ, 146. 

Love, the New Commandment of, 137; Brotherly, 172, 
225; of Christ, 138; to C hrise, 139, 219; of God, 19, 
20; to God and Man, 206 ; Law of, 203; to all Man. 
kind, 207; Perfect, easteth out Fear, 365. 

Lord’s Supper, 440, 441; see 188, 290, 

Loss of Friends, 410. 

Luther's Hymn, 490. 

Luxury of doing Good, 204. 


Majesty of God, 26, 27, 28. 

Man, mortal, 469, 470; God the Bresqrves of, 50, 1, 461, 
463. 

Mariner’s Psalm, 458. 

Mediatcr, Jesus, the, 114, 149. 

Meekness, 208. 

Merey, of Gud, 5, 13, 21, 22, 23, 24, 25; Hope in, 368; 

the God of, adored, 304; Divine, acknowledged, 305. 

Mercy-séat, surrounding the, 293. 

Mighty God, praised, 74. | ae 
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INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 


Miracles of Christ, 133. 
Mission of Christ, 129, 130. 


Morning, 417, 418; oe and Evening, 419, 420; Lord's. day, 
278, 279, 283 


Mortality, Warnings of, 479. 


N. 


Name of God, the Encouragement of Faith, 47; Halluwing 
the Name of God, 299. 


National Deliverance, 453; Desolation, 455; Thanksgiving, 


Teale calling Man to Devotion, 59 ; and Grace, 242; Voice 


New Ang of Worshi p, opened, 442, 443, 444, 445. 
New Year's Day, 425, 426, 427. 


oO, 


Offering, the Acceptable, 300 
Aye, 408, 409. 
ipreseuce of God, 29, 30. 
One God, 34, 35; Worship of, 311, 318. 
Orban ymn, 460. 


P. 


Pardce, and Penitence, 369; Praise for pardoning Mercy, 
109; from God, 113; Experience of, 415. 

Pastor, the Choice of, 450. 

Path, the Narrow, 348. 

Patience, 209, 384. 

Patriotism, 210. 

Peace, Virtue the Source of, 351; to the Penitevt, 371; of 
the Grave, 484 ; Thanksgiving for, 456. 

Pearl, the Gospel, 117, 148. 

Penitence and Pardon, 369; Hope of, 370; Peace to, 371. 

Pentecostal Day, 108. 

Perfeotions of God displayed in his Works, 64; proclaimed, 
68,49. See Book |. alphabetically arranged. 

Persecution and Charity, 175. 


Piety, Blessings of, 304; Duties of , 237; Pleasures of, 307. 
er e of Life, 468, 


orsbip, ‘opening of, 442, 443, 444, 445. 
* 
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INDEX OF SUBJECTs. 510 


Pleasures, earthly dangerous, 350; of Benevolence, 412; 
of Piety, 397; of Religion, 395, 396. 

Power of God, 31. 

Praise, 91; cheerful, 315; for daily Protection, 424; the 
Duty of Man, 60, 61; for the Gospel, 102; for Jesus, 

* 103; for Pardoning Mercy, 109; in Prosperity and 

_ Adversity, 90; for Protection, Grace and Truth, 93; 
for Redemption, 110; to the Creator, 291, 317; Ever- 
lasting, 297; to the One God, 318; to the Giver of 
Good, 75 ; to God for his Works, 73; to the High God, 
76; to the Mighty God, 74; to the God of Providence 
and Grace, 98; to the God of Salvation, 101, 104; to 
the True God, 77; from all the Righteous, 303; Sa- 
crifice of, 95; Universal, 1, 70, 71. 

Prayer, secret, 340 ; for Wisdom, 391 ; for preserving Grace, 
406; the Righteous, 211, 212; the Lord’s, 122, 123. 

Preserver of Man, God, 50, 51; of Life, 461; Preserving 

Grace, 32, 

Prospect, the Christian’s, 403, 

Prosperity, God the Source of, 48; Praise for, 90. 

Propheey and Scripture, 258. 

Providence, 86 ; Acquiescence in, 171; Bounty of, 79, 80; 
Confidence in, 174; and Creation, 67; Daily, 424; 
and Grace, 33; Gratitude for, 85; Particular, 87 ; 
recorded, 84, 


R. 


Race, the Christian, 218, 220. 

Reason a Divine Gift, 248. 

Recollection, grateful, 414. 

Reconciliation by Christ, 114. 

Redemption, Creation and Restoration, 168; Praise for, 
110. 

Refuge, God our, 52,53; of the Afflicted, 54. 

pe ee God the Object of Supreme, 55. 

Reliance upon God, 213, 382. 

Religion, not ashamed of, 374; Beauty of, 399; Comforts 
of, 411; Early, 368; Family, 336; Pleasures of, 395, 
396; without Superstition, 313, 

Request, humble, 197, 198. : 

Resignation, 214, 215. 

Resolution, 216, 217. 


INDEX OF SUBJECTs. 


Rest, weary Souls invited to, 345. 
Restoration, 216, 217. ; 
_ Resurrection, 489; of Christ, 156, 157, 158, 159, 160, 

161; Christ the, and Life, 492. : 

Retirement, 339. 
Reward, the Conqueror’s, 239; of Virtue, 404. 
Revelation, Excellency of, 241, 249; Praise for, 253. 
Reverence to Jesus, 219, | 
Ruler, God the Supreme, 56. 


S. 


Sabbath, 285; the Eternal, 319. 

Sacrifice, acceptable, 300, 301; of Praise, 95. 

Safety in God, 58. 

Salvation, 100; Praise to the God of, 101, 104; near Ap- 
proach of, 498. 

School, Sunday, 446, 447, 448, 449. 

Scripture, the Book of Grace, 260 ; a Great Blessing, 257 ; 
Discoveries and Efficacy, 250; Excellency, 240; 
Glory of, 253; Source of Knowledge and Comfort, 
251; Instruction from, 252; and Prophecy, 258 ; 
Reading or Hearing of, 243; Sufficiency of, 256; 
Treasures of, 254; Usefulness of, 259. 

Seasons, Fruitful, 92; Goodness of God in, 426, 

Secret Prayer, 340. 

Self-satisfaction, 224, 404. 

Sensibility to Distress, 367. 

Shepherd, God our, 57, 82,83; Christ our, 150, 446. 

Sickness, Comfort in, 381. 

Sincerity and Hypocrisy, 312. 

Singing in the Ways of God, 397, 400. 

Sinners admonished, 342, 343, 344. 

Soul, God the Life and Light of, 49. 

Spirit of Christ, 136. | 

Spread of the Gospel, 106, 121, 124. 

Spring, 428, 429. 

Star of Jacob, 151; Morning, 152, 153. 

Submission and Humility, 199, 221, 222, 369. 

Sun of Righteousness, 154, 155. Jl 

Sunday, fiymn for, 284; School, 446, 447, 448, 449. 

puperstition, 313. 


\ 


INDEX OF SUBJECTs. 


Supper, Lurd’s, 440,441; see 188, 290. 
Sympathy and Compassion, 223; see Charity. 


T. 


Teaching, Divine, 244. 

Temper, Christian,—aspirations after, 169. 

Thanksgiving, National, 454; for Peace, 456. 

Time, Improvement of, 462,474; Rapidity of, 473; Short- 
ness, 462, 465 ; Wisdom of Redeeming it, 475. 


Traveller's Psalm, 459. 


Treasures of Scripture, 254. , 
Trust in God, 408, 409; see Confidence. 
Truth, Praise for, 93 ; Unchangeablenes of, 478. 


U, 


Unfading Beauty, 352. 
Unity of God, 34, 35; Christian, 225, 
Universal Praise, 1, 70, 71, 72. 


Nanity of Life, 466; of Man, 467; of the World, 34]. 

\View of Creation, 63. 

VirtueseBlessings of, 390; Serenity of, 360; Source of 
Peace, 351; Reward of, 404. | 

Virtues, Christian, 226. See Book III. 

Voice of Nature, 62. 

Voyage of Life, 413. 


WwW. 


War, 451, 452. 

Warfare, Christian, 227, 228. 

Warnings of Mortality, 479. 

Way, Broad, 348; to Zion, asked for, 342. 

Weary invited 345. 

Wise Choice 

Wisdom of God, 36, 37, 38; Heavenly, 361; Prayer for, 
391; of redeeming Time, 475. 

World, transitory Nature of, 494; Vanity of, 341; its Joys 
parted with, 353, 354. 
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513 INDEX OF SUBJECTs. 
Worship, Commencement, 261 to 276; Close, 320 to 335 ; 


Absence from, lamented, 389; Solemn Call to, 296 ; 
Christian Worship, 307 ; Domestic, 337; Delight in, 
288; Excellency of, 289; Going up to, 280, 281, 282 : 
Public, 286; Solemn, 298; of One God, 311, 
Worshippers, God present with Sincere, 295. 


Year, New, 425, 426, 427. 
Youth, admonished, 356, 357, 358, 472; Death of, 483, 


Z. 


Zeal, 229, 230. 
Zion, Way to, 362; Highway to, 401. 


Y 


\ 


ATT 
a ° 
AU74 
‘ 


xxiv. 


vi. 

vii. 

x. 
XXxii. 
XXxili. 


xxiv. 


vii. 
xxx. 


SCRIPTURAL INDEX. 


15 


12 
6 


GENESIS. 


HYMNS 
63. 66 
38. 173—4. 214-5. 221— 
381 
102 
ib. 


EXODUS, 


39. 47 


NUMBERS. 


151—2—3 


DEUTERONOMY. 


206 

8 

206 
210 
18. 53 


JOSHUA. 


216. 336—7—8 


1 SAMUEL. 


414. 427 
94 


514 
| CHAP. VERSE. 
- - - 
xxvni. 14 
5 - 
‘ 
| 
| 


CHAP, 


XViil. 


XVi. 
XXVill. 


vi. 


ix. 


i. 

il. 

iii. 

Xvi. 
Xxii. 
XXViii. 
XXXViil. 


SCRIPTURAL INDEX, 


2 SAMUEL, 
VERSE, HYMNS, 
4- - - 16 
1 KINGS, 
12 - 356—7—8 
1 CHRONICLES. 
2 CHRONICLES. 
8 
NEHEMIAH. 
06, 
JOB. 
21 -, - - 171. 214—5. 221—2, 381 
10 - ib, 
17 - = 484 
12—28 - - 11791, 361 
iS - - - 21. 380 
PSALMS. 
4 - - = #340 
6—8- - - 49, 211—13, 341—7. 350—9. 
405 
0 - - + 
ll = 49 


86 
53 
o4 


| 
i. 
iv, 
Vill. 
1X. 
xiv. 
xY. 
xvi. 
5, 6. 19 - 


CHAP, 
XIX. 


Xxil, 


xxiv. 
Xx¥. 
XXVil. 


XXIX. 


XXX. 


XXXi. 


XXxii. 


XXXili. 


XXXI¥. 


XXXVi. 


Xxxvii. 


XXxXix. 


xl. 


xii. 
xiii. 
x lil. 
xliv. 


xii. 


SCRIPTURAL INDEX, 
PSALMS. 


VERSE, 


TSE 


mre 


61—2 


241 
244—5—6—7. 260 


14 


HY MNS, 


57, 81—2-—3 
49. 360 


106. 121—4 


30 


43, 455 


52 


| 
G—14 
. | 396 | 
| 
— 
- « 
-| «| 04 
- - 44 
244 
- = 10 
. J 
- 379 
368—9—70 
240 
408—9 
305—6—7—8 
- = 465—7 
» 
. 
o 2 


SCRIPTURAL INDEX. 


PSALMS. 
CHAP. VERSE. HYMNS. 
6, 7 - - «, £90 
xivili. 10—14 - - 309 
eG... - 
1214 - 42 
li. - += 368—9—70—1 
«2, 
16,17 - - 301 
li. 8 - «+ 368—9—70—1—7—94 
Bi je « 3 
lvi. 13 - - - 54 
7 
lxii. 5—8 - 47. 173—4. 407 
| 
—-13 - - 10.79 
Ixvilil. 19,20 - - 40—1—2 
Ixxi, 9 - - 408—9 
to 
22 ..-. @& 53 
IXxxix. ‘6—8 - 
eae 
- - 49. 
- - 6, 469-—-70 


At 


SCRIPTURAL INDEX. 


PSALMS. 
CHAP, VERSE, HYMNS. 
5, 6- - 360 
6,7- «=| « |237 
xevi. - 
1,2—8 - - 303 
10... 
10—13 - - 56 
1,2- - 938. 56 
xevilil. 2, 3 -. = 102 131 
24—28 - - 67.15. 
8—18 - 24—5 
(13,14 - 5, 45 
15,16 - 478 
civ. - - 26—§8 
294 - -* @. 64 
27,28 - - 173—4 
evii,. & 16- 
23, 24 - - 458 
cvili. 1 44, 93 
et: 3 
9-6 
exii. 7 - 44. 173—4, 407 | 
4. > 
cxv. 3 - 1 | 
exvi. 6—9 - - 54 
; | 1214 - - 42, 80. 216, 302 
exviii.. 8 - 382 


| 018 
| 
| 
4 


519 


CHAP. 
cxix. 


cxxY. 
cxxx. 


cxXxi. 
xiii. 
cxxxvi. 


viii. 
CXXXix. 


SCRIPTURAL INDEX. 


PSALMS. 
VERSE HYMNS. 
5. - 252 
9. 18. 105 - 21—2—3 
12. 26. 33. 72 

162 - 
16. 32. 45. 47. 

60 - «= 216 
30.173 - - 349 
76 « 
lll - - - 240—50 
HH 
165 - - - 
= 280—1—2. 362 
S -©«- © 
4 - - - 313 368—9—70—1—5 
1, 2 @ a 199 
- - + 400—] 
- - 2 
23,2 - - 30. 199 
7—10 - - 
lo J 59, 60—1. 71 
14—17 - - 22 
SH 
G 76 


exliii. 
cxly. 
exlvi. 
oxlviii. 
exlix. 

el, 


SCRIPTURAL INDEX, 


PROVERBS. 
CHAP. VERSE. HYMNS. ; 
ll i - 
13—18 - 254. 351-—-9—61—95-—6 
- «aa 
xm. 16 -/ «: 
av. ' 3) - 
a=. 3 
6. 
xxx. 7, 8 - 211—2—3 
ECCLESIASTES. 


iX. 4. 6. 10, 487 
ll - - 218—20 


xii, 1 - 83566—7—8. 472 
ISAIAH 
i 18 - - 248. 342—3--4 
xi, 1---10 964---6 
@ 
9 
XXXiil. 14, 15, 200-.--38 


521 


CHAP, 
XXXY. 
xl, 


xlii, 


xiii. 
xliv. 


xl viii. 
xlix. 
ly. 


VERSE. 
8...10 
18, 95 


SCRIPTURAL INDEX. 


ISAIAH. 
HYMNS, 
131. 400---1 


ww | 


344 

4 

105---32 
120 

410 

14. 295. 368---9--.70--.1 
107 

58 

164---5--.6 


142 
368...9---70---71 


JEREMIAH. 
354-.-.7---8 


LAMENTATIONS. 


- 15}.--3 | 
10, 11, - 318 
- | 
- 44 
19 .- - 23, 47 
23, 24 - 3 
18 - 
1, 2 
10. 12. . 
- 
6 
liz. 19 
- 
- 106-.-..7 
3, 4 - 
- 118..-9 
le - 120 
- 
vii, 22 = 
aye. 30 - « 


Or 


SCRIPTURAL INDEX. 


LAMENTATIONS, 

CMAP. VERSE. HYNNS. 
27 - - - 356---7..-8 


* 


EZEKIEL. 
DANIEL. 
sii; 3 ‘- »& 500 | 
4 - 


© 
sig, 


MICAH. 
iv. 3,4,5 - - 164---5---6 
vi. ‘6, 7 - - §00---1]1---2 
vii. 18 «= 368--9.-70--71--75--77 
98 
HABAKKUK. 
17. - 
ZECHARIAH, 


ii. 5 53 
ix. 13 - 
xiv. 9 - « 


MALACHI. 
iii. 6 = 17 
iv. 2 - + 
MATTHEW. 


iii, 13--17 -  -.-128---9. 431---2 
iv. 16 - 


23,24 - - 138 


vi. 


vii. 


xv. 


xvi, 
xvii. 
xxi. 
XXii. 


Xxiii. 


Xxvi. 


XXvili. 


SCRIPTURAL INDEX, 


MATTHEW. 
VERSE. HYMNS. 
20 - « 466 
25---34 - - 46. 366-...78 
13, 14 - - 348 
28 - «+ 345 
36, 37 - - 346 
44...46 - - 256 
45,46 - - 117---48. 359. 405 
931.448 
& - «= 
43 - - o« ©4343 
37---40 - - 65. 206 
16 - ' Q3)-..48 
a4 - -. «+ .476.--9, 223...38, 367 
@ - =- (340 
- 
MARK. 
- 128. 43]-...2 


523 
CHAP. 
Vill. 
x. 
xi, 
xii. 
xiii. 
i. 


SCRIPTURAL INDEX. 524 


MARK, 
CHAP. VERSE. HYMNS, | 
14, - -- 231--.48 
vill, 38 - = 232...3, 374 
ix 2 - - - 
7 -| 3128 
x. - - - 4446 
10 - we 14S 
- - «= 895 | 
294-33 - 206 
37. - ie See 
LUKE. 
ili. 4---6 oi 90 
6 - 900--6.-51-~3 
iv, 18---19 - - 418---9--.26-.-.-7.-.9--.30 
30---37 - - 
. 
site 
290 
@ 
xn. | 
xxii. 42 - - - 184—-5---6. 214--5---21---2 
xxiii, 34 - 284---5---6 
xxiv. 34 - + 157---8---9---60---61 
JOHN. 


2P 


- 


15—1 


15. 295. 300---1---11---2---3 
219 | 
231—-48-.-57 


025 SCRIPTURAL INDEX, 
JOHN. 
CHAP. VERSE. HYMAS. 
296.4) 
iii, 16,17 - 129..-30-.-47 
x. 
- «= 150. 446 
Do 
Xi. - ,492 
- «= 410 
- © 234...5--.6 
xii. - - 186---92, 219 
* 
xiii. 
xiv. - 205 
! - «= 237. 390 
- « 16 
xvi. - 205...39 
xvii. - 139 
xviii, - 196—7--64 
xix. - 363 
xXx. - + 157—8~—9—60—1 
958 
xxi. eo 219 


CHAP, 
ie 


xiii, 


SCRIPTURAL INDEX, 


ACTS. 
VERSE. HYMNS. 


16. 500 
103. 368---9---70---1 
133 


103---9---49 
116. 
102-.-46-.--7 


- 149 


ROMANS. 
-107---20, 232---3, 374 


3 

359. 405 
500 

116 

209. 385---7 
433 
350 


>) 


— 


526 
| 
- 133 
- 163 
e i. 
iV, 403..-43 4 
v. 
- 103.--15 
- 
xv. 
o 
xvii, - 231---48 
,29 - - 40 
- 
i. 
i, ‘ 
v. 
vi. 


027 


SCRIPTURAL INDEX. 


ROMANS. 
CHAP. VERSE. HYMNS. 
37 - $37---8--.39 
1 - 1918.90 
33 - - 9§5---6--.92. 233 
x 2 - Z39-.-30 
Ii - - 4§5-.-6,-.92. 233 
zie 1 « | Qj. 248. 300-..] 
9,10 - 225 
13.--15 4937---76-.-7---8...9, 223, 367 
xy. 4 - = 209-.-51---7 
10,11,12 - 164-.-5--.6 
«= 
xvi, 25,26 - - 260 i 
1 CORINTHIANS. 
i. 17,18 - 234---5---6 
21,22 - - 360. 
od 


223--5. 367 


‘ a 


CHAP. 
xiii. 
xiv. 

XV. 


XVie 


SCRIPTURAL INDEX. 
1 CORINTHIANS. 


VERSE. 
- 
15 - 


20 
20---55 


HYMNS. 
341---50 
298 
260 
157---8---9---60---1 


2 CORINTHIANS, 


- 
- 


GALATIANS. 


2 


46 | 4 
183. 224 

241 

107---25. 251---2---3 
341---50 

234---5---6 


. 


102 

34. 114 
229---30 
218---20 
208 

172---88. 225 
183, 224 

346 


. 
28 - - - 166--.8 
. 
318. 
| 
iv. 4---6 
- 
114 
260 
227-.-8 
ll 999...30 
vii, - 141 
229---30 
101---4 
@ 175. 229---30 
: 
iv. 18 - - - 
vi, 1,3- = 
4,5- - - 


SCRIPTURAL INDEX. 


GALATIANS. 
CHAP, VERSE, HYMNS, 
vi, 7,8- - - 360 


EPHESIANS. | 
18.-.20 . 249 
20,21 - - 163 
li, 4,5- 201---13---16 
20.--22 - - 143 
- 
ax 14 .- - 311--- 
4,15 -.- 
4 = 440 
22,23 - - d83--4 
y - FS 
Ve 1 - 96 
14 - | «+ 446..-7, 342---4 
’ 19 .- - - 400-.-1 


20 - - 932—3, 374 
27 - - - 187 
Al ii, 3,4.14,15 - 169 
- - 164—5—6 
- 260 


529 
PHILIPPIANS. 


iv, 


SCRIPTURAL INDEX, 


PHILIPPIANS. 
VERSE. HYMNS, 
- of 
6 - + = 229—30 
8—14 - - 200, 201 
13,14 - - 185—6—92. 218—20 
20 «= *§87. 388 
ll - - = 184—97—8, 211—2—3. 405 
19 - - I173—4 
COLOSSIANS, | 

10 - - = 187, 249 | 
Il - - \209 
14 - - = 103—9 
1 - - - 140—1 
16 - 343 
26,27 139, 241—49. 250 
12 - = 438 
1 - -+- 17—62—63 
- = 388, 435—8 
jj-« = BO. 350 
3,4- “- - 200 
9,10 - - 142. 353—4 
12 - 497. 208 
14 - - = 472—88. 203-—25 
16 - - + 400—1 

1 THESSALONIANS. 
12 - - - 392—3 
13 -  - - 120 
13 - = 410—1 
14- -. - 157—8—0—60—61 

2 THESSALONIANS. 
16. 


45 
41AP. 
lil. 
= 
i 

| 
il. 
ul. 
i. 
v. 
ii. 
iii, 


Ook 


SCRIPTURAL INDEX. 


— 


HEBREWS. 


es 
- 


} TIMOTHY. 
CHAP, VERSE. BYMNS,. 
vi. - 184. 405 
2 TIMOTHY. 
- =« o 374 
0 -« - 407 
ni. 15,16 - - 249—56..-7 
TITUS. 
ii, - = 356—7-—8 
> 
- 230—30 
ii, 386—7 
- 
257 
140---1 
164---5---6 
168 
17 
7 
258 
3 168 
234---5---6 
140..-] 
114 
149 
319 
112 


CHAP. 
| vi. 


vi. 
vill, 
X. 
xi, 


Xill. 


SCRIPTURAL INDBX, 


VERSR. 
19 . 
20 
2 - 
26 
6 
15 


HEBREWS. 


114---49 


114---49. 392---3 


126-..-7 
144---49 
209 


218---9. 403 


373 


209---16-.-8 
134.205---39. 363 


38 

45 
114---49 
392---3 


172---88. 225 
184, 214.--5 


381 
187 
183. 224 
190 


209 

363 

17, 75. 79 
300---1 
375---7 
187. 208 
464 


209 
381 


234.--5---6. 385---7 


392---3 


219 


532 
HYMNS. 
J85--.7 
305 
112 
134 
§---13 - 
9...12 - 
oO, 6 - - 
6 a 
> 
20 - 
- 
« - 
Cle 
iv. Me - 
v, 7,8.11 - 
| 1 PETER. 
4 = 7 


SCRIPTURAL INDEX. 


1 PETER. 


VERSE. HYMNS. 


16 


24.--5 - - 478 
2 - 258 
12- - 
GS 
- «= “907, 353.--4 
7 «© «+ 48§---9 
-- 34 
4 «+ 180. 363 
vo 
2 PETER. | 
19 - «+ 
- - - 28 
- 187 | 


JOHN. 


CRAP- 
i. 
iv. 
ii. 
- - 341---50 
12. - 189 
- 137. 367 
iv. 89.14 - - 19. 103.-29.-.30---68 
-«-. - 191.365 | 
JUDE. 


SCRIPTURAL INDEX. 


REVELATION 
CHAP VERSE. HYMNS- 
i - - 164 
167 
17 
* 149 156---7 
-|| 195---6---92- 239. 363 
-| © 140---1 
239 
te, |: BB 78 
vii. 9 168 
151---2---5 
17 - 


— resound. 
972” — 472. 


\ 
HYMN. ERRATA. 
for * C. read S. M. 
150 
196 «s. M.” Co 
200 ver. 2. for “ word world. 
281 L. P. M. 
318 Loga®, _— Logan, 
340 ver. 4. 1. for ghalt” — shall 
Ib. th, 1. for shall” shalt. 4 
346 yet. oe for shall” shalt. | 
936 286" — 394. 
988. «Cc, M.” Pp. M. 
agg ver. 4- 1, 5. for “faiths” faith's. 
403 \. 1. for self-pleasure soft pleasure 
1. 1, for “6 loved. 
444 1.6. for “ resond 
471, 472 head-line, for * 271, 


> 


¢ 
¥ 
Ss \ 
¢ AU 74 | 
NUSEL 
° a ‘ 


. 
bs 
4 
’ 
] 
af 
| 
‘ 
a 
of 
ty 
9 rer 


